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Christian Ebadeb, — The following original hymns of 
prayer and praise I now submit for your perusal, they 
having been composed during a series of forty years* 
journeying in the wilderness, since being called by Diyine 
grace. Being naturally fond of poetry, my great difficulty , 
has been to steer clear of all other authors ; and we know 
that in our day, when there are so many thousands of 
sailing craft on the high seas, there are times when 
collisions will occur, even as they do in our crowded 
thorough&res, where it is next to impossible to prevent 
a mb against our neighbour's wheels. 

Should my reader now and then find a similarHy of 
expression to some other author, I must claim his sym- 
pathy by assuring him it was not either intended or 
known. As the hymns are arranged alphabetically, the 
earlier are intermingled with those of a later composition. 
I am also quite aware of the great similarity there is in 
many of them, having myself forgotten that I had again 
and again touched the same subjects ; yet, upon re-reading, 
I find they all vary, nor could I feel justified in expunging. 
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I%i/ sins he forgiven thee. — ^Matt. fx. 2. 

" A BSOLVO TE ! " *' Absolro te ! '* 
■^ Wlio can with power bo eay P 
8.6.8. Save He who bled His Church to free 
And put her sins awajr ! 
If He cleanse not our crimson stair, 
Our sins against ns mast remain ! 

2 " AbsolTO te ! ** •' Absolve te ! " 
What mortal dare presEame; 
We well may ask, and wliere is he 

Who dare this power assume P 
He must be God who can forgive , 
And bid a dying sinner " live ! '' 

8 " Absolvo te !'* "Absolve te ! ** 
Must come from Christ alone-— 
The Father's Son, who makes us free. 

And did for sins atone. ^ 
This spotless man I this miffhty Gk>d 
Alone absolves us by His blood ! 

4 ** Absolve te I ** •* Absolve tel " 
How are we made aware 
That sinners, who have sinned as we, 

This blessing truly share P 
We answer, " When the Spirit seals. 
And to our heart» the same revealn 1 *^ 
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HYMNS. 

5 " AbsolTO te ! " « Abaolvo te ! " 

No other Priest I'll own ! 
To Him alone, my soul shall flee, 

Who now before the Throne 
Pleads His own sorrows, sweat, and blood, 
As Zion's only way to Qod ! 

6 « Absolvo te ! " •* Absolvo te ! " 

Christ's merit— not mj works — 
Must from the curse deliver me, 

With joy I this rehearse ; 
Clothed in His righteousness alone. 
His Bride shall stand before His throne ! 



Zet Thy merey, Lord, be up<m tM, ueeording as toe 
hope in Thee.^^VB. xxriii. 22. 

O A CGOBDING as we hope in Thee, 
^ -^ And trust Thy precious blood ; 
CM. So let Thy mercy on us be, 

• For Thy name's sake, O Gk>d ! 

2 Increase our faith, O Lord, we pray, 

In Thee, and in Thy Word; 
And make us grow in grace each day, 
And cleave unto the Lord. 

3 Before Thee help us now to bow ; 

In hope establish us ; 
The Hope of Israel, Lord, art Thou, 
Our Daviour from the curse ! 

4 O shed abroad in us Thy love; 

Bear us on eagle's wings ; 
And lift our souls, we prajr, above 
Earth and all earthly tmngs. 



HTHNS . 

5 Thy blessed Spirit, oh imparty 
And may He sweetly call 
Each hoping and each loneing heart 
To Christ, onr AU in All ! 

Acquaint note ihyself with Him, — Jol) xxii. 21. 

3 A CQUAINT thyself with Him, my soul, 
-^ Ere mortal life shall cease ; 
CM. Ere Jordan's river ronnd thee roll, 
With Him, oh be at peace ! 

2 Thon canst not make thy peace with Gk>d ; 

But may thy travail be 
To know that, through atoning blood, 
Gk>d is at peace with thee. 

3 Acquaint thyself with Him e'en now ; 

He is the sinner's Friend : 
To His most righteous sceptre bow; 
€k>, at His footstool bend 1 

4 Acquaint thyself with Him in prayer ; 

His Spirit ask — He'll give ; 
Gk> to B^s throne — He'll meet thee there. 
And bid thy spirit lire. 

5 Acquaint thyself with Him, and taste, 

O taste His boundless love ! 
Exceeding rich is He in grace ; 
His matchless mercy prove ! 

A Door of Sope. 

ji A BOOB of hope, a door of hope, 
^ -^ A door of exx>ectation ; 
8.7. A door of hope, a door of hope, 
A door of &ee salvation. 



2 A door of Hope ; by faith I see 

A door which stands wide open; 
A door of hope is Christ to me — 
His Spirit's seal, the token. 

3 A door of hope ; my confidenoe 

Is in His blood and merit ; 
My sprinM of hope I have froift thence^ 
From thence I life inherit. 

4 A door of hope— beyond the grave — 

Beyond this vale of weeping— 
Throngh Him, who mighty iS to saye. 
My soul is daily seeking. 

6 A door of hope — ^immortal life- 
Gomes from the Lerd— the Giver — 
Soon as we cease from mortal strife ; 
Soon as we pass death's river. 

6 Sometimes on Nebo now I stand. 
And on that dark stream gazing^ 
I see, with hope, the promised land, 
With all its joys amazing. 



Looking unto Jeaua, — ^Heb. zii. 2. 

6 A H ! whither, whither, can we look, 
-^ Save, dearest Lord, to Thee P 
CM. Who all onr sins and sorrows took, 
And bore on yonder tree I 

2 To Thee, throngh Thine own precions Word 
Oh, may we daily come ! 
By faith, look only to the Lord, 
Till He shall bring ns home. 



HYMirS. 

3 Thy Tictory, by faith, be onrs ; 
And let as often hear 
How Thou hast trinrnphed o'er all powers- 
This shall our spirits cheer ! 

4i Yes, Thou haat orercome the world. 
Author of faith diviiie ! 
Let faith on Thee maintain her hold. 
Till we in gloiy shine ! 



Christ our only Friett, — ^Heb. ix. 11-14. 

6 A liL other priesthoods we disclaim, 
-^ Save Jesus Christ's alone ! 
CM. No other way, no other name, 
To Qod we'll ever own. 

2 His perfect offering — " once for sin "— 

Upon Mount Calvary made— ;• 
And righteousness, which He brought in , 
Was wrought without our aid. 

3 He is our great Hiffhwajr to God ; 

Our Throne of Grace is He ; 
His righteousness, His precious blood. 
Alone can make us free ! 

4 If but the Holy Ghost reveal 

These secrets to our hearts, 
"We prove at once His holy seal: 
The joy the fact imparts. 

5 Gome, then, blest Spirit, testify 

Of Christ, the Lunb of God; 
We then will raise our voices high* 
And sing redeeming blood i 
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189th Paalm. 

17 A LL that I am, whate'er it be, 
• "-.In body, spirit, soul, 
C.M. Is comprehended, Lord, by Thee, 

Since Thon hast formed the whole. 

2 O God ! with Thee there is no chance; 
Great Spirit, all divine ! 
Omniscient is Thy wondrous glance^ 
Each moment, through all time. 

8 Eternity ! oh, boundless theme ! 
Is known throughout by Thee ; 
Whatever has or meJl be seen 
Was always seen by Thee. 

4 Thou knowest me ten thousand times 

More than myself I know ; 
Thine omnipresence always shines, 
No matter where we go. 

5 Do we lie down, do we arise. 

Do we abide at home. 
Upon us resteth still Thine eyes, 
And all our thoughts are known I 

6 Whither, O whither can we flee, 

Or from Thy Spirit go P 
Earth's utmost bound is known to Thee, 
With heaven and hell below. 

7 Oh, wondrous Spirit! Thou art light I 

^Too wonderful for me ! 
Since midnight darkness, noonday bright^ 
Are both alike to Thee ! 



HTMKS. 

8 Could we on wings of morning fiee 

As swift as sunbeams gp. 
And fly thronghoat eternity^ 
Stilly Gk)d we conld not know ! 

9 Thr knowledge great we can't attain, 

Nor would we wish to, Lord ; 
Enough for us (as bom affsin), 
We love Thee and Thy Word. 

10 O Thou whose ^es are "flames of fire,'' 

BeTeal to us Thy thoughts ! 
Be Thou to us our "chief desire,'* 
And pardon all our faults ! 

11 How " precious " may we feel and say. 

Are « all Thy thoughts," O God ! 
Since all our sms are washed away 
In Thy atoning blood. 

12 When we attempt to count them o'er, 

How soon our spirits fail ! 
Like countless sands upon the shorci 
Infinite they prevail! 

18 Thy " thoughts of peace," Thy " thoughts 
Thy mercies ** erer new," ^ [of love," 
Each morning, noon, and evening, Lord, 
Bring constantly to view. 

14 With holT unction fill our hearts, 

And fill our mouth with praise ;* 
Then, with the joy the same imparts, 
Well bless Thee all our days! 

15 So, when on earth our race is run, 

And we Thy face shall see, 
Our song will seem but just begun,. 
Throughout eternity 1 



HYMNS. 

All hail />-Matt. xxyiii 9. 

8- ALL hail!*' "AUhaQ!** Thou blessed 
J^ Lamb! 
C.H. Thoa say'st " All hail " to me ; 

My heart responds to Thee the same— 
<< All hail r' sweet Lamb, to Thee ! 

2 "AllhaQ^toThee! Thou risen One ! 

" All hail " to Thy sweet name ! 
The matchless work which Thoa hast done 
Shall bring Thee deathless fame ! 

3 "All hail ** toThee! death's greatest plague, 

The jmye's destruction too ; 
We hau Thy mighty power to sare, 
Thy victory we view I 

4 '* All hail ! '* for now by &ith we see, 

Through Thee and Thee alone, 
Gome life and immortality 
For rebels to Thy throne ! 

5 Lord ! let unknown millions bend 

To Thy all-conquering sway ! 
Confess Thou art the Sinner's Friend, 
And Thy " All hail ! " obey. 

6 In life, in death, when heart shall fail. 

Oh, then do Thou draw near, 
And whisper to our souls '' All hail ! " 
** 'Tis I, thou need'stnot fear ! '* 

Thty that wait upon the Lord, ^c. 

9 A LL those who wait on God 
-^ His wonders shall recount, 
148th. Shall feel His unctuous word, 
And upward too shall mount ! 



HTMNS. 

The SaTiotir^s praises snoh shall sing 
When borne on faith's strong eagle wing 1 

2 No doubts, nor fears, nor sighs 
Shall pinion sach to earth ; 
'Beyond this gloom the^ rise 
Throngh this diyiner birth ! 

Through power divine the feeblest saint 
Can walk, or run; nor tire, nor faint. 

3 These times we prove bnt few ; 
Their namber, Lord, increase ! 
Our strength in Thee renew; 
Fill US wiSi jo^ and peace ! 

Thy great salvation let ns see. 
That we may quiet rest in Thee ! 

4 O Sun of Righteousness ! 
Put forth Thv nower divine ! 
Warm us with oeams of ^p*ace — 
Those beams that ever shine— 

Although to us sometimes unseen^ 
Because of clouds that intervene. 

Alone with Jesut, 

in A ^^^^ ^^ Jesus, yet I own 
X\J xl. "With Him I never am alone; 
8^s. Tm careless who shall go away, 
If Jesus always with me stay. 

2 I love to see Him face to face 
Witb radiant beams of Gk>spel grace; 
And gazed I have, with joys pKnound, 
To see Him walk on Qospel ground. 



HYHKS. 

3 The air seems filled with rich perf ame, 
When with ihe Saviour I commune ; 
His presence makes the promise sweety 
While sitting at His sacred feet. 

4 Apart from all the world around. 
He only can the truth expound ; 
Wbile oft I for His Spirit cry 
That He, of Christ, would " testify." 

5 O Saviour ! prove that Thou art here ; 
Come to this longing heart more near; 
Beneath the sunshine of Thy love 

I'd live until I dwell above. • 



Look unto Me. 

nA MIDST ten thousand anxious cares, 
-^ * Amidst ten thousand doubts andf ears, 
L.M. " Look unto Me," I hear Thee say, 

" I am thy Life, thy Truth, thy Way." 

2 Anoint, O Lord, my faith's weak eyes. 
Thy beauty more to see and prize; 

Lin up these hands, which oft hang down. 
When Thou dost but a^e<Mr to frown. 

3 Gonfirm my " feeble knees," that I 
In f &ith may bend them when I cry ; 
Gird up my loins with Thine own word 
To own " How faithful is the Lord ! '* 

4 We well may look to Thee for help ; 
Since Thou art faithfulness itself ; 
For ever let me trust in Thee, 
Who hast so faithful been to me ! 
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Thou ruUH the raging of the sea. — Pf . 1^^"^^ 9. 

10 A MIDST the raging of the sea 
±^ JX My Httle bark stiU rides; 
CM. Guided in safety. Lord, by Thee, 
Who holdest winds and tides ! 

2 Althoneh the waves may toss and foam, 

And nil as with dismay, 
Thv sweet majestic voice they own, 
And calmly die away ! 

3 Thon dost but whisper, " Peace, be stUl," 

When Thy rebake they hear ; 
Obedient to Thy sovereign will, 
They calm, as though in fear ! 

4 How often hast Thou, oh, mj God, 

Rebuked the world, and sin ; 
When, by them, Satan, " like a flood,' 
Has on my soul come in ! 



God U a Sefuge for tu, 

-10 A MIDST the ills and storms of life, 
•*■ ^ -^ Mid foes without and inward strife, 
ii.M. How sweet to know.though rough the road, 
Our refuge is alone in (^d/ 

2 Thrice happy they who, fleeing there, 
His pity and compassion share ; 
Who in His faithfulness abide, 

Their sheltering Bock, in which they hide } 

3 When sorrows sink the weary soul, 
Oh then in faith on Christ to roll 
Our every burden, and to prove 
From us His love He'U never move 
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His promises sre firm i^id sarCf 
And, like His love, they must endure ; 
None ever trusted in the Lord, 
And found Him faithless to His word. 

5 Confounded such shall never be. 
Who to this sanctuary flee ! 
Though all things else come to an end. 
He's Zion's everlasting Friend ! 

Gome, Bef uge of this weary heart ! 
To me more faith and hope impart ! 
More love infuse, that I may see 
And sing " Who is a God like Thee P " 

The Lord's Table. 

1/1 A NTIQUE it is ! great is its Maker's fame! 

S.'± JX The " tree of life " alone could form 

lO's. the same ! 

The olive rich, the palm, the cedar too. 
With evergreen — all interspersed, I yiew. 

2 The fragrant myrrh as well, an d fru itful 

vine, r^i: 

To make it rich and beautiful combine ; 
And with its builder's skill none can com- 
pete — 
A Triune GKkI alone could this complete. 

3 On Zion's holy hill this table stands. 

To show the wonders of its workman's 

hands 
And from the north, the south, the west, 

the east. 
Do thousands come, and bless this Gospel 

feast. 



HYlfKS. 

4 The rich inself, they mnst not yentnrenear ; 
Bnt Zion's poor are freely welcome here ; 
The ** Bread of Life " they feed on day by 

day; 
But proad and rich are empty sent away I 

5 This wondrons table has acquired mnch 

fame; 
It suits the needy — Mercy is its name ; 
And they are only welcome here to dine 
Who loyepnreGoBpelhoney,milk,and wine. 

6 Here '^ paschal lamb," and ''fatted calf " are 

fonndy 
And viands rich to deck it all aronnd ; 
Here lame and blind, and poor together 

meet. 
And for their spirit find a lasting treat ! 

6 And when its inlaid glories meet my eyes, 
" The Workmanis Divine " my spirit cries ; 
Firm as Jehovah's throne it stands un- 
moved 
Upon a pedestal of endless love ! 



Arise, shine, for thy light is eome, and the ghry of the 
Lord in risen upon thee. — ^Isa. Jx. 1, 2. 

"iK A B»ISE, poor sinner, rise and shine, 
-■-^ -^ Thy great salvation see; 
c.ic. The Snn of Bighteonsness divine 
Is risen now on thee. 

2 Though darkness covers all the earth, 
He doth thy soul renew; 
Partaker thou of heavenly birth. 
His glory thou shalt view, 

c 
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3 "Hm pnuBes eliow; whose qniokeniiig breath 

Pat life diyine within ; 
Who raifled thee from the shades of death. 
And cancelled all thy sin. 

4 In Gk>d, thy Maker, now delight ; 

O praise Him every day ! 
Sing thoa to Him sweet songs by night, 
And ever to Him pray. 

5 GiTe Gk>d the Father, Gk>d the Son, 

And God the Spirit too — 
Who will complete what is begun 
AJone — the glory due. 



Desiring Qad^s hUmng upon the word preached, 

-ta A RISE, O Lord, Thy Gospel send 
■^^ -^ To sinners hearts with power; 
€.H. Make proud and haughty sinnera bend, 
In this appointed hour. 

2 May '' Gk>d be merciful to me ! " 

From many hearts ascend, 
And helpless sinners long to see 
The sinner^s only Friend ! 

3 Mav many souls be turned to God, 

From idols dumb and base ; 
Turned to the fountain of His blood,. 
And cry for saving grace ! 

4. Let those already who believe, 
Fresh strength from Thee renew ; 
And from Thy fulness. Lord, receive 
Fresh blessiogs not a few ! 



HTMN8. 

5 O Lord, on xm Thy spirit poor; 
Thy blessiiig from on high ; 
Support the weak ; enrich the poor; 
And guide ub with Thine eye ! 

Sun of RighteoumuB. 

17 A ^^^^* sweet Sun of Bighteousness I 
J. f j\. r£Y^j cheering rays impart, 
8.6.8. And let the love-Seams of Thy grace 
Dissolve my frozen heart ! 
Aiise sweet Sun, arise and shine 
On this braiighted soul of mine. 

2 Oh, let Thy captivating rays 
Dissolve each slavish cluun ; 
Then, Lord, in sweetest songs of praise, 
I'll bless Thy holy name. [name ; 
Thou know'st, dear Lord, I "fear" Thy 
And long to feel this matchless flame ! 

8 Should doubts and fears come on apace. 

When Jordan's waves shall roll ; 

Oh, let the love-beams of Thy grace 

Break in upon my soul. 
Then shall I, dying, shout *' Thou'rt mine ! 
And rising, in Thy likeness shine ! 



LordyTam oppretted ! wid0rtak$fw me, — ^Isa. zzxviiL 14. 

i O A BT thou oppressed P to Jesus flee, 
J.O -rX Thy cause He'll undertake; 
CM. Though mountain-like thy burdens be. 
Thy soul Hell ne'er forsake. 
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2 King Hezekiah laid beneath 

The gloomy ban of death ; 
Yet death itself its sword moat sheath 
B^ore His praying breath. 

3 '^ All power " in heaven, on earth, in heU, 

To Jesus Christ is ffiren ; 
With those it surely uiall be well, 
Who unto Him are driven. 

4 What shall we say P nay, rather, drawn. 

When we unto Him flee ; 
And oh, when feeling quite forlorn, 
Plead, " undertake for me." 

5 These soon shall songs of triumph sing, 

Though mourning now, and sad ; 
For Jesus will salvation bring, 
And he will make them gli^L 

6 Then cheer up, sad, desponding soul. 

For heaven itself is near ; 
Thy Saviour's voice wiU fears control ; 
His watchword is " Good Cheer ! " 



They shall revive a$ the corn, 

1 Q A ^ ^^"^ revives through dew and rain, 
XV IX j^nc[ sunshine sweet between ; 
CM, So let my spirit wisdom gain 
By every changing scene. 

2 When wintry seasons make me sad. 
Then wait on God, my soul ! 
His visit soon shall make thee elad! 
His spring shall make thee ^oiole ! 



HYMKS. 

3 His proyidenoes oft may ofaange. 

But to His purpose true ; 
No circamstanoea can derange 
The love that fixed on yon. 

4 Qlie day and night, alike to Him! 

Winter and summer too ; 
His blood ! which deanseth from all sin, 
Will safely bring thee through. 



Tw as the ram, fe, — Isa. Iv. 10. 

QA " A ^ ^^B the rain from clouds abore, 
^vr IX On earth at my command, 
8.6.8. So shall the blessings of my love 
Make fruitful all my land. 
My people shall, who thirst for me, 
My showers of piercy feel and see.'' 
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2 *' As falls the fleecy snow, so white, 

And covers all the ground. 
So saints are lovely in my sight. 

In my own covering found." 
Tis Zion's glory, and her i>ride. 
That in her Lord she's justified. 

3 As falls the rain, as falls the snow, 

Without man's aid at all. 
So from the Lord doth come, I know, 

Each blessing, great or small. 
Oh, help me, Lord, to sine of Thee, 
Whose mercy is so truly Sree ! 

2 
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Sow amiable are Thy MemaeUs ! 

ni A SIGHT more lovely here to see 
^± IX On earth, we think, there cannot be, 
XhM. Than when the sons of God appear. 
His face to seek, and Him rerere. 

2 To feel within that living fire 

Which pants for God with pure desire ; 
Then from all parts, like streams to flow, 
And with glad hearts to Zion go. 

3 By God the Holy Spirit led. 
We there repair for living bread; 
And prove the spot is holy ground, 
When Jesus is by sinners foond. 

4 Thrice sacred place ! thou house of God I 
How fair is Thy serene abode ! 

When Jesu's presence fills the place 
With His all-justifying grace! 

5 How sweet when those who thither wait 
Prove it to be as heaven's gate ! 

With God commune, and realize 
A pledge of glory from the skies ! 

6 Here Zion's sons their strength renew, 
Their heavenward journey to pursue ! 
And prove that bleat are they who wait 
For grace and glory at her gate ! 

The unsearchable riches of Christ, — "Eph. iii. 8, 17-19. 

O O A SSrST my soul, O Gk>d, to trace 
^^ '^ The boundless riches of Thy grace I 
Ii.lL With all Thy saints I'd comprehend 
Those treasures that are witaout end. 



HYMNS. 

2 Their breadth, and depth, and leiagtli, and 
Beveal to mj astonished sight ; |lieight» 
But, more than all, oh, may I see 
Through grace they aU belong to me ! 

2 Fain would I see, fidn would I own, 
That paradox which can*t be known : 
The love of Christ surpasseth all^ 
Tet this to know, on Thee I calL 

4 He who so rich once poor became, 
To save our souls from sin and shame — 
To raise us to His throne on hieh — 
He needs must suffer, bleed, and die. 

5 Our Surety He ; for 'twas on Him 
The Father laid our every sin ; 
Such love may well our thoughts confound 
Our sins can never more be found. 
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N0W Yearns Day. 

A SSIST Thy servant, Lord, to raise 
•^ To Thee this day a song of praise 
From all mistrusting set me free, 
A cloudless morning let it be. 

2 'With heartfelt gratitude, in verse. 
Thy mercies let me now rehearse ; 
With Thy salvation visit me. 

So shall my spirit sing of Thee. 

3 Thy mercies to me heretofore 
Are like the sands upon IJie shore ; 
The kind forbearance of the Lord 
I would with all my heart record ! 



HYMK8.. 

4 I am no stranpier to Thy fame ; 
My heart rejoices in Thy name ; 
Thou reatest in Th^ lore to me ; 
O let me rest in mme to Thee ! 

5 My days on earth are few indeed; 
Thy mercy. Lord, I daily need ; 
Thine eye upon Thy servant keep, 
Whene'er I wake, whene'er I sleep. 

6 And when my life's short journey's o'er, 
O then npon that sisless shore 

To sine Thy praise — Thy face to see — 
Dear ^byioor I let Thy servant be. 



Isaiah Ixiv. 8. 

QA A S softened and as 3rielding clay, 
^^ '^ Great Potter, help me day hj day, 
L.]f . To own Thy rule and sovereign right. 
And, under all, in Thee delight I 

2 If good, or evil. Lord, be mine; 
Unto l^yself my heart incline ! 
Into Thine hands, in every case, 
Fain wonld I fall, O Gk>d of graoe! 

3 This lesson's hard ; nor can I learn 
Thy love and wisdom to discern, 
IJniess my faith shall strengthened be 
To own iSiy sovereign right with me. 

4 Wlien Thou dost strike some heavy l;»low, 
•• Father," I often say " Not so I." 

O give me faith to be more mute. 
That I may not with Thee dispute! 



HYMNS. 

5 Thj dealingpEi Always mnst be right ; 
Against them may I never fight ! 
Oh captivate my every thoaght ! 
Be all-in-all ; let me be nanght ! 

6 Thy wheels of purpose rale all worlds; 
Thy wheel of providence nnfarls 

To US Thy sovereign will each day : 
Thou art our Potter — we, the clay ! 

7 O may I say "It is the Lord ! " 
Nor utter once a murmuring word ; 

But while Thou'rt working on Thy wheel* 
Say to my soul " Tis I, be still ! " 



Thou hast dealt well with Thy servant, ^e., ^e,~^ 

Ps. cziz. 65. 

QK AT Thy dear feet I bow, O Lord 
^O JX And to Thy honour tell— 
CM. Thou hast, ** according to Thy word," 
Dealt with Thy servant well ! 

2 Thy '* thoughts of peace " toward me were 

Before the world was made ; 
M y s ins, that I Thy bliss might share, 
Were on the Saviour laid. 

3 Preserved in Christ,^ then called by grace 

To fellowship divine, 
It makes me long to see Thy face — 
With Thee in glory shine. 

4 In providence, Thy wondrous ways ' 

Have wondrous been to me ! ^ 
How can I utter forth Thy praise 
For all I f e^ and see I 



HYsarB. 

At Thp rigiht hand there are pleaeuret for evermore, 

Pf. zyi. 11. 

Of^ A T Thy right liand, O God ! 
^" -^ Olimaz to which I soar — 
148th. Throng Ghriat'i redeeming blood 
Are joys for evermore. 
In those vare joys I now beliere, 
Though ndntly of them here conceiye. 

2 Thy mansions in the skies 

1 earnestly desire — 
I feel my spirit rise. 

My heart for them aspire ; 
Yet am content, O Lord, to wait 
For that eternal, heavenly state. 

3 What pleasore there 'twill be, 

For ever free from sin, 
T hy l ovely face to see, ^ 

when once we enter in. 
Thy people's sorrows soon shall cease — 
Soon they shall enter into peace. 

4 Angels onr bliss shall share; 

But ransomed souls alone 
Shall Thine own likeness wear; 

And nearest to the throne 
Shall cast their crowns at Thy dear feet. 
Who for Thy glory made them meet< 

• 
The Feet of Jesue. 

97 A -^ ^y precious feet, O Saviour, 
^ • -^ Lo, myself Fm casting ! 
CM. Let me in Thine eyes find favour- 
Favour everlasting i 
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2 Woo xny soul, celestial Lover, 

Tis for Thee I'm pining ; 
With Thy robe my n>irit oorer. 
Let me feel Thy ahlBing ! 

3 Thy sweet presence is salvation ; 

Lift Thy coxmt'nance on me ; 
Thou, the Son of Zion's nation, 
YHio for mercy throng Thee. 

4 Draw me to Thyself adoring, 

By Thy Spirit's power ; 
On Thy grace and oeanty poring. 
Let me be each hour ! 

5 Basis of my sonl's election ! 

Love that kists the longest ; 
Mighty magnet of attraction, 
Of all forces strongest ! 



The Leper. 

9ft A 'W'ONDEBFUL leper am I ! 
^^ *^ A wonderful sinner I tell! 
L.]f . A wonderful Saviour I want» 

To save such a wonder from hell ! 

2 Lord, Thine is a wonderful love 1 

With which Thou hast lov^ Thine own ; 
It brought Thee from regions above. 
Such sinners to raise to Thy throne. 

3 I pray Thee, then, hear my poor cry ! 
For, 10 1 I am fill^ with fear; 

Thy blood by Thy spirit apply. 
And bid a poor smner come near ! 



HYMKS. 



4 O make Thy face on me to Bluiie» 
To allow my acceptaiioe in Thee ! 
And let that sweet Spirit of Thine 
Seal home a sweet pardon in me ! 



Waiting upon Ood, 

OQ "DE^OBE me go ; direct my way; 

^t/ J-> My light by night; my shade by day; 

L.M. Qgoide me to that spot and place, 

'Where thou shalt prove my resting-place. 

2 Oast np my way and make it clear. 
And let me find Thy presence near; 
Behind me, let me hear Thy voice 
Suggesting " Make this road thy choice ! ^ 

3 Direct me where I may proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving name; 
Where sinners shall converted be 
Not to a party. Lord, but Thee! 

CM. Second Pabt. 

4 Make bare Thine arm ; put forth Thy might'; 

And O ! let sinners be 
From darkness turned to Gospel light. 
And by the Son made free. 

5 Thine arrows are at Thy command ; 

And when they wing their way 
From Thine own bow, by Thine own hand. 
They never miss their prey. 



^itheTf and the Xing^M golden $eiptre in it$ mUUype. 

q A "DEFOBE Thy thTone of grace, O Qod, 
OV/ J-> Behold we sinners hend; 
ex. The golden soepiare of Thy love, 
O graciously extend! 

2 Beneath the edict of Thy law, 

TV^ch " alters not,'' we stand ; 
Yet at Thy feet for mercy call; 
That mercy, Lord, command I 

3 Let ns find favonr in Thine eyes, 

- So that we perish not ; 
How much we should Thy mercy prize ! 
O Lord, withhold it not I 

4 We, Lord, have sold ourselves for naught. 

And wandered from our Gbd : 
BeTcal to us how Thou hast, bought 
Oar souls with precious blood! 

5 Bid every trembling sinner live. 

Thy secret, O reveal ! 
To every seeking soul now give 
Thy Word— the Spirit's seal I * 

Waiting upon €hd, — ^Ps. Ixxiii. 8. 

Q-| "DEHOLD a sinner at Thy feet ! 
^-L •*-' I bow before Thy throne ! 
CM. I come. Lord, to Thy mercy seat 
To malEe my causes known. 

2 I come in faith, I come by prayer. 
To Christ the living way ; 
Thy promise is " I'll meet thee there,'' 
And there my cause I lay. 

D 
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8 Well, Lord. I know not what to do, 
Sa;e now to seek Thy face ; 
rm in a maze; O ^de me^througU 
Into Thy •' wealthy pla«©' 
4 Mine eyes are np to Thee, O Lord, 
For what is erring man r 
My hope is only in Thy word. 
Whose counsel sure will stano. 

6 Impress my heart and bend my will. 
Great Potter, to Thy mpnld. 
Bid every counter-thought 1^ stiu, 
Till Thine own way is tola. 

6 Not for my will, not for my way, 
But to be guided right ; 
I look unto Thee, Lord, this day, 
For Thine unerring light. 

Sehold the Lamb of God /—John i. 29. 

q 9 Tj EHOLD, my bouI, the Lamb of God ! 
^^ J-> That Lamb from blemish free I 
CM. He shed His own most precious blood 
For guilty souls like thee 1 

2 Rich thouffh He was. He poor became; 
He laid Sis glory by 
That, throaghL Sis poverty and shame. 
We might be raised on hig^^- 

3 When on Mount Calvary He died 
And '^made an end of sin;*' 
The faults of His beloved bride 
Were made to xneet on Him. 



HYMNS. 

4 ** Tis fiiualied I '' cried His holy boqI, 

" The ffi'eat aianement's made ! ** 
The Father took our Bins — the whole- 
And all on Him were laid. 

5 The nail was moved, the burden fell. 

The Saviour found His grave, 
From whence— oh, wondennl to tell !- 
He rose, in might, to save ! 



Isaiah zzzii. 1, 2. 

o O "DEHOLD, m^ son], this King of grace, 
^^ •*-' Whose reign is one of righteousness ; 
KM. His government and sceptre own ; 

Bow down, my soul, before His throne I 

2 To shield thee from thy sin's disgrace. 
Himself became thy hidings-place ; 
His perfect work. His precious blood. 
Afford a covert safe and good. 

3 When once thou shalt this refuge share, 
No storm shall ever reach thee there ; 
And oh, my soul, whate'er betide. 
Remember thou, in Him abide! 

4 HiB love is Hke a river deep ; 

It flows to all HiB thirsty sheep ; 
Nor can they in " this desert " dry 
Be where H!e cannot them supply. 

5 To screen thee in this weary land. 
He, Hke a solid rock, doth stand. 
From which, if thou hast faith to view. 
Flows water, oil, and honey too. 



HTicirs. 

6 This glorions Man !— that's songlit bj f ew— 
In person, one — ^in nature, two ; 
He is alone the Hiding-^lace 
Of all who thirst for saying grace. 

I know that my Redeemer Hvethf ^e» — Job zix. 25. 

OA "DEYOND the gloomy grave I see 
^^ J-> A blissful immortafity ; 
L.M. I see beyond these lower uies 
An eyerlasting morning rise. 

2 There vile corruption — sin's disgrace — 
Within that sphere shall find no place ; 
O happy thought ! O happy day ! 
When every tear is wiped away ! 

3 Yes, wiped away with His own hand. 
The Lord of all that holy land, 
Where each inhabitant shall say 
" His blood washed all my sins away I 

4 Where they, arrayed in His attire, 
Shall everlastingly admire 

That love so great, that grace so free, 
Which brought them there His face to see. 

Heaven our Home* 

Q K IDE YOND life's gloom, by faith we see 
OO XJ A blififul heaven; 

Where we with Christ shall ever be 
With sins torgiven. 

2 With Him — our souls supreme delight" 
We there shall walk ; 
Clothed by Himself, in robes of white. 
With Him shaU talk. 
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8 No ffroaningn then ; no sadness there^ 
Jul mournings end: 
Eternal 111 et tlm)ug1i Him, we shar^— 
Onr &iihiol Friend ! 

4 Our blood*bon^lit glory well confess 

Is His free gift: 
Well sing of grace, and nothing less. 
With hearts uplift. 

5 A Triune Gk>d well then adore 

With tongaes of praise ; 
And " Holy cry for evermore. 
Through length of days. 

6 O fair abode ! blest Haven this ; 

Thy port I view ! 
Thy purest joys I would not miss^ 
Bring me thereto ! 



The body ia Christ. 

q^ 'DLEST Antity^ divine ! 
^ vl -LI j^ gives me joy to see 
148th That types, in Jewish time 
All pQinted straight to Thee ; 
Like beams that issue from the sun. 
And back to their own centre run. 

2 E'en Abraham foresaw, 
When he beheld the sky. 
The Lord would, one and all. 
His children justify : 
He Gh>d believed (the Scripture saith)f 
And Ixiumphed in the Lord by faith t 
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3 So tliej who now believe, 
Of Jew or G^tile race, 
When they the Lord receive. 
Exult in sovereign grace : 

By faith they leam they are of Godf 
And triumph in redeeming Uood. 

4 Blest end of every law ! 
For if in Jesus found, 
We're justified from all. 
Since ^ace doth so abound : 

The precious blood of Christ makes whole 
Who can condemn that happy sonl P 



Looking unto Jesus, 

QU IDLEST Object of my faith and hope 
O i U ]j|£y love's sweet centre too ! 
C.H. Come, cheer my drooping spirit up, 
My journey to pursue ! 

2 My soul is like a thirsty land; 

Send down a holy shower ! 
The clouds obey Thy sweet command, 
And I shall feel Tby power. 

r 

3 This garden of mv soul revive 

With streams of heavenly love; 
Thy river only makes it thnve, 
And lifts my heart above. 

4 Then shall my soul its herbs bring forth 

Of faith, hope, love, and peace ; 
How soon, without Thy visits. Lord, 
My garden doth decrease ! 



9YUN8. 

The earnest of the /SJpiri^.— 1 Cor. T. 5. 

O O IDLEST Spirit ! in my longing heiurt 
OO J> Thy "earnest" let me feel; 
CM. Thj unction to my soul impart, 
And Ghrist in me reyeal. 

2 Possess my lieart with holy We 

To Jesus and His Word ; 
And set my soul on things above, 
Where Bits my risen Lord. 

3 Increase my faith, that I may leave 

Earth's trifles of a day ; 
Since to the dust I often cleave, 
And fall to foes a prey. 

4 With steady step, and single eye. 

Oh, help me. Lord, to press. 
Until my soul in yonder sky 
Shall reach eternal rest. 



QQ 'QBETHREN, as we oft assemble, 
O^ J-> May we all in union joined 
. 8.7. Jesus' house above resemble — 

One in heart, and one in mind. 

2 Th^ the path of tribulation 

IBtere once trod as we do now ; 
Yet, through Jesus' great salvation. 
They above in glory bow. 

3 Satan oft their souls besettinj^ — 

Foes without and foes withui— - 
Now in Jesus the^r are resting, 
Drawing all their bliss from Him. 



4 Lot .118, breibreUf all remember, 

Tboagb we often bait below, 
We are lored witb love so tender, 
Jesas will not let ns go. 

5 Tbougb tbe way ia dark and ragged. 

Thorny, rough, and dreary too, 
We are si^e in our Beloved ; 
He will surely bring us through. 

6 As a proof that He is gracious. 

He the earnest oft has given ; 
Made His word prove efficacious. 
Drawing us from earth to heaven. 

7 M^ a sense of sweet oommunion 

With our risen Lord below 
Strengthen much that holy union 
None but heirs of glory know. 

8 In this wilderness of dangers 

May we close to Jesus keep, 
Walk, and act, and talk like strangers. 
Till we with our fathers sleep. 



The Spirit desired, 

Af\ T> BIGHTNESS of glory Thou ! 
*±\J U Before Thy feet we bow ; 

S.M. That we Thv love may feel and see. 
The Comforter bestow ! 

2 Thy Spirit from on high 
Oh, pour on us, we cry ! 
We need this sonl-revivmg power. 
Proving that Thou art nigh. 



HYHNB. 

3 To melt our hearts of steel. 
His i>reBence let us feel ; 

The ** oil of joy for moaming " give 
And all our sorrows heal. 

4 Help as to pray arigiit ; 
We need His life and light : 

Death's shadow to the morning torn 
In Thee may we delight, 

5 We then will praise the Lord, 
And loye Him in His Word. 

Hosanna ! to His name we'll cry 
And that with sweet accord. 

^ut there the gloriotM Lord will be, ^c. — ^Isa. zxziii. 21. 

41 "RROAD is the river of Thy love, 
^-*- ■■-' Broad is Thy mercy too; 
8.6.8. It rises from Thy throne above — 
Eternity runs through 
Its length, its depth, its ev'iy wave, 
Proving Thou mighty art to save. 

2 Broad is Thy faithfulness and power; 

Broad is Thy matchless grace ; 
No finite thought or faith of ours 

Can half their glories trace. 
The streams that from this river flow 
Thy saints must die to fully know. 

3 O glorious Lord ! to us now be. 

While in this vale below. 
Oar ocean deep, our boundless sea, 

As we to glory go. 
May streams of pardon, peace, and love 
Bear us toward its waves above. 



Without shedding of blood there ie no remietum, 

AC) "D BOTHER ! wben jaa come to God, 
*^ -^ Never come witnont the blood ! 
7*8. No access unto His throne, 

Save through Jesoa Christ alone I 

2 At all times, bj night or day, 
Through this "new and Hying way,*' 
Ton, or "whosoever will :** 

All may come and take their £QL 

3 Gk>Bpel peace, fall well we know. 
Only throneh the blood can flow; 
Count all else but ** dxma and dross," 
Save the blood of Jesus cross ! 

4 Blood has paid our debt of sin ; 
Blood alone has washed us clean ; 
Blood has all our sins forgiven ; 
By it Jesus entered heaven ! 

5 All the Spirit has to say 
Points us to this living way ; 
Brother ! every other road 
Leads the soul away from God ! 

AU fulness in Christ, 

^O "DT precious faith, O Lord, I see 
^^ ■»-> All fulness is stored up in Thee 
L.M. Thy Spirit to my spirit give. 

That 1 upon the same may live. 

2 In Thee are hid, as in a mine, 
Vast stores of riches all divine ; 
On me bestow the secret clue 
How I may find, and use them too! 
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3 Here jewels, gems, and golden ore, 
Wiih pearls and diamonds we explore ; 
Angels and men can never count, 

Ox reckon np their vast amount. 

4 O Lord, the riches of Thy grace 
What human thought can ever trace? 
The riches of Thj matchless lore. 
The riches of Tkj precious blood ! 

5 In Thee all grace and glory meet ; 
Combined in Thee is every sweet : 
Thy heavenly odour let me share, 
And spread its savour everywhere ! 

6 Fain would I live upon Thy erace; 
Fain would I preach Thy righteousness ; 
Fain would I make Thy riches known, 
And say that Thou, art Lord alone ! 



The ranhomed of the Lord, — ^Isa. zzzv. 10. 

A A T^ power divine the ransomed race 
^^ ^ Shall from their ways " return ; ^ 
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C.1IL With '* weeping " seek the God of graces 
And heavenly wisdom learn. 

2 With holy longing, ]pure desire^ 
Each one shall in his day 

For Zion's " good old paths " enquire, 
And Christ, the living Way. 

3 Taught by the Spirit to repent, 
The truth they do receive ; 

With mind and lieart, and soul intent. 
Such on the Lord believe. 



HYHKS. 

4 Their joy aoid gladness intermixed. 

Sorrow and sighing too; 
But, heart and soul on Jesus fixed. 
Their journey they pursue. 

5 Their sighs and sorrows soon will cease. 

And ever flee away ; 
In Upper Zion all is peace — 
All is unclouded day ! 

6 Yes, all for whom the Lamb was slain 

Shall of this bliss partake ; 
"Whoever here is " bom again " 
Shall in '' Has likeness " wake ! 



Your heart shall live that seek God. 

A K /^AN Gospel blessings freer be 
rtO ^ To those who would the Saviour see ? 
L.M. Since Jesus says " Whoever will," 
May come to me and drink bis fiU ! 

2 Does He not say, " Oh, every one 
Who thirsts may to these waters come ? " 
Again, what more can Jesus do 
Thian bless all those who '' hunger" too? 



3 "No sinner ever need despair 

Who does, in faith, to Kim repair ; 
He ne'er was known to cast out one 
Who looked, in faith; to Him alone ! 

4> •• Is my faith right P " a heart may say ; 
Yes ! if it looks no other way ; 
And He who ne'er can change His mind 
Declares that all who seek shall find. 



5 Yet let us each remember this, 
That He who makes the promises 
Fulfils them in His time and way, 
Therefore we ought to always "praj ! 

6 Although we have to wait awhile ; 
This, after all, is no denial ! 

And all our doubts and fears will cease 
The moment Jesus whispers " Peace ! " 

7 Although our arm may withered seem, 
He'll help us stretch it forth to Him ; 
And we shall find our waiting soul 

As He shall make it — truly whole ! 

8 That we should truly seek His face— 
This is alone a work of grace ! 

A work, all ^lory to His name — 
He surely wiU complete the same ! 

. 9 The work complete, is simply this — 
To be with Him in endless bliss 
When all the storms of life are o*er, 
To shout His praises evermore ! 

4 a pHIEP of Saviours, we adore Thee ! 
■rtU \J Chief among ten thousand. Thou ; 
8.7. Help us now to fall before Thee, 
At Thy gracious feet to bow. 

2 Chief of sinners. Lord, we own it ; 

Yet we long to come to Thee ! 
Give us faith in Thy atonement 
Let Thy blood the guilty firee. 

3 Hope from every other quarter 

Leaves us " as the morning dew ; ** 
Thou canst give us " living water,'* 
And the " bread of heaven " too ! 
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4 Oh, wliat vadt and heavenly treasare 
la one fulness dv^ells in Thee ! 
Help UB each, O Lord, in measure 
To receive the same from Thee ! 



Delight thyself also in the Lordy ^c, — Ps. xxxyii. 4. 

ATT /CHRIST is the saint's supreme delight ; 
^1 \J Xhey in His person see 
CM. The bliss of heaven and earth unite — 
Their true felicity. 

2 Fulness of grace ! they see in Him^- 

In Him, by faith they view— 
An antidote for all their sin. 
While they can nothing do. 

3 To know Him and enjoy His love 

Is their intense desire ; 
To reign with Him in bliss above 
They daily each aspire. 

4 They labour to be found in Him, 

In Him themselves they bless; 
While they are base and full of sin. 
He is their Righteousness. 

5 Amongst ten thousand He is chief ; 

AU Israel's hopes are there, 
He bore our sorrows and our g^ef 
That we might glory share. 

6 Oh, could we more in Him delight. 

Each moment, hour, and day. 
Oar darkness would be turned to light. 
And sorrow flee away. 



48 



HYICNB. 

Christ hved the Church, — ^Bph. t. 25. 

pHBIST lored the 01iiiTch,aiid her alone 
^ His Church He came to save, 
CM. No other spoase He'll ever own, 
For her Himself He gave. 

2 Could He do more her love to win, 

Or claim her for His own, 
Than die, to put away her sin P 
Then make His mercy known. 

3 Who is this spoase P so many a^k. 

Since many claim the name; 
The answer is an easy task — 
AH who are horn again / 

4 These, hy one spirit joined to Him, 

By precious faith divine. 
Are anxious only Christ to win. 
And in His image shine. 

5 Their own liege Lord in Him they see ; 

For Him all others leave : 
From every stranger such will flee ; 
To Christ alone they cleave. 

6 Led bv His spirit in the Word, 

His beauty there they trace; 
Beholding m that " glass " their Lord, 
They sing His matehless grace ! 

And sinners shall be converted unto Thee, — ^Ps. li. 13 

/LQ (^OMS, dearest Lord, let sinneiB be 
r±.\j yj Converted from their sins to Thee ; 
L.M. Convert them from thcar idols base, 
And bid the guilty seekThy faoa 
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2 To Thee 1>id sinners' hearts inoUne, 
Let thoughtless feel a power divine ; 
Bid those whose feet have gone aslroy 
To tarn to Ohrist» the living Way. 

3 Those who have sold themselves for naught. 
Nor have the waj of mercy songht, 

Oh, turn them to the Lamb of God, 
For mercy through atoning blood. 

4 To Thee, oh, may they look and live ! 
Thou only sinners canst forgive, 

No price nor money dost Thou crave. 
Since freely Jesus came to save. 

5 Converted, Lord, let sinners be 

Not to mere forms, or creeds, but Thee ; 
For naught can msike us truly whole 
But Jesus Christ, who saves the soul ! 

6 From love of sin and from its power, 
Oh, save Thy people every hour ; 

And while Thou sayest, "Look to me ! " 
May they Thy g^eat salvation see. 



Bhod of Sprinkling, 

KC\ /^OME, my soul, with all thy woe ; 
0\J v^ To the blood of spiinklmg go ; 
7's. Though of sinners Thou art chidE, 
Here the vilest find relidE. 

2 €k>d is love ! He sent His Son ; 
He, poor sinner, casts out none. 
He can health and healing give ; 
He can bid the dying live. 



3 Look at yonder erimson tide 
Flowing from His pierced side ; 
Mark it well I ^tia op'd for ain I 
Ask for faith to plnnge therein ! 



To the Trinity, 

K 1 pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
^* V Thou holy, saored Three I 
o.M. I feel my inmost spirit thirst 
SV>r fellowship with Thee ! 

2 For fellowship, for conyerse sweet» 

Thou knowest I aspire ; 
To meet Thee at Thy merqy seat 
Is my sapreme desire ! 

3 Father, set my spirit free ! 

Draw me, and I will ran ; 
Byprecious faith I oome to Thee, 
lliroagh Thy heloyed Son ! 

4 Oh, let the spirit of all mice 

Draw back from me the veil ; 
That I may see the lorely face 
Of Him who saith '' Ail haU ! 
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5 I long to see Him in His Word 

Of inyitation sweet ; 
And in the promise of the Lord 
My own loved Saviour meet I 

6 Li all His offices divine. 

In all His doctrines too, 
I long to see His glories snine, 
And perfect work to view. 

X 2 
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John XT. 26. 

r Q pOlCB, thou holy, holy Spirit ! 
«l 2rf \J Breathe upon Thy sacred Word ; 
8.7. Testify of Jesu's merit, 

Glorify our risen Lord ! 

2 As the dew on erass descending. 

Let us feel Thj unctuous power ; 
Sweetl;f with, our spirits blending, 
MftlriTig mercy Imown each hour. 

3 Bring, oh, bring to our remembrance 

Who and what oar Jesus is ; 
Take awa^ each let or hindrance, 
Lest His beauly we should miss. 

4 On Him let our spirits ponder, 

Who redeemed us by His blood ; 
FiU our souls with lore and wonder, 
Musing on the Lamb of God ! 
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Zead me to the Sock, ^. — Vb, Izi. 

COME, Sariour divine, come fountain of 
love, 

P.M. Our spirits incline to seek Thee above ; 
Send on us this hour a plentiful shower. 
Oh, bid that to eaob Thy Word come with 
power. 

2 Revive us anew; be to us as dew ; 
With Thee, our Redeemer, we all things 

can do: 
Rock, bish er than we ; oh, lead us we cry j 
Without Thee we languish, we wither, we' 

die. 
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3 Let faith, while we hear, to Thee bring na 



One word from Thy month onr spirits will 

cheer, 
Give peace in believing, oh, spirit of God ! 
We long for Tb j sealing ; baptize ns in 

love ! 

4 Oh, lead ns, we pray, dear ** Father," to 
cry; 
To Thee as onr Bock for shelter we fly ; 
Let darkness and distance be scattered 

away* 
And turn all onr shadows of death into day. 



Come unto me^ ^. — Matt, zi 28. 

" pOME unto me," Lord, dost Thon cry P 
^ *• Fain would I come ! " is my reply; 
ifcM. Oh, help me then, a beggar poor. 

To come and knock at mercy's door ! 

2 Weary am I, Thou knowest well 
The truth of this before I tell : 
Oh, give me eyes to see in Thee 
All things desirable for me. 

3 My sins I feel a heavy load 

That none can ease me of but God ; 
Yile as I am, oh, let me see 
Thou hast a pardon, Lord, for me ! 

4 Laden with sin, with guilt, and thrall — 
A ruined creature through the fall — 

I long to feel my spirit rest 
Upon Thy precious, loving breast ! 
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Our onlff Qmfutional. 

K K (CONFESS jonr sins bo Cbiist alone I 
OO \J Foy doth not Jesas say, 
CM. That none can to His Father come 
Bat through Himself , the Way P 

2 Let all who fain from sin would flee» 

Gk> to the Son of God; 
He only gives ** Ahsolro te," 
Full pfurdon through His hlood. 

3 No earthly priests are needed now. 

Nor can they pardon giye ; 

Before them never, never bow ! 

Christ only bids thee tive. 

4 He saves unto the uttermost, 

However great their sin, 
Those who, though in themselves are lost, 
" Come unto God by Him." 

5 No penance here, no pence to pay- 

Bring nothing in thy hand ; 
" Lord, if thou wilt ! " 'tis thine to say— 
'* Be clean ! " is His command. 

6 Li secret then to Him confess, 

And thou shalt prove the Lord 
Can pardon at His throne of grace, 
By sealing home His Word. 

Preeioui blood,— ISL^h, ix. 12. 
56 r|ONFIRMia) by Thy most precious 

CM. Each promise, Lord, I see ; 

Oh, let Thy spirit make them good, 
Confirming each to me ! 



HYMNS. 

2 Exceeding great, and preoiotis too, 

I view them in Thy Word ; 
Refresh me with them as with dew, 
That I may bless the Lord. 

3 Through them I would be one with Thee, 

In tmion all divine ; 
Throngh them Thy glory I shall see. 
In glory, too, shaU shine. 



An AnnwU Meeting. 

X 17 T\E AR Christian friends, assembled here, 
^ • -*^ Our Ebenezer let ns raise 
I..M. To Him who through another year 
Has held us up in Zion's ways. 

2 Through His kind care alone we meet. 
We humbly hope 'tis in His name ; 
Oh, may He make our friendship sweet 
While we attempt to spread His fame ! 

3 Through checquered scenes and trying ways 
Strength has been equal to our day ; 
And surely we have cause for praise 

If we are still in Zion's way ! 

4 Paint we have been, and yet pursue, 
Our foes can ne'er a victory gain. 
For He will bring us safely through — 
Jesus, the Saviour, is His name. 

5 Our battles He will ever fi^ht — 

He is our Shield and our high Tower; 
Our Sun, that sheds His heavenly light; 
Our Refuge in the trying hour. 



6 Hifl lore's eternal, like HimBelf ; 
Oar helpleeis case He fully knows ; 
He'll help tis with a little hdp» 
And never leave us to our foes, 

7 Then may we humbly walk with Qod» 
Each other more than self esteen ; 
Thus may we tread the thorny road. 
Till Chriet without a veil is seeUt 

8 United with the bond of loye, 
Together may we grow and thriye. 
Till we with the redeemed aboye 
On Canaan's blissful coasts arriye. 



KQ pkEAB Jesus, condescend to meet 
DO UAie^ poor pflgrims here, 
CM. Who oft have found Thy mercy sweet 
When Thou Thyself art near ! 

2 Accept our praise for mercies past. 

For many, Lord, they be; 
And for the future let us cast 
Our helpless souls on Thee ! 

3 Through storms and troubles we have prest. 

Upheld alone by Thee; 
And still we find there is no rest. 
Except as found in Thee ! 

4 All praise to Thee, our Pilot true^ 

Though high the billows rose. 
In mercy Thou bast brou^^ht us through, 
And conquered all our foes I 
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5 Oh, help nfi onward still to move ! 
Our strAngtli is all Thine own ; 
Until With Thj redeemed abore 
We meet aronnd Thy throne. 



I tpould believe ; help Thou mine unbelief, 

pTQ pvEAR Lord, do Thou Thy strength 
OU U impart 

S.8.6. To every trembling, feeble heart 
That would but can't believe ; 
Lift np the hands that now hang down 
Of those who fear and dread Thy frown. 
Confirm their feeble knees. 

2 Give precious faith, O Lord, we pray. 
To mix with Thine own word this day ; 

Oh, scatter unbelief ! 
Dost Thou not welcome sinners still 
With Thy sweet " Whosoever will,*' 

However great their grl«f P 

3 Speak, Lord, and say, " Be not afraid ! '' 
Since Thou hast full atonement made. 

Oh, bid us look to Thee ! 
Our mighty debt of sin was paid 
When Thou didst bow Thy thorn-crowned 

On Calvary's cursed tree. [head 

4 Didst Thou not there pour out Thy soul, 
That we from sin might be made whole, 

And freely be forgiven P 
Dost Thou not still poor sinners bless, 
Imputing Thine own righteousness 

Their " title free " to heaven P 



HTMNS. 

5 Oh, come, we pray Thee, Lord, this hour; 
Come, Thon, in all Thy love and power. 

Oh, let OS hear Thy voice ! 
Bid all our donhts and fears to cease. 
Grant na sweet gospel joy and peace; 
In Thee may we rejoice ! 



Mim that cometh unto Me. 

fift T\EPENDING on Thy faithful word 
^^ ■*-' Of invitation given, 
CM* I come to Thee, my dearest Lord, 
To have my sins forgiven. 

2 While at Thy sracions feet I fall. 

Oh, let Thy blood, most precious, 
Cleanse me from, my transgressions all. 
For that is efficacious ! 

3 Thy blood alone can cleanse my soul 

From all my sin's demerit ; 
Thy word alone can make me whole; 
Oh, let Thy Spirit seal it ! 

4 Lito my heart, oh, speak that peace 

Which passeth understanding ! 
My confidence in Thee increase 
Till I i^all glory land in ! 



The resurrection of Christ, 

/^"l Ti^ Jesus lise and triumph too P 
^-*- -^ Just BO must all His brethren do. 
L.M. When death laid hold on Christ our King, 
He in that conflict lost his sting. 



HTMN8. 

2 Not Pilate's watch, nor gnard, nor seal, 
Gonld long our blessed Lord conceal ; 
He broke the barriers of the grave, 
And rose to show His power to save. 

3 The astonished keepers trembling saw 
Him rise ; and lo ! in backward awe, 
The brightness of His rising day 
Made each, like wax, to melt away. 

4 The holy law was magnified 
When onr great Surety, Jesus, died. 
Poor seeking soul. He bore for thee 
Thy weight of guilt to set thee free 

5 Believing soul, it was Thy foes 

To conquer which He died and rose; 
His blood and perfect righteousness 
Have opened wide the gates of bliss. 



Did not our heart burn within us .^^Luke xziv. 32. 

£^0 T\ID not our heart with fervour burn 
^^ -*^ Most sweetly on that day, 
CM. When Jesus caused us to discern 
Himself, the living Way P 

2 From Moses and the prophets all 

He heavenly wisdom drew, 
And clearly proved how each one saw 
The wonders He would do. 

3 Oh, blest Expositor Divine ! 

None teacheth stUl like Him ! 
What glories in the Bible shine 
When He doth lead therein ! 

F 
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4 In erery pAge the letters seem 

All slimiiig pure as gold ; 
And aU they^ say " concerning Him,'* 
Who doth the same nnfbld. 

5 Now, in Thy absence, dearest Lord, 

Thy Holy Spirit send. 
To witness of Thee in Thy word, 
The sinner's living Friend. 



Atul let all the angeh of Qod worship Sim. — Heb. i. 6. 

a O T\I VINB Redeemer, at Thy feet 
\JO U Behold Thy children bow ; 
CM. Since " grace and glory " in Thee meet. 
How excellent art Q^ou ! 

2 First-bom among the sons of God ! 

And all Thy brethren know 
Redemption through Thy precious blood 
To Thee alone they owe. 

3 How great, O Lord, Thy dignitjr ! 

Since Thine own God hath said, 
" Let all the angels worship Thee," 
The Church's living Heaid ! 

4 Ten thousand thousand seraphs bright. 

Of highest order bend. 
While aU Thy saints in Thee delight, 
Who art the sinner's Friend. 

5 With them we fain our part would bear, 

And Thy dominion own ; 
With them Thy glo^r le^J «s share, 
And crown Thee King alone. 



And y$ are oomplet$ in Him. — Col. ii. 10. 

(tA T\OST tfaoa, my soul, this trath receive^ 
^^ ■*-' Though of fc bo plagued with sin P 
CM. S^, dost thou in thy heart belieye 
Thou art " complete in Him " P 

2 Dost thou believe thy leprous soul, 

So oft by sin beguiled, 
Is yet by Jesus Christ " made whole,^ 
And in Him << undefiled P " 

3 Although condemned without, within^ 

Dost thou by faith still see 
Thou art in Him who bore thy sin 
From condemnation free P 

4 Dost thou oft say, '^ O wretched man ! '' 

And yet while this declare 
Thou art in Zion's perfect Lamb 
Accepted and all fair P 

5 Thrice happy they whom He hath loved I 

Though sin in them abound, 
They are in Jesus Christ approved, 
For there no sin is found 1 

6 Oh, may this daily be our lot ! 

May we this truth receive ! 
We stand in Christ without a spot^ 
And this we do believe! 



On th$ Opening Year. 

aK "CITERNITT! eternity! 
^^ -^ Say, do we wake or dream ? 
CM. How wrapt art Thou in mystery I 
With peep of Time between. 



HYMNS. 

2 O'er ihj reyolving mighty loom 

Our Hfe's thread glides away, 
Empire to empire giving room 
Before thy onward sway. 

3 What cities hast not thon destroyed 

With their memorial ! 
What eajrthly hopes hast thou made voidi 
And Yoid art making still ! 

4 Thy dial strikes onoe more, and we 

Perceiye the old year's o'er ; 

Thy needle, late at seventy-three, 

iNow points to seyenty-ioiir ! 

5 Thy onward flow of ocean deep, 

Saye that it knows no ehb. 
Through the past year has caused to sleep 
Some millions with the dead. 

6 We all like summer leaves decay. 

Our bitter throes, our joys, 
Pass quickly, like swift ships, away ; 
Either, thy power destroys ! 

7 What are our prospects ere we die P 

Which way now bends our tree P 
Since as it falls, so must it lie 
Throughout eternity ! 

8 How short, how complex our career ! 

EJDLow we His power to save, 
Who raises to a brighter sphere 
His loved ones from the grave P 

9 Amidst life's passing joys and strife 

Mis voice, oh, have we heard P 
The Resurrection and the Life ; 
Say, have we seen the Lord P 
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Tk$ Lord's Suppor* 

a a INTERNAL Spirit ! manifest 
^^ ^ To xiB our dying Lord, 
o.M . That while we eat the bread we may 
Be feeding on His word ! 

2 Refresh onr souls, and may we see 
Thee in GMJisemane ! 
Led there to hear Thy precious yoice> 
Say, « This I bore for thee I " 



3 So may we know, by precious faith, 

Our union full and free ; 
And at this time, oh, may we. Lord, 
^Te fellowship with Thee ! 

4 Not in these symbols do we place 

The slightest trust, O God ! 
Our confidence is in Thy gprace— 
'TIS in Thy precious blood. 

5 Here at Thy table now we own 

Thy merc}r, and declare 
Our hope is in the Lord alone. 
Whose blessing rich we share. 

6 Here one in heart, one family. 

We look to Thee, our Head; 
And now remember only Thee, 
Who once for sinners bled. 

7 We welcome all who wish to show 

Their love to Thee in this. 
While traylin^ through this yale below 
To realms of endless bliss. 
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Wherefore Se m • mbte to save imto the uttermost.^ 

Heb. yiL 25. 

fYJ T? VEB coming nnto God, 
U § ±U Throagh the Saviour's precioas blood; 
7'b. Ever coming may I be. 

Father, through Thy Son to Thee ! 

2 Ever coming, every day, 

Through this life, this iaruth, thid way ; 
Every moment, every hour, 
Draw me, Father, by Thy power ! 

3 Ever coming, through Thy sealed, 
This eternal life revealed ; 
Besting all my hopes alone 

On this precious living stone ! 

4 Ever coming while I breathe, 
Coming when this world I leave ; 
Ever coming, every day. 

May I be, to praise or pray ! 

5 Drawn by invitations, Lord, 
And by promise in Thy word ; 
Ever coming may I be. 

Till Thy glory I shall see. 

6 Ever coming since it cost 
Thine own blood to save the lost. 
O my Lord for Thee I thirst ; 
Save me to the uttermost ! 

John vi. 53. 

fift " T? XOEPT ye eat my flesh ; 
^^ •*-' Except ye drink my blood, 
14i8th. Ye have no life in you." 
So spake the Son of God. 
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** My flesh and blood is meat indeed ! 
To feed on tliis is all jon need." 

2 We ask, What is it, LordP 
We ask, What can it beP 
What means this wondrons word P 
How can we feed on Thee P 

We think, O Lord, we hear Thee say, 
*' Liye thou by faith on me each day ! 

3 " Trust in my finished work ! 
I magnified the law ! 

Best m my life and death — 
From this your comfort draw. 
I bled for rebels and for foes, 
And them to justify I rose ! " 

4 ICy victory is yours, 
Te who belieYe in me ; 
My love to you endures; 
You shall my glory see, 

^ When you embrace me as your Qod, 
You eat my flesh and drink my blood ! 



Thou ahalt call tM Father. 

AQ 1?ATHEB! Thy name I fain would Uess, 
XJU JJ To Thee in trouble run ; 
CM. At all times find to Thee access 
Through Thy belovM Son. 

2 Father ! Thou art the Gk>d of graois ! 
Much grace extend to me ; 
The smilings of Thy gracious face 
In Jesus may I see. 



9 FAther 1 Tky Holy Bpirit give, 
Thy word, oh, let Mim seal ; 
Each moment bid mj spirit live. 
Each moment Ghnst reyeal. 

4 Father ! to Thee my heart iaeliiie, 

Thy lore let me belie^e^ 
Leat this revoltine heart of mine 
My Benefactor Teaye. 

5 Fath/er I cii, let me fed Thee nigh ; 

Support beneath eaoh shock ; 
In all mT sorrows let me fly. 
And shelter in this Bock ! 

6 Father ! oh, sweet enduring name ! 

An everlasting one ! 
In this weak heart enhanoe Thy fame> 
And make Thyself more kx^>wn ! 

7 Father! in life; Father! in death; 

In all life's troubles too ; 
Father ! I'll call with latest breath. 
Guide me death's riyer through ! 



P0. ozii. 7. 

U(\ "OIXED be my heart for ever, 
I Vf X Since now by faith I see 
7.6. That none can ever sever 

My helpless soul from Thee. 

2 Fixed on that one Foundation 
God has in Zion laid ; 
Ohrist is my soul's salvation : 
I will not be afraid. 
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3 Fixed only on His merit, 

Who bore my 8in and shame, 
I know I shall inherit 
All glory through His name. 

4 Fixed on His love and mercy. 

His faithfulness and care. 
What matters who may curse me 
Since I His favour share P 

5 It shall be my endeayour 

Each moment, hour and day. 
To trust in Him for ever. 
Let things go as they may. 

6 There, safe from evil tidings, 

I feel a calm repose ; 
There, free from all their ohidings, 
I smile at all my foes. 



That I may know Him, 

n'ClOB Thee alone I do aspire, 
^ Thrice precious Lamb of God ! 
CM. My whole salvation and desire 
Is in Thy precious blood ! 

• 

2 In all my sorrows by the way, 
Oh, may I Jesus see ! 
And then, by faith, my soul will say, 
" I've fellowship with Thee.'* 
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3 Grant, Lord, each day,yea,grant each hour 
That I may grow in grace — 
Thus feel Thy resurrection power — 
Until I see Thy face. 
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4 And while I suffer with Thee xrow. 
Whatever be my pain, 
Beneath Thv cross I'd patient bow 
Till I with Thee shall reign. 

Phil. iii. 13. 

FORGET, my sonl, the idlings now past 
Press forward to the end; 
CM. Let all thy future hence be cast 
On Christ, the sinner's Friend. 

2 Tl^ Saviour, thy Forerunner, He 

Hath " entered in the veil ! ^ 
Nor win He ever be to thee 
As " waters " that wiU « fail." 

3 His mercies are for ever sure ; 

His love shall ever last; 
Look thou to Him, thou shalt endure 
When every danger's past ! 

Speak unto the ehiidren of Israel that they go forward.^ 

Ex. ziv. 15. 

fTO TIlOBWABD, Christian, forward go, 
I O J? To the shores of glory ; 
7.6. Leaving mortal scenes below. 
Endless life's before thee ! 

2 Linger not in all the plain, 
Qod thy way has thriven ; 
List to yon seraphic strain^ 
Citizen of heaven ! 

8 Millions are already there 
Who on Jesus ventured ; 
Millions now His glory share. 
And have heaven entered. 



4 Nights are tamed to endless day, 

f alms they all are bearing ; 
Ended is their thorny way, 
Crowns of gold now wearing. 

5 Bayished, listen to their song, 

Hear their harps melodions ; 
Trinmphant now, triamphant long, 
They reign o'er aU victorious. 

6 Forward, Christian, forward go. 

To the shores of glory ; 
Leaving mortal scenes below. 
Endless life's before thee ! 



Absent from iJu body-'-preMnt with the Lord. 

n A "OBrOM all the cnmbranoes of flesh 
i ^ -*^ I soon riiall lay me down ; 
CM. Enter my everlasting rest, 

And wear my golden crown. 

2 My fleshly passions then no more 

My pnrer mind shall grieve ; 
Above them all the soul shall soar, 
And all pollntion leave. 

3 Shall npward conrse, with swift-winged 

By angels borne away; [flight, 

And enter in those worlds of light, 
Where all is endless day ! 

4 My fellowship with saints will be ; 

" Jnst men," and " perfect " made ; 
But, best of all, I there shaflf see 
Him who my ransom paid. 
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5 AngelB elect shall bear their part 
With OB to Boand His lays. 
Who gpraves us eyer on His heart, 
And forms us for His praise. 



The Birth of Jesus, 

tjp^ T^BOM Bethlehem, sweet sounds I hear; 
9 O X; They banish all my slavish fear ; 
L.M. Angelic voices sweetly sing. 

And make the air with music ring. 

2 The Lord of heaven, of eiEurth, and sea. 
Is bom to set His people free ; 

While " heavenly hosts " unite to praise 
His mystic birth in holy lays ! 

■ 

3 He, whose blest kingdom shall increase, 
Proclaims to all His people '^ Peace ! " 
They hear the sound, and echo too,] 

" Give Jesus all the glory due ! '* 



4 From north to south, from east to west, 
The nations shall in Him be blest; 
Whate'er to others this may be, 

It is the richest news to me ! 

5 His star I view with sweet delight ; 

It shines ten thousand times more bright 
Than all the other orbs I see — 
This surely " Jacobus star *' must be ! 

6 Hail, King of Jews, and Gentiles too ! 
Whose g^race is like " refreshing dew ; " 
For He is good and rich to all 

Who truly on His name shall call ! 



7 His birth. His gorrows, and Hia blood 
Have brought all glory unto God ; 
What news, indeed, can be like this 
So welcome to the heirs of bliss P 

8 Of this we sing, in this delight, 
And meditate^ both day and night-^ 
That He should bleed on Calvary's tree 
For sinners base and foul as we ! 

9 Good news, indeed ! glad tidings too ! 
But truly prized, alas ! by few : 
Come, Holy Ghost, the same reveal. 
And Uiousands to redemption seal ! 



Look unto me and be ye sewed, 

7 A T^HOM creatures, one and all, I turn 
I U -*- To Him who bled on Calvary's tree : 
L.M. Faith, hope, and love's dear bowels yearn 
To know that dying mystery. 

2 My sins, how great, how numerous too I 
Like untold sands upon the shore ; 
Yet in His precious blood I view 

A tide that covers them all o'er. 

3 Mt scarlet sins of crimson hue 
Oft make me deeply, deei>ly sigh ; 
But Gilead's balm hath virtue true 
To pardon and to bring me nigh. 

4 Give me. Lord, still by faith to see 
My sins, how high soe'er they mount. 
At Calvary were charged to Thee : 
All placed by GK)d to Thy account. 
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5 Oh, AOTW lei my unbdief 
Exah my Bins aWe Thy blooc!. 

Or thmk my numeroiifl follies^ li^rd, 
O'ertop Thy ererlastmg lore! 

6 Then, while I view that loathAolae mfsfai. 
My heart deprated throagho«t by ain; 
It, too, shall be my aoal's delight) — 
^y blood doth wash the leper eiean. 

7 Oh, let me often hear Thy voiee 
Pronoimcinff me^ though black, all fiur ! 
An object of etmial choioe 

In Christ, without one blemii^ there ! 

8 Oh, calm this often troubled heart. 
That I may, Lord, stand still and see. 
In Thy redemption I have part ; 
Completely saved alone by Thee 1 



They came to Mimfrom every quetrter, — ^HsiSe i. 45. 

ttrr T^BOM every quarter in these days, 
• • ^ Lord, bid the needy come ; 
CM. Let helpless sinners sing Thy praise. 
For Thon wilt cast out none. 

2 The blind, the halt, the maimed, th« lame, 

Draw to Thy mercy's door; 
Gtet to Thyself an endless fame. 
And every cripple care. 

3 Thine arm is mighty still to save 

All who in earnest cry ; 
Those who Thy mercy troly crave — 
Who do for pardon sigh. 
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4 Qive faith to mix with Thine own Word ; 
Make showers of blessinf? fall ; 
Then healed souls shaU praise the Lord, 
And Ohrist be All-in-aU. 

Give diligenee to make your calling and election sure* — 

2 Peter i. 10. 

r70 /^l lYE diligenee, my friend, to make 

• ^ ^^ Your heavenly calling sure ; 
o.M. The Lord will never such forsake, 

Hiey to the end endure. 

2 If you are thirsting after Gk>d, 

And hung'ring n>r His grace. 
It proves your sprinkling with His blood». 
And you shall see His face. 

3 It proves you are elect in Him — 

He has a work begun — 
Or you had never mourned for sin, 
]^or longed to " kiss the Son.' 

4 Oh, let it be your chief concern 

Throughout " life's little day,' 
To sit at Jesus' feet and learn 
Of Him, the living Way. 

5 What are earth's riches, pearls, or joys, 

Oompared with this blest peace P 
How quickly perish aU these toys ! 
But grace aball never cease. 

Qod^ owr own God, 9MI blees tu, — ^P«. linriii. 6. 

T7(\ /2L0P, our owBL God, our souls must bless^ 

• *^ ^^ Or blest we cannot be; 

0.x. We are the earth Himself must dress, 
Or fruits we ne'er shall see. 
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2 From Him alone our fruit is found : 

He is the root of all ; 
Without Him we are barren ground, 
The great as well as small. 

3 To Him we owe all real increase 

Of faith, and hope, and love ; 
His blessing only gives us peace, 
And lifts our souls above. 

4 Come, holy, holy Jesus, then, 

Cheer up our drooping heart ; 
Thy holy, noly Spirit send ; 
His needful help impart. 

5 So shall our souls in Thee rejoice, 

Of whom they love to sing, 
For Thou alone art all our choice. 
Our never-failing spring ! 



Then Thou spakest in vision to Thy Holy One.- 

Ps. Ixxziz. 19. 

OA CL^^ spake in vision from His throne, 
0\J vT ^jid said, " I help have laid 
O.M. Upon mine own Anointed One 
For helpless sinner's aid.' 
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2 My servant David to the throne 

Shall be exalted high ; 
His antitype is my own Son, 
Who shall for sinners die. 

3 To those who shall my mercy share 

These secrets 111 reveal ; 
My Might;^ One their sins shall bear. 
My Spirit shall them seal. 



4 Blest fKMd9 wb^ know tbe joyful aotind ! 

Who see this way to Qod; 
Who haye sweet peace in Jesus found. 
Throngh His redeeming blood- 

5 Such objects of His special choice 

Shall triumph all day long ; 
Shall in eternal love rejoice. 
And Christ shall be their song. 



R% (^^^^ ^^g^ Priest of our profession t 
^•*- ^^ Jesus, Son of God most high I 
8.7.8.7. Condescend in Thy compassion 
Now in mercy to draw nigh. 

In our Salem come and dwdl. 

And with up it i^haU be well ! 

2 Touched Thou art with all our sorrows i 

Well Thou knowest every saint ; 
While Thy truth and mercy follows, 

They shall never, never faint ! 
Saoh shcdl overcome throagh Thee 
Israel's strength and viotory ! 

3 GKve us, Saviour, muoh endurance 

While we look alone to Thee ; 
Qive us oft the sweet assurance. 

Thou hast made us triilj free. 
1m our Severn come and dweU, 
4^d with us it shall be well I 
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Te are Ood*^ huAtmdry, 

QO /2IJKE A.T HaBbaadman ! do Thou appear 
^^ ^^ For those who are assembled here; 
JtM. Plough up, we pray, the fallow g^nnd. 
And Boatter Gospel blessings round. 

2 With power divine, oh, dei^ to sow 
Immortal seed, and make it grow; 
Throuffh clods of earth may life asfpire, 
And alter holy things desire ! 

3 All springings forth of faith, hope, lore, 
We do confess come from aboye ; 
These fraits are by Thy Spirit giyen. 
Preparing us, through grace, for heaven. 

4 Thou art, oh, precious Ohrist ! the root 
From whence alone springs all our fruit : 
Thy grace alone makes all abound. 

And tis in Thee they all are found ! 

lea. ly. 1, 2. 

QO TTABK ! my soul, 'tis Jesus speaking 
^^ -"-J- To his hungry, thirsty poor, 
8.7. Bidding all the souls that seek Him 
Weleome to His Gospel door. 

2 '^ Wherefore spend," He saith, ''your 

money. 
For those things that are not bread P 
Taste» oh taste, my Gospel honey. 
This shall raise your drooping head. 

3 ** Gome to me, ye sons and daughters ; 

I am full and ronnin^ o'er ; 
Here's the Fount of Uyiuff waters. 
Thirsty souls, what need ye more P " 
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4 Lord! I need Thj flpreat aalTation; 
Give me faith that I may oome ; 

Look upon Thy poor relation ; \ 
" Draw me," then to Thee I'll nm. 

5 Soften this hard heart within me ; 

Let me feel Thj love's sweet power 
Then, O Lord, I will come to Thee ; 
Yes, I'll oome this yezy honr! 



Isa. xlTiii. 10.] 

Qyl XT AIL, fayoored saint» though in the 

^^ ■"■ furnace tried ; 

Kys. How precious still is Jesos cmcified ! 

Hii^hand tamed on thee,howdothHerefine, 
And in 'Hia image make thy soul to shine ! 

2 Though in thefumace He hath chosen thee. 
In lore while there He still' embraces tiiee; 
For " masij waters cannot quench" within 
The fire of " We," amidst a mass of sin ! 

3 Thy faith, though tried — ^its origindivine — 
To Jesus dings ! as ivy doth entwine 
The stately oak, and so doth upward tend, 
!B*en so l^y soul to Jesus doth ascend ! 

4 Thy faith,thy hope, th^love, thy person too. 
In dU, Thy Chnst His property can view ; 
His own in fires and flo<Kls He'll ne'er deny ; 
But watches all with an observant eye ! 

5 The rod in honey dipped with loving hand. 
The sweetness falling by divine command. 
The heaven-bom spirit sweetly doth renew, 
As gentle showers, or softer Mling dew. 



xmiTi. 



6 HoiraireetiaflUotioBwlMKiappovtedthiu 
The eap ol bitten is wiiii<Mgit the cone! 
Ite waters are, by miraole diyine 
And soTMreign graice, tamed into Gospd 



wine! 



Se bm^ht «!# to Sii banem^ing hout§, ^. — Song 8oL 

u, 4. 

O K TT^ brought me to Hie banquet houae, 
Oe/ ±± Hig lM>untj there to prove ; 
CM. He owned me as His ohosen spouse. 
And there revealed His love. 

% His banner floated in the breeze, 
Unfurled above my head ; 
I drank pare wine from off the lees. 
And f ^ on living bread. 

3 Oh, rich repast ! oh, food divine ! 

Thy name, O Lord, I bless ! 
For Thou art mine, and I am Thine, 
Sweet King c^ Righteousness I 

4 And now Thou bid'st me eat and drink 

Abundance, without end ; 
And while upon Thj love I think, 
Thou callest me Thy *« friend.'' 

6 Ah, Lord ! no thanks indeed to me ! 
E'en now this child of Thine 
Had been an enemy to Thee, 
But for Thy love divine! 

Song Sol. iL 4. 

QO^ XJ£ brought me to His banquet house, 
OV XI And o'er my head, 
9.4» A^ His redeemed and lov^d spoixiie, 
His banner spread. 



HTiors. 

2 There, on His GkMsipel table dean, 

Bich bounties were ! 
The choicest wines and fattest things — 
Delicious fare ! 

3 Turn where I would, these wondering eyes 

Could mercy see ! 
But why, the most the feast I prized— 
'Twas all for me ! 

4 The ground was holy where I trod : 

The reason why — 
My longing soul had found its God — 
He heard my cry ! 

5 Delightful feast ! oh, rich repast ! 

How could I move P 
I hoped the same would eyer last ; 
For all was love ! 

6 But ah ! since then how many times 

I've leanness felt ! 
Though mercy sweet my heart inclines 
At times, to melt ! 

7 And yet a secret is disclosed : 

By faith I see — 
Whether to freeze or melt disposed — 
He still loyes me ! 

S Thus rooted in and grounded here, 
God's faithfulness 
Is my stronghold ; why should I fear P 
His name rU bless ! 

9 While doubts and fears sweep o'er our sky, 
Torment ensues; 
But He, whose love can never die. 
Our soul renews ! 



10 Glianges are onn; He rests in lore ; 

Do we believe P 
No fear torments; faith can't remove; 
Why do we grieve P 

11 Ask for more faith to be more bold ; 

Gk>d will Thee bless : 
Turn, hoping one» to thy Stronghold, 
Nevertneless ! 



Se $hall dwell on high* — Isa. zxziiL 16. 

on TTE " dwells on high '' who dwdls in God, 
^ • ■■-*■ Jehovah, Lort of Hosts; 
CM. Raised np from earth's ensnaring clod 
By Qod the Holy Ghost 

2 God daily doth on such bestow 

Pare manna from above ; 
They drink the streams while here below 
Of pardon, peace, and love. 

3 Bat when the Saviour's face they see 

In Zion's ciiy fair. 
The glorious Lord Himself will be 
Their whole " broad river" there. 

4 Its length and breadth and depth below 

Can never fathomed be; 
This secret we most die to know. 
Then ever live to see. 

5 Yes, ever live» and live with Him, 

Since scarcely we live here ; 

Onr life will truly then begin, 

When we with Bam appear. 



JSe kved me, if^.^^Oal. ii 20. 

O O TT^ loY^ me, and me to save — 
OO XX HimBelf, He for my ransom gave ; 
i<.itf:. For love so great, so rioh, so free, 
I too would give myself to Thee ! 

2 He loved me, and in my stead 

He died, and tfans became my Bread ! 
From sin and death He sets me £^ ; 
His flesh is Meat indeed to me ! 

3 He lov^ me, and me to bless — 
Wrought out a perfect righteousness. 
Which is, by imputation mine. 

In which my som shail ever shine. 

4> He loved me, and by His blood, 
He hath redeemed my soul to God; 
He died that I might never die ; 
He rose my soul to justify ! 

5 He lov^ me ! to Him I cleave ; 
And with a stoadf ast faith believe 
That I from every charge am free. 
Through Him who gave himself for me ! 

^ He lov^ me, and 1 1^ dare 
To hope in Him I am all fair ! 
With His blest robe encircled round. 
No spot shall on my soul be found* 

V He loved me ! the hope how sweet ! 
In Christ alone I stand complete ; 
For, sanctified by Qod the Son, 
I see that Christ and I are one I 



Jfany man $in, we have an Advoeate, #0. — 1 John u. 1. 

QQ TXiB never Binned! let come wliat will, 
OU XX He's JesnaOhrist the Righteous stiU! 
L.M. At His dear feet I fain would fall ; 
My Bighteonsness, my God, my All ! 

2 One with the Father ! yes, and He 
The world overcame for snoh as me ! 
My faith desires no other plea ; 
My advocate alone is He ! 

3 He's Jesns Ghriai^ God's darling Son, 
His own Elect, His chosen One ; 
And doubly blest indeed I see 

Are those the Son makes truly ''free ! " 

4 Before His Father's glory throne 

He stands, His people's cause to own ; 
Declares their sms are j^ut away, 
And clothes them in His own array. 

5 Their sins, oh, wonderful to tell, 
Upon His spotless person fell I 
And all His merit now they view, 
By imputation is their due. 

a In Him complete, by Him caressed, 
They *' smell as fields the Lord hath 

blessed;" 
No thorn, no briar can be found ; 
No more accurs'd, but holy ground ! 

Se that goeth forth^ ^e., fe. — Pe. czxvi. 6. 

Ori TT-^ ^^^ goeth forth with weeping, 
*^v/ XX Bearing precious, precious seed 
8.7. He shall have his day of reaping — 
Joy his sorrow shall succeed. 



HYMNS. 

2 Though it seems away he's tbronnng 

PreciotJB tantlis no more to see; 
Time will prore, from every sowiAg, 
Sheaves of grace shall gathered be. 

3 'Neath the groond the seed is springing^ 

Though TOfore it springs it diesj 
After which, its fatnre quickening 
Glads the weeing sower's eyes. 

4 Onwardi upward, still it rises $ 

Clods to nold it strive in vain ; 
Blade, md e&t, and com snrprisefii — 
Last, the golden, bending grain. 

5 Storm nor tempest can retard it; 

Summer drought nor winter skies ; 
In the light and through the darldiesSy 
To peneotion see it rise. 

6 Persevere, then, humble sower ; 

Let the deuds siill pome and go; 
When the trtr&in of laloour's over, 
You a harvest rich shall know. 



Q 1 TT^' ^^^ ^ Truth itself, 
*/X MX. And therefore cannot lie 
8.11. Declares all those who seek for h^lp 
From Him shall never die. 

2 He meaneth what He saith ; 

Let unbelief be stBl; 
The meni of fiis tife and death, 

For ** Whosoever win.'* 



HYMNS. 

3 Art thon a willing soiil P 
Would'st thou be saved by grace P 

Then rest assured He'll make thee whole; 
And thou shalt see His face. 

4 Bowed down and weary one ! 
This ever bear in mind- 
While here, the Saviour cast out none ; 

Though lame, and halt, and blind. 

5 Trust in His saving name ; 
^ Give credit to His Word ; 

I Since thou hast heard of all His fame^ 

Oh, trust this gracious Lord ! 

[ 6 I think I hear one say — 

" I would indeed believe ; 
<" Lord! take this unbelief away, 

) That I may Christ receive. 



Psalm czxi. 4. 

QQ TT^ ^^<> Zio^ safely keeps 
•^^ ■"■ Never slumbers, never sleeps; 
7's. Satan, though he watches hard. 
Never finds Him off His guard. 

2 Every moment, night or day, 
With His eye He ^ides our wa^ — 
Those who put their Ixust in Him, 
Going out or coming in. 



3 Saints are precious in His eyes. 
And His mercy much they ijrize; 
Hear what our Redeemer saith, 
" Precious in my sight their death I " 



HYMNS. 

i 

4s He their dast shall f avoar, too ; 
They shall all His glory view ; 
He shall ransom from the grave, 
Mighty to redeem and save ! 

5 To Thee, Saviour, draw my will ; 
Thou art Zion's holy Hill ; 
More than Lebanon to me : 
All my help must come from Thee. 



We beheld Sis y^ry.— Joha i. 14. 

QO TT^S glory now by faith I see, 
*^^ ■"■ Who lived, and loved, and died for me ; 
8.8.6. The spotless Lamb of God : 
On Him alone the Father laid 
My sins, who full atonement made, 
!By shedding His own blood. 

2 This wondrou3 Word onoe flesh became;^ 
Nor doth God ask us to explain 

A mastery so profound : 
Yet this I firmly do believe — 
AU who by faith this Christ receive, 

God never will confound. 

3 Such give fall proof they're born of rGbd, 
Children of His electing love, 

Who love His face to see ; 
While gazing in the Gospel " glass," 
They learn this fact, from first to last-« 

The Son has made them free. 

4 The more fhey learn His Word to prize» 
The more His glory strikes their eyes 

As full of grace and truth ; 



HYKNS* 

This priceless Pearl, €k>d's only 80Q, 
Is of all pearls the choicest One ; 
'Tis Zion's first-ripe Fmit. 

5 Here sinners of a scarlet dye 

Are cleansed who do for mercy cijy ; 

Indeed, no matter who, 
He cannot, will not, cast ont one. 
Who doth in faith unto Him come. 

Though of a crimson hue. 

6 And yon, poor soul, whose chief deaiie 
Both after this dear Lamb aspire. 

Yon both belisTC and come ; 
This longing in your panting bveiMt^ 
This coming unto Christ for rest. 

Proves yon with Him are (me. 



To the Divine Spirit. 

r\A TTOLT Ghost, I look to Thee ! 
t/TC XI My Divine Instructor be ! 
7*8. Let Thine unction ope mine eyes ! 
Let Thy wisdom make me wise ! 

2 When I read the page divine. 
Let Thy light upon it shine ; 
^en I shtJl fresh glory see 
ih. the Lamb who cued for me. 

8 When the Gospel I prodaim. 
Sounding out tne Saviour's f amCy 
Let Thine own almighty power 
Sed it home the self-same hour 



HYMK8. 

4 Thou canst break the rocky heart ; 
Lieht, and life, and love impart ; 
When Thon tak'st the stone away, 
'TheD. the stontest heart will pray ! 

5 Holy Spirit ! when I pray, 
Teach me how and what to say ! 
Then my fellowship will be 
With the Father, Son, and Thee ! 

6 Then, indeed, a sacred place 

I ahskW find the throne of grace ! 
And with melting heart and eye 
Abba, Abba, Father ! cry. 

7 When Thou dost to me draw near, 
And subdue my slavish fear. 
Then I soar on Faith's swift wing, 
And the Saviour's praises sing ! 



Sope of Israel. 

Q K TTOPE of Israel, Lord, art Thou I 
•^^ ■*-■■ Save, oh, save a sinner now ! 
7*8. To my sord Thyself reveal j 

On my heart Thy pardon seal. 

2 Thine in Thee ; oh, spotless Lamb I 
Stood complete ere time began ; 
Yet this secret while below, 
Daily, Lord, I long to know ! 

8 Times there are, 'tis true, when I, 
Abba, Abba, Father ! cry ; 
Yet how few and far between 
Do these precious seasons seem ! 

H 2 



4 Now and then a aoH'Tpanf shower, 
nlling through Thy Spirif b power, 

Sdts my stony heart away, 
en I can rejoice and pray, 

5 But, alas ! I often feel 

Cold as day, and hard as steel; 
True, I would believe, but I 
Lower sink the more I try. 

6 Lord, my inward strength renew; 
Work in me to wUl and do ; 

Son of God ! oh, make me free. 
Then I will rejoice in Thee. 

7 Give me faith in exercise-^ 
Faith divine, that I may rise, 
Bise above all unbelief — 

Of ten thousand call Thee Chief I 

8 Oh, how gladly through Thy grace. 
Saviour, I would Thee embrace! 
Feel from sin a sweet release. 
And, like Simeon, die in peace. 



Trust ye in the lord for ev&r, 

Qa TTOW can I doubtP how can I fear? 

^^ •*-■■ When Jesus is to me so near ; 
And when I cannot feel Him nigh. 
To trust in Him my soul doth t^. 

2 Whatever changes I pass through. 
He still is faithful, just, and true ; 
Oh, may it ever be my aim 
To trust in Him, who^s still the same! 



HYKNS. 

^ He'0 at all times in every place, 
Jehovah- Jireli—Qod of grace ! 
Nor will He ever once disown 
The soul that seeks to Him alone. 

4 O Lord ! increase my faith in Thee»* 
That I may of tener to Thee flee ,- 
Ajid while I ask in faitii, believe 
The blessings sought I do receive. 

6freat shall be the peace, ^c^Iba. liv. 13. 

Orr TTOWgreat their peace; how truly blest^ 
vf J-L -Wlo in God's faithfulness can rest I 
JmJK. Who can believe their Husband's blood 

Has made and sealed their peace with Q<^ 

2 Their Maker is the " Lord of Hosts ; " 
Their Teacher, God the Holy Ghost ; 
Their confidence is in the Lord ; 
They rest upon His faithful Word. 

8 What thoup^h the hills removed be, 
Or mountams carried in the sea ; 
'Midst quaking earth, or stormy flood, 
Their hope is m the Saviour's blood. 

4 Gk)d's kindness never shall depart 
From those who, graven on His heart, 
Li life and death alone confess 
That Christ is all their Righteousness. 

S&w amiable are Thy tabemaeles, 

no TIOW lovely are Thy courts, O Lord! 
^^ •*-*• When we Thy goings see; 
0.1C When Thy blest Spirit, through Thy Word» 
Doth testify of Thee ! 



HYHK8. 

2 When ministerB Thy tmth proclaim* 
And dip their feet in oil ; 
When the sweet savour of Thy name 
BeCreshes ns meanwhile. 

S When Thou dost give ns £aith to mix 
With all the truth we hear ; 
When on Thy person, Lord, we fix 
Onr hopes, who art so near ! 

4 Thy beauty may we often see ! 
And nothing less admire; 
And to our longing heart, oh be, 
We pray, our whole Desire ! 

OQ TTOW lovely are Thy courts, 
<7«7 XX When Thy blest face I see 
O^s. While there I liave recourse. 
Dear Saviour, unto Thee. 

2 For Zion's God I cry, 
With secret sigh or groan ; 
And fainting am well-nigh. 
Till He my soul doth own. 

Tis " living Bread " I need. 
And " living water," too ; 
Thy trembling seeker feed ; 
His inward strength renew. 

4 O Sun of Righteousness ! 
My darkness turn to light ; 
My inward spirit bless. 
And fill me with delight ! 

5 No good wilfc Thou withhold 
From those who hope in Thee; 
Each lamb of Thy blest fold 
Shall Thy salvation see ! 



JEMiemmmg Love, 

1 on TT^^ ^^^® ^^ ^® understand 
X\J\J JJ. The wonders of redeeming love> 

ItelC That takes as from this lower land. 

Transplanting as to realms above ! 

2 To save a mined, rebel race, 
The SaTiour laid His e lory by ; 
He suffered shame ana sin's disgrace^ 
To raise ns to His throne on high. 

8 His Gharch He nominates His Bride, 
Although a crooked rib is she ; 
Yet when by fedth to Him allied. 
She understands this mystery. 

4 As member of His body, then, 
And also of His flesh and bone. 
She proves how near she is akin. 
And will her " Qoel " ever own ! 

5 He, to redeem, took flesh and blood \ 
And then to show His power to savt^ — 
And bring His Spouse safe home to God^-^ 
Ajrose triumphant from the grave ! 

6 Oh, blest Redeemer ! how shall we 
Thy free. Thy matchless love declare P 
We all must fail, until we see 

Thy face above, and praise Thee there! 

Bye hath not seen, %e. — 1 Cor. iL 9. 

1 Oti TT^^ many are the joys of sense 
AAJX XX That earth presents to view ; 
8.6.8. But, oh ! ye weary, suffering saints, 
Mark ! what's prepared for you — 
When worldlings joys are passed away. 
Yours shall remain througn endkiss day I 



HYMNS. 

2 Short and nncertain is the bliss 

Of all things which appear ; 
Saints, after all, but shoidowa miss. 

While faith brings substance near : 
Oh, how uwreobl are earthly toys ! 
And how substantial heavenly joys ! 

3 No human eye hath ever seen. 

No mortal ear hath heard. 
What glory lies behind death's^scene 

For all who love the Lord : 
Absent from flesh, to bliss they soar, 
And drink in pleasures evermore ! 

4 Beside Thee, there is none, O Grod, 

The secret fully knows — 
What Thou hast purchased with Thy blood 

For those who were Thy foes : 
All those who love Thy name shall be 
Exalted to Thy throne with Thee ! 

5 Yes, each shall in Immanuel's land 
^ Thy glory see and share, 

For evermore, at Thy right hand — 

No sorrows shall be there : 
Upon that mark — that solid prize— 
For ever fix our wandering eyes ! 

Abba, Father, 

lAO TTOW often Zion's babes will try 
XV^ Xl In faith, to "Abba, Father,'*^ ery; 
Xi.H. Yet thinking, after all, they're wrong, 
They lisp it with a faltering tongue. 

2 They would, indeed, but can't speak plain, 
Although they try, and try a^^ain ; 
So strong doth unbelief assail. 
They find their little faith to faiL 



HYMNS. 

2 Yet there's a day, and there's an hoar, 
When Christ Himself will show His power ; 
He then will loose their stamm'ring tonga 6, 
And praises shall to God be snng. 

3. Ah, then, upon that yery daj. 
Each one shall " Abba, rather," say ; 
This blest relation then shall claim, 
And glory in the Saviour's name. 

4 The Holy Spirit shall attest 
His witness in the trembling breast : 
He shall the Father's love reveal. 
And stamp it with His own broad seal. 



" How old art thou ? ** — Geneda xlvii. 8. 

J.vrO XI How old art thou in grace P 
8.1C. When didst thou, sinner, first begin 
To seek the Saviour's face P 

2 Or is thy heart e'en now 
An enemy to God P 

Didst thou ne'er at His footstool bow 
For pardon through His blood P 

3 When thou shalt come to die, 
, How will it fare with thee P 

If thou for mercy never cry. 
How sad thy state will be ! 

4 God help thee now to flee 
From certain '* wrath to come; " 

Christ bids all needy to Him flee. 
Nor will He cast out one ! 



nncKs. 

ThifHfS ivhieh are preoiom to the child j>f (M^ 

1 (\A TTOW precious k the Lord Himself 
XUtt Jl To tboee brought nigh to God ; 
CM. In Christ, their Refuge, is their help, 
Who ransomed them with blood. 

2 His preciousness can ne'er be told, 
TVlio makes His people free ; 
Rubies, with Him, or purest gold, 
Must never reckoned be. 

S Without the shedding of His blood 
On Calvary's cursSt tree, 
Remission of our sins.' we're told, 
Could never, never be. 

4 How precious was that crimson tide, 

. Our ransom and rdease ; 
God's justice it hath satisfied; 
To us it whispers peace. 

5 To saints of God His word 

Of promise doth abound ; 
While one and all, in Christ the Lord, 
Are '* Tea " and " Amen '* fouztd. 

6 How precious is that gift of faith 
. By which we apprehend 

The spotless life and wondrous death 
Of Christ, the sinner's Friend. 

On the death of a believer, 

IftK TTOW precious in Jehovah's (right 
JlXjD Xx Are those who love His niyne; 
CM. TGt them His ancient, fond delight^ 
Burnt with eternal flame ! 



HYHN8. 

2 Bedeemed they were with Jean's blood. 
Who poor for them became ; 
That in their sonls His dying love 
Might bnm to Him the same ! 

S In fires, in floods, in life, in death, 
When '' heart and flesh" both fall; 
He neyer will His saints forsake ; 
But make their faith prevail. 

4 Bedeemed are they, and in His sight 

Their blood is precions too ! 
And soon in glory's cloudless lieht 
The slaughtered Lamb th ^11 view! 

5 No more assailed with unbelief, 

The weary there shall rest ! 
And what shall cause a moment's grie^ 
When once with Jesus blest P 



JBtU we all with open face^ ^e, — 2 Cor. iii. 18. 

1 flft TTOW refreshing 'tis to me, 
J.UU JJ. In the Gk)spel *' glass " to se^ 
7'8. Every day there's something new 
By the Spirit brought to view; 
But the Father's chief delight 
Is the most heart-cheering sight 

2 Holy Spirit, through Thy grace, 
Now I see the Father's race 
Beaming on me through His Son, 
Who this worthless heart hath won ; 
When the veil was moved away, 
^was with me a happy day ! 

I 



3 Ajb I read ike sacred Word, 
Still I txini me to the Lord ; 
And the more of Christ I see. 
More I am from bondage free ; 
And as Jesns here I yiew, 

'* Changed into His image " too. 

4 Oh, Thou brightest, fairest One, 
Gk>d's Oo-eqnal, datling Son ! 
Flotfing through Thee I can trace 
All the Father's love and grace; 
Kot one mercy, great nor small. 
But through iSiee I have it all ! 

5 ^To Thine image, Lord, conform 
More and more Thy sinful worm. 
So it shall be weU with me ; 

While each fresh faith's view of Thee 
Makes me more Thy fulness Asae, 
And Thine own blest image wear. 

Lake zziy. 25. 

1 07 TT^^ ^^^^ ^ heart! what fools are we! 
±1/1 JJ. How tardy we receiye 
o.M. The God-reyealed mystery 
That prophets did belieye. 

2 Th^ saw, they wrote, they spake of Kim^ 

Oi His deep sorrow too ; 
Who, by His death, atoned for fidn, 
And glory brought to yiew. 

3 How slow indeed these wonSroua things 

Break in upon our mind ! 
Yet naught biaside true comfort brings; 
!Peaoe nowhere else we find. 



Hnors. 

4 Our Trnderstanding open. Lord ; 

Scatter oiir miats away, 
And let Thy Spirit with Thy Word 
Turn darkness into day ! 

5 In Thine own light, oh, may we see 

Thon wast ordained to die — 
A saorifioe our souls to free — 
And raise us up on high. 



My'ioul ekavea to the dutt; or, the end ofattthihgeu 

at hand, 

1 Oft TT^^ soon, and for ever, 
XvfO J-L ^ui^ ^^ gijuii h»N% done, 

6.5. With all things together 
Here under the sun ! 

2 And yet, oh, what cleaving 

Flesh feels in its roots, 
While earthly things leaving, 
Its glory and fruits. 

3 lake children to mothers 

That hang on the breast, 
We deave to all others. 
Save Jesus, our E^st ! 

4 This causes much smarting 

Till quickened by grace ; 
Then, earthly joys parting, 
We run on our race. 

5 In spirit renewed 

We lift up our eyes ; 
Our joumev's pursued. 
And Faith sees the prize 



HYMK8. 



6 Joys, lastdne for ever, 

Command our thonghts hence, 
And faith and flesh sever 
With '' Rise, and go henoe ! " 



Thine expectation shall not be cut off, fe, 

1 OQ TT^^ "3^^^ * period will come 
X\JU JJ. To aXl my sorrows here ! 

CM. But to my joys there will be none. 
When I witih Christ appear. 

2 Heart sorrows then will all be o'er ; 

Tears all be wiped away ; 
Sickness and pain will be no more. 
And night exchanged for day. 

3 Oh, for more faith, to welcome life — 

To press toward the prize, 
Where sin and grace shall cease Uieir 
In yonder npper skies ! [strife— 

4 My canvas swell; spread out my sail; 

The haven g^de me to ; 
Nor slacken speed, till in the veil 
I my Beloved view ! 



110 TT^^ ^^'^^ ^^^ moments fly! 
XX\J JJ. The dajrs, weeks, months, and years^ 
148th. Proclaim wmle passing by 
This truth within our ears : 

When time with us shall cease to be 

We step into eternity ! 



2 How fnll of mystery 
None comprehend it can ; 
IV>r lo, futurity 

Is hid from prying man : 
To know this secret, we must die— 
Tis hid from every Hying eye. 

3 Tis well for those who know 
Their infrest in rich grace, 
And have while here below 
Sweet views of Jesu's face ; 

To such the day of death will be 
But dawning bliss, from sin set free I 



For now toe see through a glass darlfjjf^fe. 

mTTOW sweet, divinely sweet, to be 
•^^ Where Jesus shows His face ! 
CM. But, bretluren, sweeter far 'twill be 
To rest in His embrace ! 

2 Tis sweet to have but one small ^ixnpi^ 

Of that eternal rest ; 
But oh, how precious must it be 
To be for ever blest ! 

3 'Tis sweet to have a sight by faith 

Of Canaan's peaceful shere ; 
But sweeter when we there shall meet. 
And meet to part no more ! 

4 'Tis sweet when we anticipate 

The joys that for us wait ; 
But sweeter when we once reflect 
No sin molests that state ! 

i2 



HTVKS. 

5 'TiB sweet to hare a fragrant smell 

Of Sharon's lovely rose ; 
But oh, how sweet there's none can tell. 
Where it in glory blows ! 

6 'Tis sweet to walk but ankle deep 

In loTe's dear sacred stream ; 
But oh, how precious will it be 
When we in it shall swim ! 

7 Tis sweet to comprehend below, 

With all the saints of God, 
The heights, and depths, and lengths, and 
Of Jesu's boundless love ! [breadths, 

8 In Tain the blood-bought throng have tried 

Its wonders to explore ; 
Here is the summit of their song — 
No bottom ; nor a shore ! 



Influence of the Soly Spirit. 

mTTOW sweet when from th' eternal hills 
■"■ Thine influence divine 
O.M. Descends, and, like the dew, distils 
Within this heart of mine ! 

2 As a refreshing shower in spring 

It falls, perfumed with love ; 
And makes my weary spirit sing. 
As the redeemed above ! 

3 Or, like a sweet, refreshing gale. 

When overcome with heat ; 

So is this influence to my soul. 

But more exceeding sweet ! 



HYiors. 

4 Or, like a cakn that does upon 

The mighty ocean play ; 

So does this holy influence 

Waft all my fears away ! 

5 Or, like the glimm'ring of a star 

Throueh the dark shades of night ; 
So is a glimpse of Jesu's love. 
When dangers do affright ! 



Throne of Grace, 

"I "I Q TTOW sweet when at the throne of grace! 
AJ-O JJ. 'W'e breathe our sorrows there, 
O.M. And prove the spot a sacred place, 
While Jesus answers prayer. 

2 He bids the needy seek His face, 

Invitine them to come ; 
Yea, •* boldly " to His throne of grace- 
He never casts out one. 

3 Our Sanctuary is the Lord : 

He is our Mercy-seat ; 
Our confidence is in His blood ; 
Nor do we fear defeat. 

4 The Spirit opens up the way 

By which access is ^yen ; 
And coming sinners, night and day. 
By faith still ent^ heaven ! 

5 We plead the perfect work of Him, 

God's Holy, Undefiled ,• 
His spotless Lamb, who was " made sin 
For man, whom sin beguiled. 



» 



HYMI78. 



6 Faith looks alone to Him who aai^ 
*" Ye far off, look to me!** 
Who cried, " Tis finished ! '* bowed HiB 
And set His people free ! [headt 



that I had wings like'^ a dove ! 

mT'D be at rest ; I'd be at rest^ 
•'- Where storms can never come ; 
8.6.8. For oyer with the Saviour blest, 
In my eternal home ! 
That peaceful, calm, serene abod^ 
The city of the living Gk>d! 

2 I see by faith its river fair, 

So pore, so clear, so brieht, 
For ever onward flowing &ere, 

In regions of delight; 
Its streams to taste g^ve sweet reposQ, 
But there it healeth all our woes ! 

3 Proceeding from the throne of God, 

And from the Holy Lamb, 
What can it be but love and blood 

For guilty, wretched man? 
On either side we also see, 
With monthly fruits, life's healing Tree. 

4 It gives us pleasure to rehearse. 

Within that fair abode, 
"l^ere shall be no more sin, nor ooxBe*'- 

Thus saith our holy Lord ! 
No night is there, but endlete day. 
And every tear is wiped away. 



HTHNS. 

5 Then marvel not while we declare, 
Had we doye's pinions light. 
We'd fly unto those regions where 

Dwelis Christ in ^ory brifi^t ; 
His face to see, the Xiora of Hosts, 
Borne thither by the Holy Ghost ! 

If Ood he for us, who eon be against ue f 

1 1 ^ T^ God be for us, who is he 
I.J-0 ± That really can against ns be P 
li.x. The " Lord of Hosts " all things commands^ 
And all our times are in His hands. 

2 No dog (His people liye to proTe) 

Can e'en his toneue against them moye ; 
He who on God for mercy waits 
Shall find His help in all his straits. 

3 No winds can blow, nor surges rise. 
That take Jehovah bysurprise : 

He guides the ship ; He holds the helm ; 
The tempest rules, and speaks the calm. 

4 Though complicated things appear. 
The c&rkest sky He soon can dear ; 
And when we see His own bright light. 
It fills our spirit with delight. 

5 "All things " for good " together " work ; 
How, then, can one thing do us hurt P 

If we love God, we plaimy see 
We must by Him redeemed be. 

6 Why need we fear an arm of flesh 
Or creature's curse, if Jesus bless P 
Who can against us ever be. 

If we to Gr^ through Jesus flee P 



7 In doubts, in fears, in Death's dark vale, 
Oar Jesa's love can never fail ; 
Increase oar faith, O Lord, in Thee! ] 
Oar only Befage ever be!£ 



Things that aeeompany Salvation. 

1 1 ft T^' Lord, to " hunger " after Thee, 
X X U X The " Bread of Life " from heaveas 
8.6.8. If " thirsting after Jesus " be 
His own sure token given ; 
Then I may well rejoice indeed. 
Since both in my own heart I read. • 

2 If 'tis to make Thy ways my choice^ 

To love Thy people too, 
In Zion, Lord, to hear Thy voice. 

And there my strength renew; i 
If these are pledges, then I know 
I've often had them here below. 

3 If 'tis my very self to hate. 

Through vile indwelling sin; 
If tis to suffer for Thy sake 

From foes without, within. 
These marks I in my body bear, 
And so I in Thy suJrrings share. 

4 If 'tis at times to have sweet peaoe 

Through Thy atoning blood ; 
Rejoicing in Thy righteousness^ 

Faith's only way to Qod ; 
If this be right, I clearly see 
I'm " in the way," the " Way in me. 



»> 



5 If 'tiB to feel Thj pint's power. 
Draw me from earth away ; 
Desiriziff mercy every hotir, 

That I may watoh and pray 
Then, Lord, to Thee I must confess 
I have these tokens of Tbj grace. 



2 Corinthians T. 21. 

lain 



e sin : " 



mTF sceptics ask ns to ezp] 
-^ How Jesns was ** mad 
8.6.8. For once and all, we tell them plain. 
We never will begin : 
Tet we have faith enough to see 
He bore onr sin our sous to free. 

2 The fact is this, without our aid 

7%e Father, in His love. 
Out sins upon the Saviour laid, 

That we might dwell above : 
This wondrous transfer, we must own,. 
Is understood by God alone. 

' 8 Nor is to us the wonder less, 

That we, through Him who died, 
Should, in His pmect righteousness. 

Be fully justified : 
Yet mercy, truth, aod righteousness 
Have met, and here each other bless. 

4 We can't explain, yet we believe 

These mysteries cQvine ; 
We in our Aearts these truths receive 

That in the Bible shine : 
Byprecious faith we on them live; 

llo God alone the gloiy give ! 



John ziv. 16. 

lift" TF you do love me, oh, my sheep, 
±±\D X Then list to what I say— 
CM. My new commandment mind you keep ; 
I speak, and you obey. 

2 " A new commandment, lo, I give. 

Let each his brother love ; 
If you would in the Spirit live. 
Resembling those above. 

3 '* Let love to enemies appear, 

And those who curse you, bless ; 
Do good to those that hate you here ; 
Pray God to give them grace." 

4 So Jesus spake ; and, oh ! that we 

These precepts could fulfil : 
Alas ! we all come short, I see, 
Though we may have the will. 

5 To rightly keep them all — who can P 

None ! but the Saviour did ! 
All were fulfilled by our God-Man, 
Through and by whom we live. 

6 And after we have done our best, 

If we have eyes to see. 
We must confess what profitless 
And worthless worms are we ! 

If ye he risen with Christy ^c. 

1 1 Q T ^B'^'^T^^I^ toward the skies, 
J- A V X Drawn by the " cords of love ;'* 

CM. I feel my soul's affections rise 
^ To things which are above. 



HYICN^S. 

2 Where Jesus, my Foremxmer, reigns ; 

Where saints are free from sin ; 
Where He is hymned in sweetest strains 
By those who enter in. 

3 Where sorrows, pains, and tears, no more 

Shall make our soul distrest ; 
Our troubles then will all be o'er, 
And we for ever blest. 



The blind man. — Lulce xylii. 38. 

1 Q A T HEAR a multitude pass by : 
-*-^^ •■- My soul, what doth it mean P 
CM. I hear a voice for mercy cry 
That echoes in between. 

2 A man that's blind, with all his mighty 

Cries, *' Jesus ! David's Son ! 
'' Oh, let me now receive my sight ! 
Thy mercy. Lord, make kno?m ! " 

3 Bebukes, to stop the earnest man. 

From others prove in vain ; 
For he believes that Jesus can 
Ope his blind eyes again. 

4 Yes, Jesus can, and Jesus will ; 

For, lo ! the Son of God,' 
At such a cry as that, stood still, 
And healed him with a word ! 

5 So now, where'er the Grospel sounds, 

Tis " Jesus passing by ! *' 
And He will stop to heal the wounds 
Of all that to Him cry ! 



6 The blind and lame He healeth 

And lepers are made whole ; 

The dead He raiaeth at His wlLI, 

And cores the sin-sick soul. 

7 How sweet the Gospel sounds tomeh^ 

How poor soe'er they be ! 
One sight of Jesus, or a touch. 
Is sure to set them free ! 

8 No malady is past His skill ! 

No sinner need despair ! 
U he has only got the will 
In this ridi lore to share. 

9 Thtvt wiU, I mean, which makes him cry 

With aJl his heart to Him 
Who still in mercy " passeth by," 
And sareth aools from sin 1 



Beyelation ziy. 13. 

mT HE AED a Toice from heaven 
•■- It spoke in peace to me — 
CM. '* How blest are they, and only they« 
Who are from labour free I " 

2 Their fleshly strusgles all are o'er ; 

Indwelling sin hath ceased ; 
They rest henceforth, for evermore, 
In unmolested peace. 

3 Though worms the body may destvoy- 

And vile corruption, too— 
It shall Awake to endless joy* 
And its Redeemer view ! 



HTHNS. 

4 In Jesns' likeness sncli shall rise, 

His o?m blest image bear ; 
Ascend to meet Him in the skleSi 
And bliss eternal share. 

5 Where is the saint who can belieye 

What heaven itself will be P 
How faintly doth the heart conceive 
Such vast felicity ! 

6 The state itself is perfect bliss. 

And nadefiled the place ; 
The atmosphere is holiness. 
The song is grace — free grace ! 

7 They sing the Father's ancient love, 

Who ^ave His only Son ; 
They smg the Son's redeeming blood, 
That brought them safely home. 

8 The vilest earth-bom sinners sing— 

The worst of human race ; 
They sing His praises who redeemed 
And saved them by His grace. 



1 QQ T HEARD a voice from heaven aay«— 
x^^ X i^ spoke witii power to me— 
dC " How happy and how blest are they 
Who from the fle^ are fiee I^ 

' 2 The Spirit caused my soul to hear ; 
His voice came through the Word; 
Assuring, none have need to fear. 
Who die in Ohrifft the Lord. 



HYHNS. 

3 Such live in Him, in Him believe. 

And such shall never die ; 
When each mortali^ do leave, 
Thej dwell with CJhrist on high. 

4 Thrice happy souls ; they rest in Grod I 

And when the tmmD shall sound, 
Their bodies then shall leave the sod. 
And with the Lord be found. 

5 Until that resurrection mom, 

Saints sweetly sleep in Him ; 
And when they see that blissful dawn, 
Full glory snail begin. 

6 Oh ! who can tell how blessed they— 

Oan mortals understand 
What saints shall there, in endless day» 
Enjoy at God's right hand P 



Good JSope through Grace, 

-| QO T HAYE a hox>e beyond the grave, 
^^O 1. Itgives me joy to see 
CM. That He who mighty is to save 
Himself hath made me free ! 

2 AH is not gloom, as some declare. 

Saying, when men depart, 
Theygo fromhence they knownotwher&<* 
The future— all is da^k ! 

3 True, all is dark, and ^k>omy, too. 

Unless we well know Him 
Who brought immortal life to view. 
And cancelled all our sin ! 



4 Say, Binner, what bas Jeans donof 

Let oonsciaice ask thee now ! 
Have yon by faith once kissed the Son P 
Do yon before Him bow P 

5 " Oh, let Him kiss me ! " do yon ory P 

Then be yon of good cheer ! 
For yon shall see Him by and by, 
And be for ever near. 

6 Gk>od hope have yon, and by His grace 

Ton shall in glory stand ; 
Shall see that sweet, all-beanteons face 
In yonr Immannel's land ! 

7 Then let ns not shrink from the gEtTe, 

For we shall " sleep in Him ; ' 
While He who mighty is to save 
Onr bodies thence will bring. 



For we thaU see Him, at JEte is. — 1 John vu 

1 ^4. T^^P® *o Bee Him "as He is;'' 
A^^ •*■ I hope to fall before Him ; 
8.7. I hope to share His endless bliss, 
And evermore adore Him. 

2 I hope to see His once-marred face* 
Trho, in humiliation. 
To save my sonl from sin's disgrace, 
Became my great Salvation. 

8 I hope to pnt my crown of gold, 
By Him so freely given, 
On Him who for my sins was sold, . 
To brine me safe to heaven 

K 2 



HTinrB. 

4 Iliope to sing, when Him I see : 

" ThiB is mv blessed Saviour ! 
Who by His blood redeemed me. 
And gave me life and fayour." 

5 I hope, indeed, to be like Hitn , 

In His own likeness wakine ; 
There never, never more to sin, 
Bnt endless bliss partaking. 

Feace Anticipated, 

i QK T LONG for perfect peace ; 

-*"^^ •*• I sigh for perfect rest ; 

148th. I groan for mj release. 
To be for ever blest : 
When shall I, in that blissfol state, 
Ei^'oy eternal glory's weight P 

2 My body feeble grows ; 
Afflictions oft assail ; 
They spoil me of repose, 
And make my spirit quail : 
I think I hear the distant sound 
Of Jordan's wave ere Cauaan's found. 

That " land of promise " where 
All sins and sorrows cease, 
And where no mortal care 
Can mar its lastine peace : 
Through Ohrist that land of rest I see 
Will TO possessed by worthless me ! 

4 My ^eat High Priest, my Gk)d, 
Did J ordan's waves divide ; 
He safely passed the flood. 
And from the other side 
I hear my risen Saviour cry, 
" Because I live, you ne'er shall die ! " 



UY2CN8. 

Behold the Lamb of God. 

-| Q/^ T'M not afraid ! ah, no, not I ! 
J- ^" •■- To Eft up Jesus very higli 
is.M. Above all gnut, and sin, and thrall. 
Brought in by Adam's woeful falL 

2 Glurist doth all power and honour claim ; 
Salvation's in " no other name ; " 

He ia by Qod exalted high 
Above all else in yonder sky ! 

3 ** Behold ! behold ! " shall be my theme, 
" This spotless Lamb," who did redee m 
His people's rest — ^foundation sure ; 
All those who build thereon endure ! 

4 He is the glorious Hiding-place 

Of those who mourn their sins' disgrace ; 
His blood and righteousness we view 
Our cleansing is, and covering, too ! 

5 Rivers of peace, and pard'ning grace. 
From Him run in the dryest place ; 
While in this desert's dreary land. 
This shady Bock is near al hand. 

6 How great is He who died for sin. 
Since all the angels worship Him ! 

" Behold this Lamb of Goa ! " we ciy, 
" Who looks, shall live, and never die ! " 



Ohf iing unto the Lord a new song, 

1 QlT TN anthems of harmonious praise 
X.^l X m hymn the Lord of Hosts ; 
O.M. To God my Ebenezer raise. 

Who came to save the lost ! 



2 ni praiBe Him for my daily ^<xhL» 

.Aitd for my being, too ; 
In aU things He is, oli, how goodi 
With mercies ever new. 

3 Earn would I praise Him day and nigbik 

E'en should my times go wrongs 
I would in God the Lord delight^ 
And He shoold be my song. 

4 But oh, how oft I lisp, and then 

I falter and give o'er; 
My trembling hand and slnggiah pen 
Can write of Him no more. 

5 I know He's good, but then I feel 

The power of unbelief. 
Which makes my heart as hard as steeL 
And fills my soul with grief. 

6 But when to yon bright world I zss^ 

Where sight is turned to day; 
111 praise Him in those upper akiefi^ 
And His rich love display ! 



Who is a Qod like unto 37iee, 
« 
1 f^f^ T^ heaven or earth, on land or sea^ 
^^O 1. When tempests rise, and billows roll, 
L.]i£. There's none, oh, God, my God, like Thee i 
Thy sovereign voice doth all control I 

2 No matter how the foaming waves 
May toss their hoary forms and rise ; 
When Zion help irom Jesus craves, 
He always to tne rescue flies ! 



HTHNS. 

3 He knowB fall well His people's cry, 
When they pass through the fire or flood ; 
Tis then His voice is heard "Tie I ! " 
And they respond *' It is my God ! " 

4 Thus at all times, in every place, 
The utmost bonnds of earth or sea, 
He's near at hand, the Qod of grace; 
To those who cry *' Remember me ! " 

5 Oh, let me never be afraid, 

But pnt nnbroken trost in Thee ! 
Since Then hast promised timely sidy 
And oriest " Look alone to me ! " 



The Lord is my Shepherd.^^VB. zziiL . 

-| QQ TN pastures green, dear Shepherd, lead 
J-^ V J- A weary uieep of Thine I 
ex. In pastures rich I fain would feed 
Tbis hungry soul of mine. 

3 Oh, make me with Thy flock lie down 
Where Thy « still waters " flo w ; 
Where pardon, peace, and love abound. 
And umits celestial grow. 

3 When Jordan's swelling waves appear. 

Hold Thou my tremWng hand ; 
No evil let Thy servant fear. 
But firm in Jesus stand. 

4 Thy Qospel " rod " reveal to me. 

Thy " staff " of promise strong ; 
In all its fulness let me see 
My Hope, my Shield, my Song. 



5 Let goodness, Lord, and ma^, too» 

For ever follow me ; 
TSn I Thy face in glory view. 
Till I Thy gloiy see. 

6 A h. t hen with me it shall be well. 

When in Thy house ahove^ 
I shall for ever, ever dwell. 
And sing redeeming love. 



Ke openeth and no num ahutteth, 

'I O A TN Salem, bless our souls this day; 
-^-OxJ X Lord, open wide Thy Gospel hand; 
L.H. The riches of Thy grace display, 

And blessings on ^y poor command ! 

2 Unstop onr ears that we may hear 
What Thy good Spirit ha^ to say ; 
While He condncts us in Thy fear, 
To Thee, the Life, the Tnith, the Way! 

d Oh, let Thy nnction on ns rest! 
To ns, though vile, Thyself reveal; 
In Thy sweet fulness make us blest. 
And in our hearts Thy promise seaL 

4 Let every vessel, Lord, of lliine, 
Well sprinkled be with precious blood 
Oh, m^e Thy face upon us shine ! 
And we shall triumph in Thy love. 

5 Let Thy anointing break each yoke; 
The power of unbelief destroy : 
Bind every wounded spirit un ; 

Fill every trembling heart with joy. 



6 Ib Salem, let Thy triumph be ; 
Break Satan's arrows, bow, and shield 
Qet to Thyself the victory ; 

The battle win* and take the jBeld! 

7 Crome, fix oar hearts on Thee alone. 
For truly excellent art Thou! 
Each would-be rival. Lord, dethrone, 
While we at Thy dear footstool bow. 

iqi TNTO Thine hand, O Lord, 
•M^tMA. X Myself I would commit ; 
148th. According to Thy Word, 
Do as Thon seest most fit : 

1 ozJy ask a wiU resided, 

To Tnee> who leadest right the blind. 

2 With an mierring hand ; 
With nnmistaken skiU ; 
Thy flock at Thy command, 
Is guided by Thy will : 

Though ron^h and thorny be the road. 
It must be nght that leads to Qodl 

2 Gozinthiaiia il 14. 

1 QO TN those tunes and seasons, too, 
AtlAl X When we know not what to do ; 

7's. Then* oh, give ns faith to flee, 
Blessed Jesos* nnix) Thee! 

2 When the world without, within. 
Presses with indwelling sin ,* 
From it may we tarn oar eyes 
To Thy eleuxsing sacrifice ! 



BYKSB. 

3 When, through doubt and nnbelie^ 
Lord, onr soiUs are filled with grief ; 
To Thy cross may we repair. 

And behold our triumph there ! 

4 Thou didst triumph o'er the grave ; 
Thou art mighty, Lord, to save; 
Li Thee may we triumph now ! 
Captain of Salvation, Thou ! 

5 At all times, in eveiy place. 
May we triumph in Thy grace ; 
Besting always in Thy love^ 
TUl we triumph. Lord, above. 



Is anything too hard for the Lordf 

"too TS anything too hard for The^, 
±00 ± My Maker and my God P 
CM. Whoformed the heavens, the eart^ithesea— 
Each ruling with Thy nod. 

2 Dost Thou not even sparrows feed P 

And ravens when they cry P 
And wilt Thou not Thy people's need 
At all times well supply P 

3 Our stature's height is known to Thee ; 

Our hairs, of white or black. 
Alike are numbered all by Thee, 
Nor shall thy people lack. 

4 No circumstance we can be in. 

Of body or of soul. 
But leaves are found Thy Book within 
To make the wounded whole. 



HYMNS. 

I ihali h$ aati^/hd whm I awtie tcith Tk^ likeness. 

"I OA T SHAJjL be satisfied, and not till then, 
Xt#^ X WHeninThyperfeotlikenessIawakd^ 
10*8. Tkoa fairest One among the sons of men I 
Who died, and rose again for sinner's sake. 

2 To be like Thee ! my own exceeding joy ; 
The thought enraptmres! when from earth's 

dai*k womb 
I rise to life and immortality — 
To triumph ever o'er the gloongr tomb ! 

3 Ere I a^iaU sleep, my sool in faith doth 

sing 
Of Him who mighty is my dust tx> save ; 
O death ! I ask thee, where is now thy 

sting P [gpraveP 

And Where's thy victory, consuming 

4 The crawling worm, and flesh-dissolving 

dtist, [grace, 

GonWticm in its vilest forms, through 
1^ feoth I welcome, for I know I must 
With joy behold my dear Redeemer's 

face! 

5 Oh^ cloudless mom I mjf bliss complete 

wiQbe 
When I ascend to meet Him in the skies ; 
GSisi blessM Him ! who l^ed for guilty me'; 
In whose blest image I shall then ansS'l 

-| Q fi^ T SBDEUNK not now, as oaoe I did, 
1.00 ± From death and from the ^ve ; 
CM. Since Jesns died that I x&ight kve ; 
He mighty is to save i 

L 
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^ Oormption, and the silent tomb, 
More calmly now I yiew, 
Since Jeans rose from earth's dark womb; 
I, tbrongb Him, shall rise, too ! 

First-fmit of all my hopes is He, 

My only Way to God ; 
He will set all His people free 

Through His most precious blood. 

4 Let worms on this vile body prey ; 

The ^are my flesh consume ; 
My own Redeemer will one day 
bring all in safety home. 

5 Why should we donbt His love or power? 

He mighty is to save ! 
In resurrection's wondrous hour. 
Hell bring us from the grave. 

6 Dissolved although the body be, 
. Earth, air, fire, water, too ; 
The Lord will set the captive 

Most beautiful to view ! 



Touching the King. — ^Psalm xlv. 

1 Q A " T SPEAK of things which I have made,' 
XOU X Touching the " King of Kings ; " 
C.H. Who to His Church, without her aid. 
His great salvation brings. 

2 The Holy Ghost within my heart 
The matter doth indite ; 
And all the gl^ doth impart 
Concerning ffim I write ! 



HYMNS. 

3 More fair is He wHo, on the cross, 
For wretched siimers died — 
Who came to seek and save the lost — 
Than all the world beside l 



4 ** His mouth, most sweet,'' for well I know 

Its constant, living stream ; 
From His dear lips unceasing flow 
The words that make me desn ! 

5 His words vibrate throughout my soul ; 

One word can melt my heart ; 
One single word can maJce me whole^ 
And Gospel peace impart. 

6 God, His own God, hath blessed Him — 

That Him who blesses me ! 
Who suffered once, and bled for sin. 
To let His Ohurch go free ! 

7 Gome, then, sweet Prince of Princes ! come. 

In me Thy love display ! 
Dwell in my heart as one at home. 
And there Thy sceptre sway ! 



/ have ttretehed out my hand$ unto Thee.-^Ps, IxxxTui. 9. 

1 ^7 T STRETCH my hands to Thee, O God • 
l-O § X ^jad with my hands my soul ; 
O.M. My hands of faith, of hope, and love*- 
In fact, my heart, my whole ! 

2 Be this my one, my chief desire. 
To live alone to Thee I 
For Thee, above all things aspire. 
And Thy salvation 






HYMNS. 




Tkf wku he ftfrpmem 

1 " A TTmTTTfT nf" " (Itwiiii i 
-L 'Cl. Who caa with p >w ci «oa^- 
8.6^ Sbve He vho U«a Hk Cfantii tu i9«» 

If He 

2 ".AhKbote!" 'Ahnlro tp 

WhaiflMxtal 
We -well 

WhodandM, 
Ife imiflt he Gfid who 
Jkjiidhida^bpB^nDKr "live 

3 'Ahwdvpte!" 'JihHbo te 





wfayS* 




3 ThroiiglL all obstmctionB by the* way, 

And many, Lord, there be ; 
If ay I reach forth to Thee each day, 
'fhj g\ory. Lord, to see. 

4 Gird up my louui, lilt up my faandb. 

Which often^ now hang down ; 
And point me to those happy laaiiSs, 
My trinmphy and my crown I 

5 Wheve palms in holy haadu are S0en; 

Whore pore white robes are worn ; 
Where sin shall never intervenAi 
An4 saints no more shi^ mMm. 

Blessed are. they ihat\dweU m Thy home, fe, 

-| qo TT is, Lord, cdone Thy Sfotuie 
-LOO X Who loves to dwell within Thy hoase, 
8.8.6. Tft^ goinsa there to see ; 

How fair Thy earthly conrta awear. 
When ThoQ dost in Thy love wur near, 
Inflaming praise to Thee ! 

2 Thy people then, O Lord of Hosts, 
SeeJC who shall praise Thy name the most— 

Who most Tny love declare ; 
Sach grace, such majesty they see* 
O Sun of Bighteonsness ! in Thee; 

They on Thee cast their care. 

3 Oh, what a Snn and Shield art Thon! 
Before whom all Thy people bow. 

Who art their Mercy«seat ; 
When they before the Lord appear. 
He bids them to Himself dvaw near~ 

Such worship at His feet. 



HYMNS. 



The Bitter C«p.^Mfttt. xxyi. 39. 

1 39 " JT is my Father's cup, 
"*" ^*^ ■■• How oan it pass from me ? 
6'8. The whole I must drink up, 
To set my people free. 

2 ** 'Tis filled with wrath dirine. 
Against my loved one's sins : 
I own them all as mine ; 

My torment now begins. 

3 " My Father loves me well ; 
But justice will not dare 
My Spouse to save from hell, 
Unless her sins I bear. 

4, "Then, Father, strike the blow I 
Exact the utmost mite ! 
Mjr ransomed Spouse shall know 
I do in her delight. 

5 " Though her demerit's mine. 
My blood shall for her flow ! 
To righteousness divine 
She shall her freedom owe. 

6 " Smite, dearest Father, smite 
The Shepherd with Thy rod ; 
But let the sheep delight 

In sin-atoning blood ! 

7 " Take me ! their debt 111 pay r 
m bear the vast amount ! 
But let these go i^eir way ; 
Place all to my account! 
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HTMN9. 

It pleoied the Father that in Him shotMaUfidnen imiU, 

1 AO T^ pleas^ ^e Father l^af in Him 
*■ ^^ ■*■ My soul approTes'so weU, 
CM. Grace, like an overfiowing spring, 
Should in '* all folness ^ dwdK 

2 Preserved in Him while in the fall 

I was without my God; 
Until I heard His sovereign call 
Of everlasting love. 

3 His power alone first quickened me, 

And raised my soul to hope ; 
From sin and guilt H« set me free, 
Destroying every yoke. 

4 For such anointing I will praise 

His matchless, holy name ! 
Till I ui)on His person gaze, 
And sing His endless fame* 

Fulness in Christ. — ^No. 2. 

14.1 T'l^ ^€ia^ed the Father that in Sim 
-^'*-^ -*■ Who loved my soul sp well; 
CM. That all the treasures. of Bis £prace 
Should in one fulness dwelL 

2 Here truth and mercy, both so aweet^ 

With peace and pardon too — 
In Him, as their grand centre meet, 
Who doth my soul renew ! 

3 His Grospel is His open hwAa, 

Hii^self the living Bread, 
To gather which He gives command, 
And thus our soids a^e fed* 



HYWB. 

4]Hi8 iiiTitation8» oh, how sweat ! 
As foll-ear'd com thej fall 
Like puiposed handf oLs at our feeii ; 
While He iaAU.iii.aU! 

5 Each nrcMDise oomsolatioii giTSS ; 

Each doctrine^ oh, how good I 
Th^ feed the lif»of faith I live ; 
Thej are ny spirit's food ! 

6 All come from Thee, my Centre fair ! 

All lead to TheA aJone ! 
While ail who in Thy favours share 
Thy great saltation own. 



Qod, wha eommwidfth the Ught, ^c. 

"t AC) TT was ^ day of power dirine 
3L*±Ai X When God commanded first 
c.if . The light of trath in me to shine, 
And on my spirit bnrst. 

2 My opened eyes my min saw; 

For mercy then I cried; 
Condemned in conscience, and by law, 
I thonght I mnst have died. 

3 Bnt mercy pointed ont a way* 

A way from self to^ God ; 
I heard my Jesas whisp'ring say : 
'* Access is through my blood." 

4 " Give me thine heart," He said, ** my son;" 

llien bade my lears to cease ; 
^' I all receive, and cast oat none 
Who look to me for peace ! " 



HTicirs. 

5 Alight beyond meridiaA day 

was felt and seen around ; 
Her banner Mercy did display, 
And meroy there I found. 

6 While He who bid me s&ek His face 

Drew me with cords of love ; 
I proved Him there the *' Qod of grace,'* 
And sought the things abore. 



Thoughts on the Bible. 

"i AQ TT is the Book— its Author is Divine ; 

■L^O X He ^hQ inspired it must unfold each 
lO's. line ; 

In its own light we then its glories view- 
Not only ancient, but for ever new ! 

2 It is the Book— more choice than mines of 

gold— 
To little children, to young men, or old. 
Who, ''bom again," that holy unction 

prove, 
With inward witness, God in Ohristis love. 

3 It is the Book that heals a broken heart; 
Choicest of all instructions doth impart ; 
Points to a port where ceases erery strife ; 
A land of bliss, and everlasting life ! 

4 It is the Book— its truths shall ne'er expire^ 
Though this whole earth shall deluged be 

with fire ; 
Its threats and promises will true be 

found, 
No jot nor tittle falling to the ground. 



^ II]|irtheBook*-itBpreoepta^o]i,]iowsood 
Xt«< every doctriiid u 6DdoT«ed"witti luood ! 
Thaife pvioeless blood, which has confirmed 

ihewboH 
That prebiona blood, which sayefr the sin- 
^k Bonl ! 

6 It is tbeBooik — ^my girdle it AaJI be ! 

It makes me* steong in faiths and sets me 

free; 
It is the tmth, the whole, and not a part ; 
'TiS' hidden nanna» noorii^dng the heart ! 

7 It is'the Book — ^none else can gireme peace; 
Compared with it all theories most cease ; 
Oh, happj souls! thvioe blest indeed are 

ihey- 
Who fe^l ite power, and own its sovereign 
sw^y ! 

8 It is the Book-^-^samet Holy Spisit, seal 
It in XDY heart, and there do Thon reveal 
That Ciudst^ to- me, is foil o£ tfath and 

grace; 
My life, my love, my Sun of Bighteousness ! 

It is the blood that maketh an atonement, — Lev. zyii. 11. 

"I A A TT is the blood, it is the blood 
-L^^ -*- Of Christ alone ! poor seeking soul; 
li.M. By this thou art made nigh to Gm; 

This heals alone and makes thee whole !; 

2 Without thy works, witihoiot thiBie aid. 
The Son alone hath made thee .free ; 
He hath the ereait aton^mievub ma^e ; 
Heav, then, the Gosp^ jubilee! 



3 If ihou liast faith, then bless the Lord; 
Or, if 'tis weak, then ask inoFease ; 

He faithfdl is to His own word ; 
He will speak to His people peace. 

4 His needy ones can ne'er be lost ; 
God is unth them well pleased in Him ; 
He saTes unto the uttmnost 

The Tilest sinner from his sin. 

1 ZLK T ^^ *" enemy to God; 
XTcei X J ghonld have been one now ; 

CM. But God for me bad thoughts of love. 
And brought my soul to bow. 

2 By Jesus reconciled I am 

To God, who smiles on me ; 
He bore my sin, my curse, my shame. 
And bids my soul go free. 

3 He lives, He lives, no more to bleed ! 

In glory now I see ; 
His spotless life and death doth plead 
For guilty souls like me. 

4 By faith the Son of God I view ; 

By faith I hear Him say : 
'' Because I li?e, you shall live, too ; 
Oast aJl your fears away ! " 

New Tear* 9 Day. 

i A^ T WEND my way to glory, 
XtcU X I wend my way to Groa ; 
7.6.d» Where millions lone before me 
Their weary way nave trod. 
Clouds here would oft impede their way; 
They now enjoy a cloudless day ! 



2 Bou^h roads ttud strong temptatioii. 

With f 008 without, within ; 
Sore path of tribolatioii 

And base indwelling sin. 
Tis but a moment^ and we say 
These doads will all hare passed away ! 

S Beloved pilgrims ! weary. 

Let not your hands hang down ! 
The way may oft seem dreary, 
But yonder see your crown ! 
Your orown of life in endless day — 
Your crown, which ne'er shall fade away ! 

4 Press on through all your sorrow ; 

Your prize, your mark, is there ; 
Your pilgrim fathers follow ; 

Their glory you shall share. 
You soon shall see Him " as He is " — 
Your cup shall overflow with bliss ! 

For the Souse of God. 

14-7 JEHOVAH- JIREH ! Thee we sing; 

X^ I O Thou art our never-failing Spring ! 
For mercies great, for mercies small, 
We thank Thee, our eternal All 1 

2 Oh, come, and fill this sacred place 
With choicest tokens of Thy grace ! 
Thy Zion as a flock increase — 
Jehovah-Shalom ! send us peace ! 

Jehovah-Shammah ! us prepare, 
• That we may say " The Lord is there ; " 
Thy throne of grace we would assail 
Like Jacob, and like him prevail. 



4 Jebondi'NiMi I deign to aprcad 

Thy blood-0tai]ied banner o'er our bead ; 
IJziriirl to qb Thy thoas^ts of loTe, 
And lift onr hearts and bo^Ms dix>ye. 

5 Thy visits of t to us renew. 
We pray, Jebovab-Tsidkenn ! 

Oar solemn f eastis we ptskf Tbee bless, 
Thou art the Lord our Bigbteoi 



6 With Groapel wine and living bread 
Sastaln and let Thy poor be fq^; 
Hay Paschal lamb and £Eitted calf 
Make Thine own " sons of promise ** langh 1 

7 May prodigals who have been bas^ 
With weeping, seek their Father's -£EU)e! 
And while they hear His pard*ni9g voice. 
In everlasting love rejoice. 

8 Oh, let Thy few— Thy « two and thr«e "- 
Have sacred fellowship with Thee ! 
Make this a conseoriited spot — 

A place that ne'er riudl be forgot ! 

9 Jebovah ! God i7be father, come ! 
Beveal Thy FeUow» God the Son I 
yTehovah ! Spirit 1 testify — 

For ns He aid on Calvary die ! 

10 May precious faith in Jesu's mm^, 
Our souls with heavenly lovQ inflane ; 
So shall we stand midst every shock ; 
Our house fixed firm on Ohristy tb? Rook ! 



1 AR TBSUS ! for Thee my soul doth bora* 
X^O el Though shades of death hanj^ o'er 
CM. Iiito Thy Gospel momiiig inni 
These shadows erermore. 

2 Lord ! I am death, but Thou art Life ! 

Increase my faith in Thee ; 
* In every conflict, every strife, 
Do Thou my victory be 1 

3 Oh, let me never doubt Thy power, 

Nor yet distrust Thy will ! 
Though dark may be temptation's hbur» 
'Tis not b^ond Thy tdail, 

4 Thine to redeem. Thy blood it cost, 

Thou " mighty " art to " save ; ** 
In Thee we see death's sting is lost, 
Thy triumph's o'er the grave. 

5 Though many saints may sleep in Thee, 

Thou wilt uft up their head ; 
When Thou shalt come Thy Church to free^ 
Eartii shall cast out her dead. 

6 The prospect of it makes us sing ; 

We know the tiding^s true ; 
And sure as herbs revive in spring 
Beneath the healthful dew. 

7 Ohy blisafol thought! saints shall awake 

Christ's likeness they shall wear ; 
Eternal glory shall partake, 
Released from pain and care. 
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HTMK8. 

I wiU guide thee with mine eye. 

1 A Ok JESUS ! o'er life's billows guide me; 
X^t/ V Beep to deep is calling ; 
CM. Keep me safe and e^er near Thee ; 
Hold me up from falling. 

2 Bocks and shoals to Thee are known ; 

Qtdcksands lie before Thee; 
Thy {^ood wisdom most alone 
Gnide me safe to glory. 

3 In Thy faithfulness and care 

Give me faith confiding ; 
Every day Thy mercy sluire, 
In Thy love abiding. 

4 Thou art, Lord, the chief desire — 

From among each nation — 
Of all those who do aspire 
After Thy salvation. 

5 Oh, unerring Pilot ! guide me 

Through life's foaming ocean ; 
Thou wilt never, never leave me 
'Midst its whirl and motion ! 

CofM unto me. 

i K A JESUS! on Thee I venture, 
±0\J O Since now I plainly see, 
7.6. Thou art the only Centre 
For guilty souls like me. 

2 Apart from Thee, how empty 
is heaven, earth, and sea ! 
While pleasures in sweet plenty 
Most richly dwell in l^ee. 



HT1CK8. 

3 Thon livrng Fount of blessing I 

Thou centre of my goal ! 
In Thee all things possessing, 
I thus enjoy the whole* 

4 In Thee my heart uniting, 

Let my affection lire ; 
In Thee my soul deliehting, 
More ''grace and glory " gire ! 

/ wiU guide thee with mine eye. — Ps. xxaui. 8^ 

-I K i TBSUS, Saviour, faithful Friend, 
X ei X cl Thou who art Thy people's Guide ;. 
7*8. Oh, be with ue to the end. 
Whatsoever shall betide ! 
Guided thus and kept secure. 
We shall to the end endure. 

2 Thou hast blest us heretofore, 
Througb the past revolving year ; 
Keep us safely evermore 

In Thy faith and in Thy fear. 
Guided thus, and kept secure. 
We shall to the end endure. 

3 Leaning on Thine arm of grace ; 
Trusting in Thy love and powei 
May we from the wilderness 

Be upcoming eveiy hour ! 
Guided thus, and kept secure, 
We shall to the end endure. 

4 Looking only. Lord, to Thee ; 
Trusting in Thy precious blood ; 
May we ever, ever be 
Pressing daily home to God ! 
Guided thus, and kept secure. 
We shall to the end endure. 



5 Keep us waitsmg» Lor4» od Thee; 
Constantly our strength, renew ; 
Till each one Thy face ahall see, 
And be ever with Thee, toOi 
Lord till then be this oar cr^» 
Guide, oh, guide us with Thine eye! 

We have an Advocate^ %e* 

^ X O TSSUS, who advocates my cause, 
±t>Ak fp j«or me obeyed His Father's laws; 
L.M. Those hol^r precepts, one and i^ 
He kept without a single flaw ! 

2 The Father is well-pleased with Him, 
Who di^d to put away my sin; 
^is ^reat Atonement I will own. 
My BighteousnesB, before the throne ! 

3 My triumph, Lord, shall be in Thee, 
For Thou art idl-in-all to me ! 

Li Thee alone Fm justified ; 
Through Thee I shall be glorified ! 

1 ^^ TTINGof Salem! King of Peace! 

±00 IX Friend of friendless sinners, hear ; 
7'b. Zion's good and great High Priest ! 
Bless us. while we now draw near : 
Let each soul that thirsts for Thee 
Li Thy blood its safety see ! 

2 King of Righteousness dinrine ! 
To our needy souls impute 
That blest wedding^rooe of Thine, 
Of Thy perfeet work the fruit. 
Clothe us thuB) and we i^all Uess 
Thee, our Strength and 



HTMKS. 

3 Holy GhoBt, anoint oar eyee ; 
Let TOB feel Thy sealing power ; 
Mskte ns well the Savioiir prize 
In this consecrated hoar. 
OoDBecrate it, God of grace ! 
Let Thy presence fill this place ! 

4 Take the stony heart away ; 
Bid the careless sinner U^e; 
From the mighty take the prey ; ' 
Trae repentance, Sayioar, give. 
Spread abroad Thy matchless fame ; 
GAorify Thy saving name. 



Menezer. 

-■- ^^ -*-* Join to land His holy name, 
8.7. For His long-continaed favoor, 

Which is, like Himself, the same : 
Seasons change, and times mast, too; 
Bat SLis love will bring as throagh. 

2 Let as raise high heaps of witness, 

Ebenezer be oar song; 
Singing how the Lord hath helped as. 
And will crown as each ere long : 
Seasons change, and times mast, too 
Bat His love will bring as throagh. 

3 Let as with anticipation 

Hope for glory's ftill reward; 
Christ Himself is oar salration ; 
Faithf ol is oar risen Lord : 
Seasons change^ uid times moat, too ; 
Bat His love will bring as throagh. 
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4 If we sleep, we sleep in JesiiB; 
If awake wlien He appears^ 
He for eTer will release fu^ 
From our sorrows, doubts, and fean: 
Seasons change, ai^d tttnes moot, too; 
Bnt Hia loYe w^ bring ns thvongk 



5 We shall reign o'er all victorionaj 
We who think upon His name» 
Id our lot with those before ns 
Who the blissful port have gained : 
Seasons change, and times mast, too ; 
But HJH love will bring us through. 



-| C K T ET sinners who for mercy c^y, 
±00 U Who seek for Zion's GTod, 
<:!.M. Remember none can e*er draw nigh 
But through atoning blood ! 

2 Access to God must be alone 

Through Christ, <' the living Wav; " 
The Father through His Soa makes jmown 
All that He has to say. 

3 Grace reigns through Jesu's righteousneas, 

To pardon all our sin ; 
And all the riches of His grace 
Are treasured up in Him.| 

4 He waits that He may ffracuma be ; 

He came to save the S>Bt : 
He came to set the prisoner free ; 
His blood the price it cost ! 



iMnhzzxT. 

1 ^ A T i-^^ '^y Spirit, holy Jesus, 
XO\> U Thy vast love to me disdoee ; 
8.7. Then this " solitary desert " ; 

*<BkMnom'* shall, as doth " the rose." 

2 How without Thy love I lang^iab! 

Weak, indeed, my hands an^ knees ! 
Faith and hope give place to anj^oish ; 
Q^oahle 0Q]pes instead* ol ease. 

3 ^oo, who art of grace the^ Givejc; 

Mfl^e this barren soul rejoice ! 
" Peaoe extend " ^m Zion's river ; 
Let me hear Thy cheering voice ! 

4 Oh, let waiters, of salva.tip];L 

Ll sweet streams o^ mercy flow ; 
While this vale of tribulation 
We are wending here beJow. 

.9 This wall scatter all our sadness. 
And make sorrow flee away; 
This shall fill our souls with gladness. 
Pointing to eternal day. 

6 Oh, what everlasting pleasure 

, Saints will there witih Christ enjoy ! 
There their heart, and there their treasure ; 
Sin shall then no more annoy. 



I waited patimUy f&r the Lord. — Ps. zl. 1. 

mT BT those who wait upon^the Lord 
-*-■ On this- one thing depend — 
CM. So sure as He's the faithful GU>d, 
He wUi them sucoour send. 



2 Their patience He may sorely try 

Ere He their ^ef redress ; 
They long^ may seek, they long may sigh, 
Before He doth them bless. 

3 Bat in His own set time most fit 

He'll oome to their relief. 
And lift them from the " miiy pit " 
Of fear and unbelief. 

4 Their feet on Christ, the Bock, Hell place. 

While His new songthey'll sing ; 
Confess Him as their Uiding-place, 
Who cancelled all their sin. 



£et U8 not b4 weary in well-doing, ^e. — Ga^. yi. 9. 

•I pJO T ET ns not grow weary, Lord, 
XOO XJ Weary in well-doinej 
7.6. Through Thy Spirit and Thy Word, 
^ May we be pursning. 

2 Oft our hands, indeed, hang down,. 
And our knees are shaking ; 
We, too, oft forget our crown, 
And the joy awaiting. 

8 Things without, and things within,. 
Often cause us fainting ; 
Unbelief, indwelling sin, 
At the worst — ^alf painting. 

4 Oh, blest Saviour ! on the prize 
Of our souls' high calling, 
Fix, oh fix, our faith's dim eyes I 
So keep us from falling. 



5 MaoyfodBoorfeet wajlvf ; 

Many things now tease us; 
Yet by laitk we proas our way. 
Looking, tinto Jesus. 

6 Let ns not grow weaxy, LoTd, 

In tMEi.Yue of weeping; 
Xbeve shall come^-ao aaith Thy Word- 
IShrerlasting reaping! 



Tke Lord^B Supper. 

-j KQ T .IM, pyecioas Jesna, lift; up high 
A^OV U GPby blood*Btained banner to our eye ! 
ii.M. Bid efery earthly care now. flee, 

While w^have fellowship with Thee ! 

2 And while we take the bvead and wine 
Do Thou upon our spirit shine ! 

Oh, break to us that living Bread 
That suffered in our room and stead ! 

3 Help us this priyilege to priee ; 
Kay we view Thy dear Sacrifice ; 
Ana now rejoice, dear Lord, in Thee, 
Who died to let Thy sheep go free ! 

4g Oht may our sonls be teiwn aboTe, 
To £e<wt upon a Saviour's love ! 
This will again our love inflame, 
And make us- pmise His sacred name. 

5 Our ho»e is not in this plain bread. 
But in Thyself* our risen Head ; 
Oar hope is not in simple wine* 
But in^thatprecious blood of Thine. 



6 No mortal man, whoe'er be be^ 
Oan change the elements we«ee ; 
His words are wind, and we despise 
Such arrogant and subtle lies. 



7 The secret o^ the whole* is 
Ere saints lixme where Jesus is. 
He made this feast that we might show, 
By this, our love to Him below. 



Motes and the brazen terpent. 

1 (^f\ T IKE as Moses, like as Moees, 
XUV/ XJ Lifted up the serpent high, 

8.7. So the Holy Ghost discloses 

Christ to faith's discerning eye. 
Happy they who so behold Him, 
Thongh it was their crimes that sold Him ! 

Look unto me, 

•*-* Te needy, all, and sav^ be ; 
ikM. Since to poor smners I am Gk)d, 

m save them xhrotigh my precious blood. 

2 *^ Look unto me, ye ' ends of earth ! ' 
No longer reckon on your dearth : 
Look unto me ; ye shall not die ! 

My precious blood has made yon nigh. 

3 " Look unto mel be not afraid ! 
I hare for you atonement made ; 
With sweetest peace I will you bless ! 

I am ' the Lord, your Bighteousness.' " 



HYHN8. 

Zook ufUo me, ^e. 

-1 /^O "T OOK unto me, ye souls depraved, 
-J-"^ -^ Who moam indwellin£f sin ; 
C.1&. Look unto me, and be ye saved ; 
My blood can wash you clean. 

2 "Look tinto me, ye efiSs of earth; 

Ye souls by sin distrest ! 
Although polluted from your birth, 
My love can make you blest ! 

3 " Look unto me ! I Jesus am ! 

To save you from your sins ; 
Look unto me, the bleeding Lamb ! 
And then your hope begins. 

4 " Look unto me ! you shall not die, 

Though dying when you look ! 
Look unto me ! rememoer I 
Your sins and sorrpws took ! " 

5 '' Look unto me ! " Lord, dost Thou cry P 

Then ffive me faith to see 
Thou didst upon Mount Oalyary die. 
To save a worm like me ! 



Psahn Ixxi. 6. 

-i /^ Q T ORD, at Thy gracious feet I bow ; 
JLDO JJ My trust IS all in Thee; 
CM. Since from my parent's womb till now 
/niou hast supported me. 

2 Midst life's mysterious chequered scene 
Thy mercy holds me up ; 
. Thou hast to me a Befuge been ! 
Thou still art all my Hope ! 



3 Earth's joys Ptb tasted, and I knaw 

No perfect bliss is there; 
"Whene'er I sip I taste its woe. 
And in its wormwood share. 

4 God of my life ! my soil's sew youth I 

How wondrous are Thy ways ! 
In ail Thou art the G^d of Troth; 
Let me show forth Thy praiael 

5 Thrice happy they whose confidence 

Is placed in Thee alone ; 
No foes can ever dri^ them hetice ; 
Confusion is imknown. 

6 Down to old age Thou still art He 

Who will true snccoxtr send ; 
And in death's valley Thon wHt be 
Oar 8till*abiding Friend ! 



Dmly Cross. 

•i f^A T ORD, give me strength to bear 

JLxjrt XJ j^j daily cross below, 

148th. Till I Thy glory share. 

Where crosses none shall know. 
Prince of crosS'^bearers ! strengthen me 
lif y cross to bear and follow Thee ! 

2 -How complicated. Lord, 
* The things tiiat weigh me down ; 

Oh, that no mutm'^g word 
Was in^mj boaom fonnd I 
Bnt fleah I find will still rebel. 
Though faith believes that " all is welL ! " 



3 Not oiM thing oomM by chance. 

And all most work for good ; 

For Thou Thy word hatii-i»a«Bed^ 

'' m garely do th«e good.'^ 
No evil need Thy chilcSen fear, 
Sinae Thon, O Lord^ ajrt always near I 

4i How wise is Thy dengn-^ 

How needful every fi^ — 

Thy people to r^[iie. 

Thy person to admire ! 
How elow of heart we are to learn 
We ahonld from eyery idol turn ! 

5 Oh, could I more delight 
Jn. Christ the Lord alone ! 
This heart, I pray, unite, 
Thy jgovemment to own : 
Oh, bow to Thine unerrinffwill, 
My stubborn mind, with '* J?eace, be still ! *^ 

1 ^^ T OKD, help me to raise ai^ anthem of 

praise, 
10.11. To sing of tThy naate, whose goodoees the 
same 
To«ie^ though usrwortiiy, shall ever remain! 

2 Temptationsa8sail,1[>CLt faith shall preyail— 
Thox^ioes all unite, yet all wilFbe right — 

And T shall be brouglrt to the regions of 
Hght! 

3 "iSj Jesus, I flee, hath conquered for me— ^ 
(iSiongh dearly it oost), He nailed to the 

Cross — 
The fbes that through whom I must ever 
'hatrelost. 
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4 Oaai down I have been, through indwellmg 
sin; 
Yet never destroyed, though daily annoyed, 
For Jean's own promiee can ne'er be nude 
void! 

-5 His covenant love, His oath and His blood, 
Oauee me now to raifle this high song of 
praise; 
For these I would bless Him the rest of my 
days! 

■6 All blessings received, I firmly believe, 
Have flow^ from on high, thongh long 
time gone by ; 
And from Ohristl expect a fntitre supply ! 

7 Then help me to raise an anthem of praise, 
To sing of His name, whose goodness the 
same 
To me, though unworthy, shall ever remain ! 

X^df hear my cry, 

1 aC^ T ,OHD ! hear my cry, and in 
±UU U The fountain of Thy blood 
148th. Wash this vile heart from sin. 
And bring me nigh to Qod; 
So nigh in faith, tluit even I 
May " Abba, Father," sweetly cry. 

2 How hard it is to pray ! 

How little I believe ! 

How little, Lord, each day. 

From Thee I do receive I 
I seek, I sigh, I cry in turns ; 
My heart with love but seldom bums. 



HYMNS. 

3 Yet, Lord, by faith I see 
In Thee is aU my help ; 
Tis what I am in Thee, 
Not what I am in self : 
To Thee I come, in Thee abide^ 
In whom alone I'm justified. 



Bletted is the man that trmteth in Thee.. 

"t fV7 T .OBD, I rest, and rest for ever, 
l.\J 9 ±J In Thy sweet, atoning blood ; 
8.7. Oh, let nothing ever sever 

Me from my redeeming Gk>d ! 

2 Thon hast finished ! — ^I believe it—* 

All the work Thou cam'st to dov 
In my soul I do receive it — 
Yes, and glory in it, too ! 

3 In Thy righteousness confiding, 

I have holy joy and peace ; 
In Thy changeless love abidinff,. 
How can consolations cease P 

4 Thou hast cancelled sin for ever ; 

This when sought shall not be f oundf 
May I stand in faith for ever 
On this consecrated ground. 

5 There is now ** no condemnation ** 

To those souls who trust in The^ 
Thou art now the great salvation 
Of all those who to Thee flee. 



Bitt Thou art the same, 

1 Afi T .OBD o{ Lords, and King of Kings ! 
J.UO U Potentate of all the earth ! 
7's. Great Creator of all things I 

Thou didst give my being birth ! 

2 Dwelling in Thy glory light, 
Infinite alone art Thon ! 
Living out of creatore's sight ; 
Thrones and powsers before Th^e bpw ! 

3 Oh, thou self -existing One ! 
Immortality is Thine ! 
Through the Gk>8pel I will own 
Thy fiie gift hath made it mine ! 

4 Thine's an uncreated will ; 
Here all creatures wane away ; 
But Thou, Lordt remainest stilly 
Ruling with eternal sway ! 

Watch and pray^ %e, — Matthew xzn- 41. 

^ CU\ T OBD, thy servant pleads this day— 
XUc/ JJ (Jive iiim gnbce to watch and pray ; 
7's. Strenpfthen him his race to ma ; 
Looking to the Holy One ! 

2 Sarre from every tempting snare 
That would trap him unaware ; 
On Thine arm, oh, may he lean; 
Guide faim every rock between. 

3 Flesh is weak, and. foes adre stroag ; 
Be his strength and be his song ; 
Other refiu^ may he flee, 
Putting auThis trust in Thee ! 



HYMV8. 

4 Ererjr moment, minnte, hour, 
Let Him feel th^ mighty power ; 
Streiiffth into his aonl oonyey ; 
Hake nim watch and make him pray^ 

5 Hold him with Thy hand, and enide 
Safe through all that may betide; 
BlessM may he ever be, 

Finding all his strength in Thee ! 

6 Make him set his hope in GKhL, 
In His righteousness and blood ; 
Leaye him not, Sinner's Friend ! 
Guide him to his journey's end. 



Chriifs love and creatures* compared, 

"I nc\ T OBD, when in contrast I compare 
S,%\i lu ^ creature's love with Thine ; 
CM. Like chilling water one appears. 
The other, ridi as wine ! 

2 A " hedge of thorns " I've found the one ;: 

But well my Jesus knows — 
Like Him in heaven or earth there's none- 
Who gives me such repose. 

3 While creatures turn and veer about. 

Like the unsettled vane ; 
[ From east to west» hx>m north to south,. 

Christ's love remains the same I 

4 To Him, my soul, endeavour stiE 

To look, and there confide; 
Whoe'er forsakes. He ever will 
Thy changeless Friend abide t 

TX 2 



vnnrs. 

^ He <doB6r than a brother siiekSy 
My Jonatlum Diyine ! 
Oh, let me, SaTioor, alwairB mix 
BeBponsire loye with Thine. ' 



Tht BikU. 



9» 
'» 



ml^OSl? persons say " The Bible's trae 
■^«' And We with such agree ; 
18.6.8. But still we fear that rerj few 
Its exoeUeneieB see : 
Those " meditate," both " day and night,** 
Who do in its contents delight. 

■2 Its Author only can make known 
The secrets &ere contained; 
His papilS) one and all, will own 
Bow tl^er its- wisdom gained : 
Those who its ** priceless Pearl '* there find, 
Must haye a heayen-directed mind. 

3 And: dost thou thirst, my soul, to know 

The blessinffs it can giyeP 
There manna nils, and waters flow, 

That make the dying liye : 
Though *^ chief of sinners" 1?houmay'st be, 
Ask, and He'll freely giye to Thee ! 



4 He'll giye His Spirit as thy gtdde ; 

Unerring teacber He ! 
He'll lead thee to the Sayiour's side. 

Thy ransom there to see ! 
In Him, thy IU)ck, thy soul shall find 
A >refuge for thy weary mind* 



HTllIfS. 

S QhxM Wisdom is, and Biiglit6<nifliie88 ; 
He is thy Sanotit^ \ 
The whole Bedempfion — ^nothiitg less— 

Of all that to EQm flee : 
In "Sia own lieht He must be seen ; 
Sunlike, ''without a doud between.^ 

Blessei i» the man whose hope the Lord ie. 

* 

"I I70 TUf^ confidence is in the Lord ; 
J- 1 ^ jJf±. ]|£y hope is in mv God ; 

CM. My trust is in His Holy Word— 
'Tis in my SaTiom's blood ! 

2 My bodjps ** dead beeause of sin,** 

ao hoi>e in self hai^e I ; 
But Christ has righteousness " brought 
in*'— 
This lifts my spirit high ! 

3 The law could nothing ''perfect " make^ 

trough "weakness of the flesh; ** 
But Jesus died for sinners' sake, ' 
And His dear name I bless ! 



But Christ is All and in alL — Col. iii. 11. 

mTUpr Christ is All-in-all to me— 
lYx rpj^g Bouroe and centre of my bliss ! 
XbK. The Son of God, who makes me free ! 
The Son my spirit loves to kiss ! 

i^ Elect in Him^ how can I die F 
My life is here securely hid ! 
Prom me He ne'er withdraws His eye ! 
By Him renewed, I in Him live ! 



3 Bia blood the grea,t atonemeiit made; 
Tib t^iis that heals my goil^ soul! 
To trust in this I'm not afnod f 

It makes the Tilest sinner whole ! 

4 Enrobed in His pure righteonsness, 
I am complete ; what lack I more P 
My dear Redeemer I will bless, 
Wno lores me now, and erermore I 

5 He gave Himself for me^ that I 
Might give myself to Him alone ; 
From every other refase fly, 
And every other hope disovm. 

6 Ere long He will again appear ; 

His Bride shall then lift up her eyes ; 
His voice shall then command her near* 
To dwell with Him in yonder skies ! 



My doctrine shall drop as the rain, ^e, — ^Deut. zzxuL 2* 

m" lU"^ doctrine as the rain shaQ fiOl 
•A**- Upon my holy hill; 
CM. On those who on my name shall call. 
Like dew it shall distil. 

2 ** The tender herb, the springing grass. 

Shall feel my Spirit's power; 
On all who seek, on fdl who ask, 
m send a sof t'ning shower. 

3 '' The earth shall prove my waf ring care 

The tender bad shall spring ; ^ 
My people shall my blessing share, 
And silent birds shall sing. 



^ *' The lost and ruined hAibR rcgoltce 
When I my lore reveal; 
Aiid liflfc'ning to mv pard'ning Tofoe, 
Shall prove iSkaii I oan heal. 

Z " By Ifdih the Lamh at God shall view, 
Xnd have s^eel tastes d£ heavil^ ; 
Sins searlet^ and of cnmson hne^ 
HbaU f redy he f orgiTen ! 

6 " The doctrine of my righteousness, 
And my atonement made, 
Shall make the feeble (3h>d to Mess,* 
Nor shall they be afraad." 



Chritt eammsndin^ Sis ^jroM^.— Cant. iy. 7. 

1 7^ "IVT^ ®7®® ^' purity, in Thee, 
X 9 O ITX jfy l^oye, no spot nor blemish see ; 
ibM. In me approved, I must declare 

Thou art complete ! Thou art all &ir ! 

2 '* My robe doth cover thee around ; 
How safe thou aarb, as in me found! 
Thy sins, which brought thee once so low, 
Washed in my blood, are white as snow ! 

S " Deep was their dye, of scarlet hme^. 
When first I brought them to thy. view ; 
But now thou hast thy pardon full. 
They harmless seem, ana white as wool ! 

4 '' I purged away thy dross anct tii^ 
I made thee lue eternal win ; 
I lived and died, and rose for thef,; 
Prom sin and diiath to set thee free ! 



4t ** Goxifess, wliile at my feet yon bovr, 
I'm * Chief among ten thousand' now; 
Look all around, behold, and see^ 
Was eTer yet a Qod like me P 

5 << Washed in my blood, for erer clean ; 
OLothed in my robe» no spot is seen I 
I songht thee out, I bade thee lire : 
To me, then, aU the glory give ! " 

My sUpa had toill-niffh aUpp^^ 

1 7ft HK^ ^®®* ^^^^ almost gone; 

X f U JJfX My steps had well-nigh slipt ; 

S.M. Thy watchful eye, Thy power alone, 
flpheld me when I tnpt. 

2 Ten thousand times and more 
This evil heart and eye 

Had plunged me into sorrow sore — 
In sins of deepest dye. 

3 Bnt» oh ! Thy meroy. Lord— 
Thy mercy held me up I 

So hast Thou saved Thy servant, Lord^ 
From sin's most bitter cup ! 

4 No stone have I to cast; 
In shame I hide my face ; 

If I am saved, from first to last, 
m say ^twas all of grace ! 

■ 

By whom aUo w$ have aeeeis. 

miyr Y Gk>d ! in faith I come to Thee^ 
ITL Through Thy beloved Son ; 
CM. Oh, carry on with power in me 
The work Thou hast begun t 



HTMNS. 

2 I know Thou wilt, though thus I pn(y, 
For Thou art good and tme ! 
Yet I would seek Thee eyery day. 
For fresh, anointing, too. 

3 I thank Thee for Thy favonm past, 

Thy Bethel yisits gone ; 
Yet, oh I how oft I feel downcast, 
As though I were alone ! 

4 Downcast in feelmg do I mean, 

But not so much in faiih ; 
For Lord, Thou knowest how I lean 
Upon Thy life and death ! 

5 Oh, carry on Thy work of faith 

With Thine Almighty power; 
And let me. triumph oyer death 
In Nature's parang hour. 

6 Yes, Lord, when hefurt and flesh shall fail. 

Be near me, then, O God ! 

Whatever foes maythen assail. 

My triumph be Thy blood ! 



For I know that my Bedeetmr liveth, %e. — Job zlx. 26, 26. 



17ft "M"^ great Redeemer conquered death, 
X f O iU. And swallowed up its curse ! 
CM. Li fedth I will resign my breath ; 
The grave may do its worst ! 

2 And now, when I the sacred psige 
By. faith and prayer peruse, 
Although for sin death be its wa^, 
I there r^ad glorious news. 



HTKirS. 

3 Therefor myself I do betold, 

Lighl^ life, and glory, too ; 
Since He (who for my eiits was sold) 
Hath brought them all to view. 

4 I kmow that my Redeemer liTee ! 

My BeBnrrection He! 
His Spirit now to me He gives — 
Sure proof He rose for me. • 

5 Snre as He lives I too shall rise, 

And in His likeness, true 
Shall dweU with Him above the skies^ 
His lovely fiace diall view. 

6 Oh, vile oorrtiption, tomb, and worm^ 

Short is your hora on me ! 
I from the Sor^tures' record learn 
Christ is my victory ! 



Thou c/H my S^. 

mlLTY hop e is in the Lord, 
•*» Who faithful is and true,-: 
148th. V^ refuge is His Word, 

'SmceTte can all things do : 
Thotagh inany do my sOul assail^ 
His pvomises can never f aiL 

2 He causes me to hope, 
And rest upon His Word ; 
1Mb cheers my spirit np^- 
The Gospel two-eSg^ swond : 
Whtfiie'er with this my fbes I fights 
They quiiAly all betake to ffi|fh£ 



HYMNS. 

3 Come, Holy Ghost, I pray 

Help me the same to wield ! 

Then, Lord, by night or day, 

My enemies must yield : 
One sweet " Fear not," Lord, from Thee, 
Has made at times ten thousand flee. 



Which hope we have, ^c. — ^Heb. vi. 19. 

1 ftO 1^^ ^^P® ^^^ strong, how firm, how sure 
-LOV/ ITL It Joes, it must, it shall endure ! 
L .M. It enters now ** within the veil " — 

'Tis Christ Himself ! how can it fail P 

2 His perfect work of righteousness 
Is that alone on which I rest ; 
His sacrificial blood alone 

Did for my guilty soul atone ! 

3 The altar in that day was made. 

On which Himself the offering laid— 
The Paschal Lamb— on which I feast. 
My true officiating Priest ! 

4 The altar, and the offering, too, 
With* sweet refreshing oft I view ; 
His sinless flesh, more pure than gold, 
With ravished joy I do behold ! 

5 From this rich censer doth arise 
Perpetual incense in the skies ; 
Its fragrance pleases God so well, 
That through it I am saved from hell. 

o 



HYICNS. 



6 To see Thee robed in Thy attire, 
My great High Priest, is my desire ; 
The more Thy excellence I see, 
More precious, Lord, Thou art to me ! 



Thou art all fair, my lov0, ^0.— Song Sol. iy. 7. 

101 'M'T Husband, Ohrist, whose lore I 

snare, 
CM. Cheers me with words divine; 

Sadth in His sight I am ''all fair," 
And in His image " shine.** 

2 No spot nor wrinkle can He see ; 

I am to Him allied, 
Who fully hath atoned for me— 
In whom Fm justified. 

3 By Him redeemed, in Him complete. 

And by His Spirit taught ; 
For glory He hath made me meet. 
And there I shall be brought. 

4 Since I am precious in His eyes, 

What matters who condemn P 
My Husband 'tis who justifies ; 
I bow, and say " Amen ! " 

5 Oh, wondrous thought ! that from all things 

Wherein I was to blame. 
His Spirit full acquittance brings 
Through His. absolving name ! 

6 How can my spirit be dismayed P 

It trusteuL in the Lord ! 
In "perfect peace" is on Him "stayed,** 
And on His precious Word ! 



HYMN8« 
Comment on Psalm Izxi 23, 24. 

J-^^ -"^ My inmost soul ahall bless 

CM. The mercy that has set me free, 

The Lord, my Righteousness ! 

2 Supported from my mother's womb 

By Thy kind arm alone ; 
O guide me safely to the tomb, 
And my etemid home ! 

3 Of Thee alone shall be my praise 
. Each day still more and more ; 
Fresh Ebenezers let me raise. 

Till I to glory soar. 

4 To many I a wonder am; 

But, Lord, how few there be 
Who do the secret understand ! 
My refuge is in Thee ! 

5 Li Thy Almighty strength I go ; 

Upon Thy mercy lean; 
My springs of comfort from Thee flow — 
This I have often seen ! 

6 And now grey hairs my head adorn, 

Thy loye is still the same ; 
In weakness Thpu my soul wilt own, 
For '* Faithful " is Thy name ! 

FreHoui Blood, 

"I QO TUTY sins a multitude have been — 
•*"^^ ^^ A multitude are now ; 
CM. But my High Priest hath washed me clean, 
And washed me white as snow. 



HYlfNS. 

2 Although a leper cohered o'er, 

My condescending God 
Declares the vast amazing score 
Is cleansed away with blood ! 

3 Though self, the world, and Satan, too, 

Oft brings them to my si^ht ; 
Tet in my chief Beloyed I view 
Myself all clean and white ! 

4 No wrinkle there, nor sin's foul blot 

No blemish can be seen ; 
Complete in Him — without a spot^ 
Who did my soul redeem ! 

5 To Christ's most perfect work I yield. 

And God approves it well ; 
Thus covered, I am like a field 
Emitting fragrant smell. 



/ will heal their backslidinga ; I toill love them freely.- 

Hosea ziy. 4. 

1 R^ 1^^ ^^^* indeed, oft cast me down, 
■*-0^ -L"- O'ercome by vanity and lies : 
L.M. O spare my soul, nor on me frown, 
And bid me in Thy love arise. 

2 How free Thy grace whene'er bestowed ! 
What beams of love and power divine 
Come through Thy soul-reviving Word, 
When by Thy Spirit Thou dost shine ! 

3 Alight upon me '' as the dew," 
And " like the lily" may I grow; 
Thy Bethel visits oft renew. 
That I may Thy revivings know. 



HYMNS. 

4 Like Lebanon's rich cedar trees. 
Let m^ Siffeotions strike deep root 
Li Thine own love and wise decrees ; 
So shall I bear some goodly fruit. 

5 Yet not from me, but Thee aloiie» 
Mj fmitf alness can e'er be found ; 
This helpless soul, dear Xiord« I own, 
Apart from Thee, is barren ground ! 

6 Thy look poor Peter once restored; 
Nor e'er forget the same could he : 
Whene'er I wander from the Lord, 
Cast such a gracious look on me ! 



Faith's Troip9tU 



1 Q ^ IbTY sonl desires to take her stand 
ISjO iU. On Pisgah's top, and well surreyi 
L.M. By precious faith, the promised land, 
THiere all my chief possessions lay. 

2 What though- old Jordan's rising flood 
Lies in the Talley just below P 

If faith sees an unchanging Gk>df 
The waters cannot oyemow ! 

3 What though the river^s deep and wide. 
And seems its banks to overflow P 

Let me but see the Omcifled, 
My soul shall then undaunted go ! 

4 Eelying on His eoTenant love; 
Conducted br His Spirit^ too; 

My soul shall feailess st^ the flood, 
Not doubting He will bring me through. 
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HYMNS. 

5 Let Canaan's happy shore be seen 
From Nebo's top, by precious faith; 
Then trembling souls can cross the stream, 
Belying on the Saviour's death. 

6 Inflamed with love at this sweet view, 
I would not longer here abide ; 

But bid the world a long adieu. 
And safely reach the other side. 

Sirthday. 

1 f^f\ 1^^ ^^^ ^"^ ^^ ^^ loina this day ; 
■*-^^ •^y'- Consider wdl thy journey's end ; 
L.M. Since thou art far upon the way, 

Is Christ Thy Guide— is Christ thy Friend? 

2 Dost thou still look to Him alone P 
Dost thou still lean upon His breast P 
On this most sure Foundation-stone 
Dost thou still build — dost tiiou still rest P 

3 Hast thou no hope, save in His blood. 
Who lived, who loved, who died, who reignaP 
Then thou art on thy way to Gk>d, ^ 
Where cease for ever sighs and pains. 

4 O let Thy Spirit quicken me ! 
Each hour, each day, I here abide ; 
Till I my Lord in glory see. 

And with Him there be glorified. 

Jfy strong Rock. 

1 ft7 1\T^ "^^ ^^ surely testing 
.I.O I ITX The strength of Christ, my Rock : 
7.6. I feel my spirit resting 

On Him, 'midst every shock ! 



HYMKS. 

2 UnmoTed I feel ; unsbaken ; 

My Bonl the Lord deth bless : 
He is my whole SalTation! 
He is my Rigbteoosness ! 

3 Wbat confidence, what pleasure, 

I see and find in Him ! 
He is my oboiceat Treasure ! 
Who cleansed me from my sin. 

4 While some expect their fitness 

Must springy from what they do, 
I have His Spirit's witness ; 
I'm saved oy Him all through ! 



1 Mft 1^^ ^^' ^^^ ^^^ ^ endless rest 
J-Ov5 irX Is tlurougb this weeping wilderness 
L.M. This way once trod thy living Head, 
And here must all the members tread ! 

2 We strangers are, let us reflect — 
A stranger's fare we must expect: 
Yet often do we faint and fear; 
Nor courage have to persevere. 

8 But wherefore should our courage fail ? 
Since Christ is entered in the veil. 
Sweet thought! this world He overcame, 
That we might conquer through His name. 

4 Death in His flesh hath lost its sting, 
And death to us will glorv bring ; 
Our Jesus bore the cross before^ 
That we might soon bear it no more. 



HTMNS. 

5 *' Be of good cheer ! " onr JesoB cries, 
" Ye victors are; behold the prize ! 
As I have overcome, so je 

Shall Burelj overcome throagh me 1 

6 " I know it is a dreary way; 

Yet strength shall be unto your day ; 
I am the fainting travelier's shade ! 
My rest is for the weary made ! " 

1 Thessaloniaxifl i. 5. 

1 ftQ 1^^ Bovl, with all thy powers adore 
XOt/ 1T± rpjiy ^QQj. Incarnate Lord ! 

CM. Who gives, to bless thee evermore. 
His Spirit with His Word ! 

2 Blest Teacher, by whose aid alone 

I call the Saviour mine; 
By faith His great atonement own, 
And prove His Word divine ! 

3 Thy unction more and more impart ; 

With love my bosom fill ; 
Cheer, warm, and animate my heart. 
And mould me to Thy will ! 

4 Press deep u^on my softened soul 

Each promise. Lord, of Thine ; 
Upon my heart translate the whole—* 
In, blood write every line ! 

Psalm zzzi 16. 

ion" "MfY times are in Thy hand; "^ 
±\^SJ XYA This I ^th pleasure tell 
6's. My Father and my Friend— 
They must be managed well I 



HYMNS. 

2 The winds are ((rasped by Thee ; 
They blow at Thj command; 
The waters of the sea 

Lie in Thy spacious hand ! 

3 No blighting wind can blow ; 
No BUfpcv surge can rise ; 
Thy wisdom doth not know— 
Nor can escape Thine eyes ! 

4 Thon sittest on the flood ; 
All things are calm to Thee ; 
Thou makest, O my God, 
All " work for good " to me ! 

5 Afflictions are no curse ; 
"Mj trials are for good — 
This, Lord, I will rehearse— 
When sanctified by blood ! 

6 Upon Thine arm I lean ; 
Uphold me, Lord, and mine; 
From earth my spirit wean ; 
Alone J would be Thine I 

7 Preserve me in Thy fear ; 
O help me to believe 
Thou art at all times near, 
And never wilt me leave ! 

8 With " bands of love '* still " draw ; 
Then I with love shall run 

My Jesus and my All ! 

My Saviour, Shield, and Sun ! 



HYMNS. 

Saving to the uttertnost.'^'H.eh, vii. 25. 

mTUTT Saviour is the Lord of hosts ! 
^■^ He saves unto the uttermost 
L.M. The sonl that comes to God bj Him, 
However scarlet-djed its sin ! 

2 He wont cast out a single soal 

While precioas blood can make it whole ; 
He does, He can, He will forgive^ 
And bid the vilest sinner live ! 

3 What witnesses we here might call ! 
They would confess — ^yea, one and all — 
That 'twas beyond their power to trace 
Such overwhelming, matchless grace ! 

4* See Saul, of Tarsus, on the ground ; 
That persecutor mercy found ! 
With broken heart, and weeping eyes, ^ 
" What wilt Thou have me do ? " he cries. 

5 A jewel rich among the rest 
Is Mary Magdalene, that pest ; 
Expelled from her are devils seven, 
And precious blood fits her for heaven 1 

6 When Peter preached, God's hammer broke 
Three thousand souls from Satan's yoke ! 
Translated by a powerful hand 

From Satan's to Immanuel's land ! 

7 Whenever God displays His power, 
His mercy saves them in that hour ; 
From idols dumb to Him they turn. 
And loved by Him, love in return ! 



HYMNS. 

8 How striking was His mercy s^n 
Towards the maddeBed Gradarene ! 
Wliom none could bind> whom none could 

tame ; 
No, not with fetters, nor with chain ! 

9 But Jesus, bjr a secret speU, 
At once a legion did expel ! 
Now, at theleet of Chnst, we find 
The man is clothed, and right in mind. 

10 When Jesus calls, each soul must leave 
Its own pursuits, and to Him cleave ; 
Thus Peter, Andrew, James, and John, 
Hia followers are seen among ! 

11 When Jesus speaks with •* Follow me," 
Thej leave their ships, thej leave the sea ; 
They leave their nets and friends behind, 
And more than all in Christ they find ! 

12 But let us now to Calvary turn, 
And there His matchless mercy learn ; 
It shines in him who on the tree 
Cried out, *^ Dear Lord, remember me ! " 



13 That murd'rous man — seditious, too — 
Proved what Almighty grace could do : 
His cry is heard I at once he's blest ! 
He dies, and enters into rest ! 

14 Who need despair that mercy needs, 
While Jesus shows such mighty deeds P 
Besides, He says, ** Wlioever will, 

** May come to me, and take his fill ! " 



HYHKS. 

15 Look up, poor soul, though bad thy case, 
For Jeaua is the God of ^p»oe ! 
Hell ne'er cast out one single soul 
That fain by Him would be made whole ! 

JeiU8 only the Way to God, 

TOO XrO other Mediator ; 
XV ^ ri No other way to God; 

7.6. O let me be partaker 

Of mercy, through His blood ! 

2 I plead His perfect doing ; 

In TTim my soul I bless ; 
To know Him, am pursuing 
The Lord, my Bighteousness ! 

3 False hopes I flee for ever; 

'Tis "Jesus only" now; 
To His most righteous sceptre 
Alone my soul doth bow. 

4 AH hopes beside ignoring; 

I sit at His dear feet ; 
The Lamb alone adoring ; 
And find the spot most sweet. 

Saving faith the gift of G^orf.— Eph. ii. 8. 

1 QQ TVr^ ™^^"^ possesses saving faith, 
X\JO IN Till saving faith be given ; 
CM. This precious gift to God's elect, 

Like rain, comes down from heaven. 

2 Till God's own quick'ning power is felt, 
No sinner turns to Gk)d ; 
One thing alone his heart can melt, 
'Tis Jesu's precious blood ! 



3 With meekness tben he will receiTe» 

And hide the Word within ; 
He'll then repent, and then beUflve, 
In Him who died for sin ! 

4 Thus by the Spirit led to see 

In self he's wholly lost ; 
Henceforth his only hope will be, 
And glory, in the cross ! 

They trusted in Tliee and were not confounded. — 

Pflalm zzii. 5. 

1 0^ "M'ONE ever tmsted in the Lord, 
•1- v± li ^jid then confounded were ; 
CM. None ever hoped in His sure Word 
Who did not mercy share. 

2 None ever trosted in the Lord, 

And then were put to shame ; 
Salvation shines throughout the Word, 
But in no other name ! 

3 Thrice happy souls, whose trust is in 

The Lamb's most precious blood ; 
This. onZi( ** cleanseth from all sin ; ^ 
And brings us near to Qod. 

4s Confounded such shall never be ; 
Their souk o'ercome each shock : 
The Son of Qod hath made them '' free ; " 
They rest upon that Bock. 

Se healed them that had need of healing, — Luke iz. 11. 

1 Q^ XrOT a single needy soul, 
xuO X\ "v^ho for help to Jesus cried, 
7*8. But was every whit made whole — 
Great or small were ne'er denied I 

p 



BTlfNB. 

2 When the healing word He spoke, 
Every obstacle gave way ; 
Prisoners* grievous chains He broke. 
And their darkness turned to day. 

3 Those by Satan sore oppressed, 
From their bondage had release; 
Hungry souls were fed and blessed 
With a holy Gospel peace I 

4 'Tis the needy still that cry; 
These His power to save still prove; 
None beside will e'er apply — 
Such shall know that Grod is Love. 

5 Yet let none be here downcast, 
For the Lord is good indeed; 
He will give to ail who ask ; 
Only let them wisdom need! 



IFho maketh thee to differ ? ^e. 

1 QR ^^"^ ^^^ stone have I to throw 
J-*^^ -^^ At the vilest wretch I know ! 
7's. His indeed had been my case, . 
But for free and sovereign grace. 

2 Even now, I feel within 
Such indweilixrg, deadly sin ; 
But for God's preserving power 
I could never stand an hour. 

3 '' Hold me up " shall be my cry, 
Every moment till I die ; 

" Hold me " till my latest breath ; 
<* Hold me fast " in life and death. 



HYMKS. 

4 Never, Lord, Thy servaiit leave, 
Lest Thyself and cause I grieve ; 
Never, never let me stray ; 
Seal me to redemption's day. 

5 Keep, oh, keep me near Thy side, 
With my spirit, oh, abide ; 
Grasp and hold my hand in love, 
Till I reign with Thee above. 



The Lord^9 Supper, 

m'^OW, while we meet aronnd Thy board, 
J-^ Wewould remember Thee, dear Lord ; 
I1.M. And think npon Thy life and death. 
And feed on Thee by living faith. 

2 The poor, the lame, the halt, the blind. 
Here eat the bread and drink the wine ; 
The lame man leaps when Christ is near ! 
The blind has then his vision clear ! 

3 Beggars in heart their voices raise. 
Thy name to glorify and praise ; 
They leave behind their fig-leaf dress, 
And triumph in Thy righteousness ! 

4 Dear Lord, we beggars are indeed. 
When of tiie Lord we feel our need ; 
No life we find in aught beside ; 
We must have Christ, the crucified ! 

5 Then at Thy table meet us, Lord ; 
S p eak pardon to us through Thy blood ; 
We know Thou'st died, but we would see, 
And each one say, " He died for me ! " 



HYMNS. 

Psalm cxxi. 4. 

1 QO rv BELIEYEB, He that keeps tHee 
1 t/O Vy Never dumbers, never sleeps ; 
8.7. But His eyes are ever on thee ; 
He thy soul in safety keeps. 

2 Notwithstanding thy oomploining ; 

Notwithstanding doubt and fear; 
Through the midnight gloom sustaining, 
Zioirs Grod is ever near. 

3 Day or night there shall no evil 

Best upon thy guarded head ; 
Gk)d is strong, though thou art feeble ; 
Always watching round thy bed. 

4 From the noonda]^ sun, so smiting, 

God Blmself -mil be thy shade ; 
Let th]^ soul, in Him delighting. 
Put its trust — ^be not azraid ! 

5 Thy outgoings, thy incomings. 

He has managed heretofore ; 
Thou art His, with thy belongings ; 
Trust, oh, trust Him evermore ! 

Thanks be unto Ood for Sis unspeakable Oift. 

-| QQ rv COME, dear Lord, my heart uplift, 
±UU yj To thank Thee for Thine own best 

L.M. gift — 

That free, that everlasting one^ 
Thine own, Thy well-beloved Son. 

2 In Him, through Him, I do believe. 
As Thy free ^t I Him receive ; 
On Him I build my ho^ alone. 
That living and life-giving Stone. 



HYMNS. 

3 By merit I do nothing claim ; 
Yet will I glory in His name ; 
And all my boast shall ever be, 
Salyation's f nil ! salvation's free ! 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our Triune God, the Lord of Hosts ; 
For such a gift all praise is dne ; 

To thank Him will oe ever new. 



AllU Tanity, 

OC\C\ Ci ^BABTH, I'm often sick of thee, 
ZAjyj KJ And all thy gilded toys ; 
8.6.8. They often prove a snare to me — 
False hopes-rdelusive joys ; 
But when to Christ I tnm my eyes, 
I see at once what most I prize. 

2 I am, O Lord, a pilgrim here; 

Let nothing me detain ; 
While here I sojourn let Thy fear 

Urge me through earth's dark plain ; 
Nor let me rest until it be 
I rest in glory. Lord, with Thee. 

3 I never had a pleasure here. 

But in my " pot" I H>y, 
And see the *^ dead fly ' to appear 

Which brings the heartfelt sigh ; 
And witness bear tiuroughout life's round 
No perfect pleasure can be found. 
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HYMNS. 

4 Bat when I seek it, Lord, in Thee, 

I find a solid ^od : 
Thy blood and riehteonsness to me 

Is life, and health, and food. 
Upon me make Thy ooont'nance shine ; 
Say, "I am Thine, and Thou art mine." 



My voice shtUt Thou hear in the morning, Zord, ^e. — 

Ps. V. 3. 

Q Al (\F Thy mercy. Lord, partakinc^, 
^\JX \J Through the slumbers of t£e night ; 
8.7. Grently in the morning waking. 
Be, oh, be my souls delight ! 

2 To Thee be my prayer directed. 

Be the burden of my song ; 
Through the night Thou hast protected 
Me from every harm and wrong. 

3 O how wonderful Thy keeping, 

While I so unconscious laid! 
Moments, minutes, hours of sleeping, 
Passing sweetly unafraid. 

4 For Thy mercy, Lord, so tender ; 

For Thy watchful care each night; 
What can I each morning render. 
When I see its dawning light P 

5 May I still be upward looking ; 

Upward, Lord, by faith in Thee ; 
And by prayer and praise pursuing; 
Till Thy glory I shall see. 



HYMNS. 



6 Let me see Thy goodness passizig, 
Lord, before me every day : 
In the way that's everlasting. 
Guide and keep my soul alway. 



All that the Father giwth me shall come to me, ^e. 

Q AQ r\ GOD, behold a sinner come, 
^V/^ \J j^ ginner come to Thee ; 
CM. Whose only hope is in Thy Son ; 
For He has made him *' free." 

2 O God, I bless Thee for that hour 

When, through Thy drawing grace, 
I f dt the Holy Spirit's power. 
And sought Thy lovdy face. 

3 O God, Thou saidst unto me, " Live ; " 

I felt new life in prayer : 
Thou didst in Bethel sins forgive ; 
I did Thy gloiy share. 

4 O God, sweet touches of Thy power 

Since then I've many had ; 
While often Thou hast sent a shower 
To make Thy servant glad. 

5 O God, I thank Thee very much, 

And Thou, beloved Son ! 
And Thou, blest Spirit, for each touch. 
Thou blessM Tluree in One ! 

6 O God, Thou art the Lord of Hosts ! 

Tes, Thou art Zion's King ! 
The Father, Son, and Hol^ Ghost, 
Whose praises now we sing. 



'HYMNS. 

£ut God forbid that I should glory ^ ^c. — Gal. vi. 14. 

Q AO A GOD, forbid, forbid that I 
Zi\)0 yj Should glory, save in The« ; 
CM. Who did for " chief of sinnerB " die — 
For sinners such as me ! 

2 No humblings ever were like Thine, 

Thou Man of Sorrows ! No ! 
With human nature and divine, 
None ever stooped so low ! 

3 Thy Father's law Thou hast obeyed. 

His justice satisfied; 
Our debt hast every farthing paid; 
Our persons justified. 

i By faith, e'en now, we hear Thee say, 
" 'Tis finished 1 "— " once for aU ; " 
That sentence turns our night to day. 
And on Thy name we call. 

5 Thou nsen and exalted One ! 

Once dead, but now alive, 
We glory in Thy cross alone I ^ 
This makes us grow and thrive. 

6 Thy death, our life ; Thy blood, our plea; 

Thy teaching makes us blest ; 
Thy Spirit testifies of Thee ; 
We enter into rest ! 

7 O Lord, the people of Thy choice. 

Whom Thou hast loved so well* 
Do love to hear Thy cheering voice. 
And of Thy glories tell. 



HYMNS. 

I%s Mercy Seat, 

90/1 O ^^^ ^^ glory, bring ns near 
^vJ ± v/ Thyblood-Btained mercy seat; 
CM. Led by Thy Spirit, in Thy fear, 
Make our communion sweet. 

2 Blest Antitype of that dear place 

Is Thy beloved Son ; 
Through Him, who is the God of grace. 
With Thee may we be one. 

3 Joined by one Spirit to the Lord, 

As those now " bom again ; " 
We see, through Thy most precious Word, 
We never can be " twain! " 

4 Our fellowBhip — then let it be 

With Father and with Son ; 
O God, behold we come to Thee, 
Through Jesus Christ alone ! 

5 No other Name, no other Way, 

Than this we'll ever plead; 
Li all our sorrows, night or day. 
No other do we need. 

6 All that we ask is '' free access ; " 

From bondage set us free ; 
Come, dearest Lord, Thy servants bless, 
Our hope is all in Thee ! 

And who is eufficientfor these thingt f — 2 Cor. ii. 16. 

QfiK f\ GOD, mj God, be near at hand; 
^yjO \J "VVith grace, oh, succour me! * 
CM. Let me a faithful witness stand. 
To testify of Thee. 



HY30S. 

2 My hands, like Hoses', oft hang down 

When Amnlek is nigh ; 
In iaith, in prayer, when left alone, 
Lord, how weak am I ! 

3 A wise reprover may I be, 

Moved only by Thy fear; 
Thos blest, Thy Word shall fall from Thee 
On the obedient ear. 

4 Oh, how can I, a feeble worm, 

Exhort, reprove, rebuke P 
Since things which I in others scorn 
In my own heart have root I 

5 Thy sov'reign will, Thy right to choose. 

Oh, how can I declare P 
Since fiome Thou ever wilt refuse, 
And some Thy ^ove do share. 

6 Yet will I still in this rejoice. 

That aU who seek Thy face 
Give evidence they are Thy choioe. 
And such shall know Thy grace. 



I^ayerfor th$ Spirit, 

OHA n C^OD, on us Thy Spirit pour 
^VV yj To us Thy Spirit give , 
C.K. That we may to the end endure. 
And to Thy glory live. 

2 In His blest light may we discern 
The wondrous ways of God ; 
At Jesu's feet, oh, may we learn 
Redemption through the blood. 



HTMNS. 

3 O let Him be our heavenly g^de 

To testify of Thee; 
And point us to the wounded side 
Of Him who makes ns fl'ee. 

4 So let Him in onr spirits shine 

With snob abounding grace. 
That heights and depths of love divine 
Our semis may love to trace. 

5 Of Jesus may He testify ; 

To our remembrance bring, 
How Christ, to raise us up on high, 
Spoiled Death's most cruel sting. 

6 O let Him shed abroad Thy fame. 

And dwell in us, O God ! 
Gret to Thyself a glorious name. 
And sprinkle us with blood. 



Wherefore He U able to save to the uttermost, ^e. — 

Heb. yii. 25. 

007 O ^0^9 most high, I come to Thee, 
ZiyJI \J Through Thy beloved Son ; 
CM. He sinners came to save like me 
I plead what He has done. 

2 Upon Thine own Anointed look ; 

Our Shield, O God, behold ! 
Since He has all our sorrows took. 
And for our sins was sold. 

« 

3 To this dear Bef uge, lo, I flee. 

On this dear Name I call ; 
Approved in Him I fain would be, 
At whose dear feet I f alL 



HYMNS. 

4 Cast on me, Lord, one gracious smile ; 

Thy servant deign to bless ; 
Then will I praise Thy Name meanwhile, 
O Sun of ftighteonsness ! 

5 Thon who didst once for sinners bleed. 

Didst once for sinners die. 
Thy perfect work and blood I plead — 
Through these for mercy cry. 

6 These very throbbings of my heart. 

Prove Thine own work begun ; 
To me Thou wilt all things impart, 
For Thou wilt cast out none. 



God^8 Omnipresence,.. 

nno f\ GOD, the heavens, the earth, the sea, 
^yJO yJ Are with Thy presence full ! 

CM. All things, O God, are full of Tliee — 
Incomprehensible ! 

2 No matter where our musings turn, 

If by Thy Spirit led ; 
In every thing we lessons learn 
Of Thee, the Church's Head. 

3 Above, below, on either hand— 

Surrounded everywhere — 
All things await Thy great command ! 
All things Thy bounty share ! 

4 The world is Thine, though sceptics aooff ; 

In all Thy power's displayed ; 
The " fulness^' of all things thereof 
For Thou hast all things made ! 



HYMNS. 

9 

5 What can Thj aerrant say of Thee 

But has been said before P 
May I, while I such wonders see, 
Be silent and adore ! 

6 Too wonderful for me, O God, 

For Thou art Infinite ! 
Still fill my spirit with Thy love ! 
Let me in Thee delight ! 



To the only wise Ood and our Saviour ^ ^e, — Jade 25. 

AQ (\ GOD, to Thee I lift mine eyes, 
^\JU yj For Thou art infinitely wise ! 
L.M. Taught by Thy Spirit and Thy Word, 
O make me know and love the Lord ! 

2 At Thy dear feet, behold, I bow; 
The Church's only Saviour Thou! 
To Thee alone be glory due, 

E'en now, and oountless ages through. 

3 What Majesty belongs to Thee ! 
In essence One — ^in persons Three ! 
Dominion ffreat, and power unknown. 
Both lie subservient at Thy throne. 

4 Yes, now, O Lord, and evermore 
Thy loved ones shall Thy grace adore ; 
On earth beneath, in heaven above, 
Thy saints shall triumph in Thy love. 

5 Thou great Amen of Thy decrees ! 
Amen of all Thy promises ! 
Amen of this aspiring heart ! 
Amen, from which I eannot part ! 

Q 



htiAkb. 

God it our Mifuft mtd I^NI^k^^ 9^ pH»Ht h$lp in 

troubk.-^VaMlm zlyi. 

91 n ^^-^' "^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^ indeed ! 
-"-■-" Vy And well Thy people know 

CM. How Thou art salted to their need. 
While they sojourn below. 

2 A very " preseiit help " art Thdtt 

In all onr troubles found ; 
And when afflictions make us bow. 
Thy comforts, too, abound. 

3 " Our refuse and our strength " in fears ; 

While Thy kind halid aloile 
Doth wipe away the laUins tears 
Of those who seek Thy throng 

4 Though oft Thy saints are TA7 sttd, 

Jrom causes not a few, 
Thy love'i? sweet '^riyer" makes them 
'*glad,'' . 
And does their strength renew. 

5 l%ine aid is most in weakness 8h6wn ; 

While, in the trying hour. 
Thy people often have to own 
Thy sweet supporting power. 



This is my beloved Son — hear Sim ! — ^Luke ix. 35. 

011 n GOD, ^ell pleased art Thou 
^LL yj With Thy bfelor^d Son ! 
6.8.8. Before Thy feet I bow, . 

And plead what He ha4 done 3 

For His dear sake remembet me ; 

His precioos blood is all my pi 



SYMK8. 

2 Thoa» Qod, tiast set Him forth. 
Worthy o{ endless f ape 

1 own Mis matobless worth. 

And plead no other name : 
My faili is centred in His blood* 
Whicli brings poor sinners home to God. 

3 Qod, behold our Shield ! 
And let us share His grace ; 
While to the Lamb we yield 
The brightness of Thy ia^oe : 

Through Him, O God, exalted high, 
Througb Thy Anointedi lo, we cry 



Oh the BihU. 

Q'tQCi BOOK of books, compared with thee 
■^■^-^ " All overbooks are naught to me! 
i«.M. They vany contain some savoory meat, 
But thou 1^ finest of the whes^ I 

2 Thy pages sweetly testify 

Of Him who did lor sinners die ; 
Gome, Holy Spirit, bring to riew, 
And testify oi Jesus, too ! 

3 Come, take of Him, His life, His death ; 
Let Jesus dwell in me by f sith ; 
Deep-rooted let my spirit be 

In His unchanging love to me ! 

4 Thy special visits much I prize; 
But oh, my Jesus, ope mi4e eyef, 
That I may righUy comprehend 

With all Thy sainf s the sinner's Friend ! 



HYHKS. 

5 Bereal to my astoniBlied siglit 

The length, the breadth, the depth, and 

height, 
Of love, tmspeakable, divine, 
Which passeth every thought of mine ! 

6 Enrich my spirit with Thy Word ; 
Fill me with Thine own fnlnesa. Lord ! 
O let Thy love cast out all fear. 

Till I in glory shall appear. 

7 Bat here I panse ; can it be true 
That I Thy face shall ever view? 
Thy praise to sing, Thy bliss to share, 
And Thine own perfect likeness wear ? 



Isaiah Ixi. 1-3. 

01 Q n COME, Thou dear Anointed One ! 
^±0 yj The Father's weU-beloved Son ! 
L.M. God over all, for ever blest, 

On Thee doth holy nnction rest ! 

2 " Above Thy fellows " Thou dost rise 
Supremely precious in our eyes ! 
There's none in earth nor heaven we see 
That once can be compared wiUi Thee ! 

3 Help us to knock at Mercy's door; 
Regard Thy now assembled poor ; 
Thy boundless love and power display. 
And lead us in the narrow way. 

4 O come and bless this Gospel feast. 
To prisoners sound a sweet release ; 
Let ransomed sinners Jesus see, 
And hear the song of jubilee! 



HYllKf. 

5 Let broken*bearied siim^rB f eal 
That Gilead's soyerelgn balm c^n heal ; 
Proelaim glad tidinga to the meek. 
That do the Lo^'s Anointed neck. 

6 Let Thy appointments be made known 
To sinners who approach Thy throne; 
Instead of ashes may we see 

Thy saints are beantifol in Thee ! 

7 To " monming souls " let " oil of joy "— 
A compoand sweet — their fears destroy ; 
Then to Thy trinne name we'll raise 
An anthem of harmonious praise I 



My G0d h^th commanded thy strength. — Ps. Ixyiii. 28. 

^'\Af\ GOD, my own redeeming God, 
^•*-^ \J i^Q jjoth feel and see, 
CM. My strength of faith, and hope, and love, 
Gonunanded are by Thee. 

2 In Thee alone my springs are found ; 

^ou wilt to me impart. 
In times of need, and make abound 
Thy loTe to 6heer my heart. 

3 Though fires be hot, and rivers deep, 

' Thy mercies ever sure 
Oan give Thine own belovM sleep, 
And make them to endure. 

4 Thou, Lord, wilt bring each one at length 

To Zion's hiU above ; 
Since Thou, who art Thy people's strength , 
Art faithfulness and love. 

Q 2 



HYMNS. 



5 O grant when mortal fleeli shall fail, 
I triumph ma^, and sing ! 
And as I enter in the veil, 
Shont " Death, where is thy sting P " 

Thou wilt shew me the path of life^ ^e, — ^Psa. zti. 11. 

Q1 K n GOD, reveal and make us see 
^±0 KJ That "path of life" whichleadstoThee; 
L.M. Do more than this — cleanse ns from sin, 
That we, by faith, may walk therein. 

2 In Thy blest presence there is joy«— 
A fulness which can never cloy ; 

To sip while here doth make ns soar 
For "right-hand ^' pleasures evermore. 

3 Wa cleave to dust ; beneath us place 
Thine hand of pity, love, and grace ; 
From earth-bom pleasures turn our ^es, 
And fix our thoughts above the skies. 

4 Although our patjh lies through the grave, 
From this Thou mighty art to save ; 
And, since Thou art ascended high. 
Thy saints shall live, and never die ! 

5 Thrice blessed hope ! we feel, we see, 
'Tis full of immortality ! 

Thy "right-hand" pleasures we shall share. 
And Thy blest likeness ever wear. 

A Summer Shower. 

O'XfK C\ GOD, we own Thy wondrous power; 
^X\J yj No works are like to Thine ; 
CM. We thank Thee for this sof t'ning shower 
At such a needful time. 



HYMNS. 

2 The herbsandflowersweredrooping round; 

Before the stm they qtudied ; 
D^, hard, and dnsty was the gproond — 
Supplies of water failed ! 

3 Cisterns waxed emplnr; waterpots 

Were useless vessels, too : 
We saw how yain were human props, 
Ijess Thou the earth renew. 

4 At Thy command the lightnings played, 

The distant thunder rolled ; 
Then drops of rain, without our aid. 
More precious fell than gold. 

5 The dust laid passive, cool, and calm; 

The herbage was restored ; 
The flowers received a healing balm, 
And we said, '* Praise the Lord !" 

6 We then confessed men, herbs, and beasts 

Were puny, helpless things. 
And that the life of e'en the least 
From Thee had all its springs. 

7 So, after tempests in the soul, 

Lightniuffs and thunders cease ; 

A shower of mercy makes us whole. 

And Jesus whispers, " Peace !" 



Chbi8tma8 Htmnb. 

Tune— " Auld Lang Syne." 

Cy-irr (\KA:Pl?YdAjl Ohappyday! 
^ X f V7 Christ lea His throne on high, 
CM. Incarnate for our souls became, 
And for us deigned to die. 



HTlOfS. 

9 O ivroadKHU loye! O wondrQcm lore! 
He who came to our ai4> 
iUuL l^t His glor J throne above. 
Was in ^ manger laid. 

3 Yes» angels san^ ! yes, a^els sang ! 

In soft seraphic lays^ 
With sweet 4^iglit, and seraph toiigae, 
His well-deseryed praise. 

4 P tidings good I jes. tidings good! 

Good news d^ect from lieayen ! 
Assurance t)irongh His precious blood 
Oar sins should be forgiven. 

5 Blest Spirit, bring, oh, bring Thy seal- 

Sweet harbinger of peace! 
In every longing heart reveal. 
From death, its sweet release ! 

6 O precious Name ! glory alone 

Through Him who here did dwell ! 
Our Savu>ur dear well ever own ; 
He hath done all things well ! 



As thy 4av thf^ itrwgth ^JM b; — l^wi* zziii. 25. 

9 1 ft O ^3^IR ^' Q\oYj 1 why repine P 
^^^ yj Since Jesus says that He is thine ; 
L.M. His promises 4^clare to thee 

That " as thy day tlby strength shall be." 

2 O Gfaint redeemed with Jesu's blood, 
Bemember, *tis a t]iomy road ! 
Yet' Christ shall keep thee in the way, 
And give ihee strength unto thy day. 



• HYMNS. 

3 Jesus will never with Thee part ; 
Thou art ^graven on His heart 
Though thine may l>e a trying way. 
Strength shall be equal to thy day. 

4 Thy foes may fight, fears may prevail. 
And promises may seem to fiol; 

Yet is this promise pledged to thee. 
Strength equal to thy day shall be ! 

5 When on the mount, or in the vale, . 
This precious promise ne'er shall fail ; 
If it DO light or dark with thee, 
Strength equal to thy day shall be. 

6 Soon Jordan will appear in view — 
Perhaps a trembling thought with you ; 
But even then faith hears One say, 

" Strength shall be equal to your day I " 

7 Ere long, death will decide the case. 
And give the victory up to grace- 
Then shall TOUT soul triumphant say, 
" Strength has been equal to my day ! " 



Thefathion of this world passeth away. 

Q-l Q f\ELf how soon, and we for ever, 
^±V KJ ShaU have done with aU below ! 
8.7. Mav it be our chief endeavour 

dhrist to sedc, and Christ to know ! 

2 Save us, Lord, from over-craving 
What the worldlings so esteem ; 
In the Saviour all things having. 
May our heart be set on Him ! 



HTMNF 

3 With Him rise 



fith Mim wen, to mpj pre|Bmp 
M.BJ w^ thirst iO|r His abode ; 



Counting that alone real blessiiiff 
Wbieh creates our thirst for God. 

4 9 m^ Jesusi make Thy goodnefw 
Pjaiss before nae ev^r j day ; 
Fill me daily from Thy fulness, 
^ill I reach eternal day. 

S^e Restor$ih my Sot^L 

990 O ^^^^* ^ ^^ Thyself reveal ; 
^^\J \J j^x my backslidings c|f^i^7 heal ; 
L.l^ Fr^seirre in^ in Thy |ear, t praj , 
An4f P^' restore me every Saj. 

2 Be with me as my constant guide, 
. Eor I am always prone to slide; 
In '* pastores green '' lead Thon my soul, 
Wher^ f^ living waters " gwitly rolL 

8 Thy rod and staff I plainly see 
Thy Gospel is, and promise free ; 
On them I'd lean, with praying breath, 
Bol^h now and io the 9h^es of death. 

4 Thy presence now, as heretofore. 
Can make my empty cup run o^er; 
Thy Spirit's holy unction shed 
Upon Vy Qften drooping head. 

5 Ay|4 when I'ye done with all below^ 
Bid me Tny nppter Jipuse to k|iow ; 
Tp serve Th^e tnere ; Thy face tp see ; 
Where I shall never wealry be. 



HTMKS. 

For Me knaweth our frame ; Ee remember eth thai we are 

duet^Vt. eUi; 14. ^ 

991 O ^^^^* ^^^^ knowett I am dast ; 
^-^•^ " Hoy feeble is my frame ! 
C.K. O let a eint^er pat hia trust 
In Th J almighty Name ! 

2 A Father's pity let me i^hare) 

A Father be to me ; 
And let me cast taj daily care 
On Thee, and only Thee ! 

3 Thou know'st my fWime, trhilto i within 

A thoasaad conflicts feel ; 
But, oh. Thy blood, that foimt lor sin, 
My malamta doth heal ! 

4 Thou art my Father and ipy JTriend ; 

The Lamb for me who died ; 
And, eine^ Thy mercies know M enA, 
In Thee let me confide. 

5 Preserve me when I donbt and f eilr, 

And when I can't beU^ye; 
In all toy troubles be Thon near-^ 
Thy child, oh, never leave ! 

6 let me cleave unto Thy Word ; 

To Thee this heart incline ; 
I lain would triumph in the Lord 
With—" My Beloved's mine I " 

7 In life, in deHtiij eh« fipralnt me tidl"-^ 

Thy presence as my stay ; . 
And when X.hatioe departi oh, kisa 
My trembiiiig sool owaf ! 



HYMNS. 

Divine Zove, 

OQO r) LOVE, superior to mortal charms ! 
^At^ yj Love which no creature powers can 
lO's. e'er destroy ; 

Embracing sinners in its rainbow arms ; 

Conveying sweetness which can never cloy. 

2 It resteth not on carnal joys of sense ; 
Upon no fluctuating basis stands ; 
Those whom it visits are commanded hence, 
And make their pilgrimage to better lands. 

3 How pure Thy streams, which each must 

taste to know ! 
How deep the river! and how long! how 

wide ! [flow ; 

The Fount is purity itself whence it doth 
Our smitten Rock— the Lamb who bled 

and died. 

4 '*Eye hath not seen," nor mortal ''ear 

hath heard '' 
That bliss celestial which in store awaits 
Whom love divine hath caused to love 

the Lord; [gates." 

Who now wait for Him at His " wudom's 

5 Herein is love, without its fading flowers ! 
Herein is love, without its rotting fruits ! 
Here are imperishable meads and bowers ; 
No thorns grow here ; here are no baneful 

roots. 

6 This is undying, everlasting love ; 

All its recipients shall cease from strife ; 
Shall wear eaohonehis gulden crowaabove; 
No fading diadem, but crown of life. 



STMVS. 

The Setting Sun. 
OOO ^ MY Redeemer, grant this one re- 

10*8. That when on earth my life's short day's 
work's done, 
My soul may lean npon Thy loving breast, 
And sleep in Thee, as sinks yon setting son! 

2 A cloudless skyl howpeacefnl! how serene! 
Though clouds have passed his disk, 

throughout his way^ 
In all the Tast expanse not one now seen; 
Burning with glory sinks the lamp of day. 

3 My straining eyes still gaze as he retires 
Beiiind yon groye,amid the evening breeze ; 
Still pouring forth, in beams, his million 

fires, 
Like parting blessings, ere the world he 
leaves. 

4 O my Bedeemer, Thou didst do the same ! 
Orbof my soul. Thou Sun of Righteousness ! 
E'en death and hell have Known Hhy 

matchless fame. 
Who didst with peace Thine own disciples 
bless. 

5 Once more Thj rising we anticipate. 
When Thou wilt us with Thine own glory 

c rown; 
When each shall share Thy glory's endless 

weight ; 
And Thou, our Sun, shalt never more go 

down. 



The Word ictu made Jleeh, — John i. 14. 

094. n MYSTERY profound— 
^^r± v/ Too deep forhaman thought — 
148th. The Son of God came down 
From His celestial court ! 
To bring Bm people safely home. 
The Word Himself must nesli become ! 

2 ** God manifested " here, 
1^ faith in flesh we see^ 
ffis ^lozy did appear 
To sinners such as we : 

They saw His glory here below 
Who suffered so mubh. grief and woe. 

3 The curse upon Him fell ; 
]^e bore the same away. 

That we with Him mignt dwell, 

In glory's endless day : 
No less a price than His own blood 
Could bring our guilty souls to Grod ! 

Theu makest it wft with aheufere.^^A. Ixy. 10. 

OOK r\ THOU who art the sinner's Friend, 
Zi^O \J XJpon our thirsty spirits send 
8.8.6. A soul-refreshing riiower ! 

L^e dods of earth we soon grow dry ; 

To Thee alone for rain we cry; 
Send home Thy Word with power. 

2 Unless well watered by Thy Word, 
Our spirits droop, our hearts ffrow hard ; 

How soon we come to naught ! 
Oh, be to us a Hving spring, 
Reviving every drooping tmng^ 

In this our time of drought! 



HTICNS. 

3 Send Thy blest Spirit from above ; 
Bid Him reveal the Saviour's love ; 

Make aoit our heart with showers : 
Abandantlj maj we receive ; 
To Thee alone the glory give ; 
The benefit be ours. 

O thai Thau w>M»t rmd thfi h^aotnSf ^c.-^Iba, Ixiv. 1. 

No. 2. 

99fi O '^^^^ ^^ *^ ^^^ sinner's Friend, 
^^\j \J Do Thou for us the heavens rend, 
8.8.6. And for our help ooine down ! 
No longer hide from us Thy face ; 
We long Thy boundless love to trace, 
No longer »eem to frown. 

2 Before Thee mount^iins melt away. 
And midnight gloom is chang/ed to day ; 

Thou great Zerubbabel ! 
When Thy sweet Spirit in us bums. 
Death's shadow to the morning turns ; 

Thou art of mer<7 full ! 

3 .0 that we knew where Th#e to find ! 
Since Thou art eyes unto the blind, 

And feet unto the lama : 
Thy heavens bow ; for Thee we need ; 
Thy blood, Thy righteousness we plead — 
We plead Thine only name ! 

4 Our doubts, our fears, our unbelief, 
These mountains shade our souls with 

Nor can we one remove ; [grief; 

But, oh, the savour of Thy name 
Can make them all become a plain ; 
Then melt them with Thy love ! 



HYHNS. 

The Lord God hath given me the tongue of the learned, #e.— 

Isa. 1. 4. 

097 O ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^ learned tongue, 
^^ • ^ And loving heart beside I 
CM. Speak kindly to Thy weary one — 
Thy weak and trembling Bride I 

2 My heart at Thy dear Toioe doth bonnd — 

No melody ao sweet; 
What pleasure's in the promise found, 
When sitting at Thy feet ; 

3 " 'Tis my Beloved ! " my spirit cries ; 

My soul doth well nigh fail ; 
Enraptured with its sweet surprise, 
WhUe Thou dost say, " All haU ! " 

4 Speak often, Lord, speak oft to me; 

For Thee I often mourn ! 
Thy countenance^ oh, let me see ! 
This heart, so cold, make bum ! 

5 I often weary here below ; 

Thy Word, oh speak, with power ! 
" In season " it will be, I know, 
A memorable hour ! 



j4nd God shall wipe away all tears from their ejfes. 

Rer. vii. 17. 

00ft f\^ ^^* * ^ppy. bappy day, 
A^O \J Twill be in that blest land ! 
CM. When God all tears shall wipe away 
Of saints with His own hand ! 



2 There, in the children of Hia love, 

He ever will delight ; 
While they will sound BKa praise*aboTe, 
And walk with Him in white. 

3 No sorrow, and no crjring there ; 

No fears, no death, no pain ; 
The S&Tioar's likeness eaoh will wear, 
And with Him ever reign. 

4 O Je8U8, chepr my spirit np, 

And witness in my heart ! 
I, too, possess this blessed hope , 
I, too, shall share my part. 



ThouffhU on S$mnn. 

O O Q Oi^ what most heaven be ! 
^ZkV \J Where, clothed with light and loT©, 
G's. The saints from sin are free. 
And like their Heed above ! 

2 Where unmolested rest 
And pnrest friendship dwell ; 
Where saints, in Jesus ble&^, 
Redemption's anthem swell ! 

3 Where every conflict's o'er, 
And death, in victory, 

Is lost for evermore 
In immortality ! 

4 Where saints behold the face 
Of Him who over all 

For evermore is blest ! 
And at His footstool fall. 
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Hxiors. 

5 Where unknown joys abound 
Throughout that blissful clime ; 
And ecstaoies are found 

To suit th' Immortal mind ! 

6 Oh, what must heaven be P 
Wher^ clothed with light and love, 
The saintB from sin are free, 

And like theii' Head above ! 



O O A f\ LET a thrill of love divine 
^0\J \J Awake this drowsy heart of mine 
L.!!. Thy drooping servant, Lord, renew; 
Be to his souL like Harmon's dew ! 

2 To heavenly things may he awake ; 
From esurth and dast his spirit shake 
On Thee alone cast all his care ; 

For converse sweet his heart prepare. 

3 Thy secrets to his heart disclose ; 
Beveal Thy balm to heal his woes ; 
His sins subdue, and calm his strif iB, 
And lead him in the way of life. 

4 In times of trouble let him flee 
And find a si^e retreat in Thee : 
Thy voice alone can make him glad, 
And lift him up from all that's sad ! 

5 Thy servant John, once thrust away, 
Was " in the Spirit " on Thy day; 
May yve be in tiie Spirit, too, 

Wlule He brings wondrous things to view ! 



HTMKS. 



6 O fill our hearts with peace diyine, 
Aiid make ns in Thy likeness shine; 
Bid donbt, and fear, and tamnlt cease, 
And faith, and hope, and Iotc increase. 



nq-j ri LET Thy word in Zion be 
^OX \J Like seed that springs and grows; 
CM. A wind that moves with power each tree 
On which the Spirit blows. 

2 Like living water may it ran 

In every desert heart ; 
Extending life to every one, 
And heialth and joy impart. 

3 Like bnming fire may it consume 

Wood, hay, and stubble, too ; 
For Jesus and His cross make room, 
And bring His love to view. 

4 Sow with Thy seed ; with Thy wind blow ; 

With Thy fire purify ; 
Our sins and follies overflow 
With mercy from on high. 



The Martha. — ^Rom. viiL 9. 

QQO f\ LOBD, accept my feeble praise 
^tJ^ \J yor martyrs, who in former days 
8.8.6. Ascended up to Qod.— 

Those who rejected men's applause, 
Bat owned the dear Redeemer's cause, 
And sealed it with their blood. 



2 Eternal Spirit, thanks to Thee ! 
For here the power of truth we see 

Defied the scouree and rack : 
Thy faithfulness— how bright it shines ! 
Transparent through these chosen lines — 

Thy dear beloved elect ! 

3 Sweet Spirit ! those whom Thou h^t loTed, 
By heights uor depths can e'er be moved — 

The heights and depths of sin : 
Through persecution's rage and swell. 
Spurred on by aU the force of hell. 

They still remained serene I 

4 Thy Truth the power of fire disdcuns, 
And shouts of triumph from the fiames 

Salute our list'ning ear ; 
Though iron fetters bound their hands, 
Thy truths to them were stronger bands, 

Releasing them from fear. 

5 How vain is all the rage of hell ! 
Thy mighty love the flames can quell. 

And make us victors, too : 
Though hot, indeed, the fire might be. 
Thy love was stronger, Lord, we see, 

That brought them safely through. 

6 They found strength equal to their di^y. 
And through the flames were borne away. 

Up to their Father, God I 
Safe landed now on Canaan's ahore. 
They triumph o'er the mystic whore, 

Through their Redeemer's love. 



7 SliotQd we be called to suffer, too, 
As ancient worthies used to do. 

May we remain unmoved ! 
Lord, never let us Thee deny, 
Although we should be called to die; 

May we be "faithful " proved 1 

8 Now we ascribe all glory due 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, too — 

The martyrs' Triune Qod ! 
No name but Thine these martyrs own ; 
No name but Thine would we make known, 
* Eternal God of Love ! 



Beholding as in a glatt^ ^e, 

QQO rv LORD, before Thy feet I fall, 
^00 V/ And do confess to Thee 
CM. My knowledge is exceeding small 
Of both Thy Word and Thee. 

2 Of wisdom Thou the Fountain art ! 

Its streams to me convey ; 
Thy saving truth to me impart ; 
Enlarge my coast each day ! 

3 Thy Spirit ffive to ope mine eyes. 

Thy won£rous law to trace ; 
Let revelation make me wise, 
Almighiy King of Grace ! 

4 Beholding there Thy wonders past, 

Thy g^OTj may I see ; 
Till in Thine image, changed at last, 
I'm swallowed up in Thee ! 



Prorerbi Tiii. 84. 

OQA f\ LORD, behold eacli soul that waits 
^U'± \J poj. Tty salvation at Thyeates ! 
L.M. Encoaraf^ed by Thy gracious Word, 
May such find favour with the Lord ! 

2 Thy promise is to one and all 
Who truly on Thy Name shall call; 
Nor shall one soul neglected be 
Who to the Lord alone doth flee. 

3 What though the vision tarry lopg, 
Thoueh faith be weak and fears be strong? 
Yet thy salvation such shall see 

Whose hope alone is placed in Thee. 

4 Thou never wilt despise the cries 

Of those who turn to Thee their eyes ; 
Upon them, in Thine own best time, 
The Sun of Bighteousness shall shine. 

5 Though "black as Kedar's tents" in self, 
From Thee alone shall come their help ; 
Ah, then indeed, as doves of Tbino, 
They will like " gold and silver " ^hine ! 

One thing have I deeirtd, — Vs. xxvii. 

C)€{K f\ LORD, fulfil our chief desire 
AOO yj jn Zion's courts this day; 
CM. Assist us while we each inquire 
For Thee, the living Way ! 

2 As sheep of Thine own <^osen fold, 

Thy voice, oh, may we hear ; 

Thy goings see. Thy feuse behold. 

Our drooping souls to oheer. 



HYMNS. 

3 In Thy psrilion may we hide ; 

Our Bock and Bef age be : 
Within Thy presence safe abide, 
And find ont all in Thee ! 

4 M^ those who now draw ndar to Grod 

Upon His bosom lean. 
Sweet peace enjoy through Jesu's blood, 
Which makes the guilty dean. 

5 Upon Thee may Thy people wait. 

And seek for living bread : 
Then shall our souls at Zion's gate 
Be well supplied and fed. 

6 Let faith to such by hearing come, 

Hope in the promise rise ; 
Then we shall feel like those at home, 
And bless Thee lor supplies. 



JECarvest Hymn, — Ps. yiii. 9. 

0€\Ct C\ LORD, how excellent art Thou 
^tJXJ KJ Iji all Thy works and ways ; 
CM. Before Thy footstool hdp us now 
Thy naide alone to praise. 

2 The husbandman is taught by Thee 

To plough and till the ground ; 
His seed to sow, then look to Thee, 
Who must his labours crown. 

3 The seed is quickened by Thy power 

Beneath the dods of earth ,* 
Thou sendest down the soft'ning shower, 
And then the blade springs forth. 



HYMK8. 

4 Ere long we see the lovely ear, 

And soon the same grows ripe ; 
The golden grain doth rich appear — 
Our bread, the staff of life. 

5 Beneath the shinings of Thy sun 

We gather in the same ; 
Thy goodness to us, Lord, we own ; 
How excellent Thy name ! 

6 O give ns hearts, dear Lord, we pray. 

To seek for " Liying Bread ;" 
Onr souls support from day to day : 
With this may we be fed. 

7 So, when the storms of life are past. 

In season may we come ; 
As shocks of corn be found at last 
In onr eternal home. 



A Bruited Beed, 

OOn f\ LORD, I am a bruisM reed, 
^O % \J ^^ feel my bruises, too ; 

C.K. Thy healing balm, how much I need, 
And Thou canst wonders do. 

2 My health and cure must oome from Thee, 

My hope is in Thy blood; 
O crush not one who longs to fiee 
For refuge to his Gh>dT 

3 This smoking flax of real desire, 

Which rises now to Thee, 
Must come from some internal fire^ 
!First kindled. Lord, by Thee. 



HYMNS. 



4 Break not tliis reed, bnt make it whole. 
This smoke fan to a flame ; 
There is no healing for my soul, 
Save in Thy precious Name. 



Matthew xzi. 22. 

nOQ f\ LOBD, increase our faith; 
^OO \J Drive all our fears away ; 
S.M. May we believe what Jesus saith, 
And trust in Him each day. 

2 Thy promise doth declare. 
If we in Thee believe. 

We shall from Thee all blessings share } 
From Thee all good receive. 

3 We ask Thy presence, Lord ; 
We ask sweet peace within ; 

We ask, according to Thy Word, 
A conscience purged from sin. 

4 Uphold us in Tliy fear; 

O keep our feet, we pray ; 
And let us always feel Thee near, 
And never let us stray. 

5 On Thy strong arm of power, 
O help us to recline ; 

Support and succour us each hour. 
And make us wholly Thine ! 

6 When tempted or dismayed. 
On Thee, oh, may we call ; 

And always prove Thy timely aid. 
Our Jesus, and our All ! 



7 And wkeA we oonfie to di0^ 

And lay this bod)" down, 
Let angels bear onr souls on high; 
With Christ may we be found t 



Make Bare Thine arm, 

n O Q i^ LOUD, make bare Thine arm ibis day; 
^Ou \J jji zion now Thy power display; 
li.M. Bring nigh, through Thy most precions 
blo^, 
Some who are now far off from Gh>d. 

2 Repentance, Lord, to sinners give ; 
Thy Toice can make the dead to live : 
Let faith, we pray, by hearing come, 
And welcome wand'ring sinners home. 

3 The hongry feed; the captive free; 
Proclaim the year of Jubilee : 
Pour out Thv Spirit from above 
In showers of mercy and of loVe. 

4 On all the places round Thy hill 
Let truth £vine as dew distil ; 

Let none that seek the Lord to-day 
As empty vessdlfl go away. 



Desire. 

O A(\ f\ LOBD, much grace on me bestow ; 
^rk\J \J Let nothing here ensnare me; 
8.7 rd loosely hold all things below ; 
For heaven alone prepare ibe ! 



HYICKS. 

2 On things above, where Jeaas ia, 

O set my pure affection ! 
And what would draw my soul from this, 
O let it meet objection. 

3 A citizen of that fair clime, 

Well meetened by Thj Spirit ; 
So let me now call Jesus mine, 
And heaven by faith inherit. 

4 And when this earthly house shall fall, 

Let angels hover o'er me, 
And waft my soul to Christ, my All, 
Who sits enthroned in glory. 



OZard, Jam ctppreasetl; untfertake for me, — Ita, zzzYiiL14« 

OA'l f\ LOBD, my soul is much opprest, 
^rtl. \J ^n^ ^gii Thou knowest why 1 

CM. No power but Thine can give me rest. 
Therefore to Thee I cry. 

2 All creatures " broken cktems " prove ; 

No 'living springs'* are there; 
To Thee J come, Fount of Love ! 
In faith and humble prayer. 

3 Lord, for Thy servant undertake ; 

My burdened spirit free; 

D^ver for Thy mercy's sake. 

And I will sing of Thee ! 

4 The " whirlwind" Job encompassed round, 

Yet Thou didst answer him ; 
He, in Thy mercy, merc^ found — 
Faith's balm for all his sin 1 



HY1CK8. 



5 So, Lord, I rest in Thee alone, 
Mj own redeeming God ; 
Though Satan does at times, I own, 
Come on me " like a flood." 



Zechaiiah zii. 10. 

J.9 n LOBD, on us Thy Spirit send, 
£x^£k \J That we may plead with Thee, 
CM. As friend would plead with fellow Mend— 
From fear and bondage free. 

2 In faith Thy promise let us wield, 

That " two-edged sword"— Thy Word- 
While on our arm is found Thy Shield — 
Thyself —e'en Abraham's Lord ! 



3 O help us. Lord, to plead with Thee, 

That Thou for us would plead ; 
Thy counsel at all times we see 
Obtains the cause we need. 

4 O Father, turn from us to Him, 

For us, by Thee, made strong ; 
Say, was not He for us made sin 
who bled two thieres among P 

5 In faith we now our hopes rehearse; 

They centre but in One 
Who, for His Church, was made a corse — 
Thy own beloved Son. 

6 In Him well-pleased, Thou bidst us hear 

What He to us doth say, 
Who, by His Spirit, makes it clear 
He put our sins away. 



HYMVB. 

7 XnereaBe our faith to look to Him 

Who said, " Look up to me ! " 
That " fairest Ooe" among all men*^ 
Our whole salvation He ! 

8 In all onr pleadings fix our eye 

On His most precious blood ; 
By which alone we are made nigh 
To Thee, a holy God ! 

9 O help UJ9 dailj^ to draw near. 

Through this " new, living Way;" 
Without one single doubt or fear. 
And *' Abba, Father,'' say. 



Th4r$ is nothing too hard for Thee. — Jer. xzzii. 17. 

OA^Ci I'OBD, since Thou canst all things do, 
^^O \J Perform all things for me P 
CM. O guide me all my journey through, 
Till I Thy glory see ! 

2 Deliy^ me from all life's snares ; 
Uphold me in Thy way ; 
Save me from all those anxious eares 
That press me every day. 

8 Thou art a wonder-working God 
To all who trust in Thee ! 
In all afflictions let Thy rod 
Be kissed, O Lord, by me. 

4 I love Thee, and Thv Gospel, too; 
It is my choicest food ! 
I look to Thee to bring me through 
And all things work for good. 
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HTHNS. 

Sidinff'place. 

C)AA (\ LORD, Thou art my Hiding-place ! 

^'±'± \J To Thee I flee through sor'reiga 
L.M. grace ; 

No winds of death can reach us where 
We do Thy kind protection share. 

2 In Thine own righteousness and blood 
Thou art a cove^ safe and good ; 

No tempest need we ever fear 

While Thou dost bid, " Be of good cheer." 

3 The streams of Thy refreshing grace 
Oft reach us in the dryest place ; 
While Thy soft shade on every hand 
Is like a rock in weary laud. 

4 Lord, in Thee I all things view ! 
My Bock, my Covert, Bef uge, too ! 
Thy love's deep river is to me 

A long, a wide, unf athomed. sea. 

5 More dear than crystal, too, it flows ; 
Heals with its touch our direst woes : 
Its tides are wafting home to Gk>d 

All those redeemed with precious blood. 

Isaiah xzzii. 15. 

OAK n LORD, to Thee, to Thee we ory ; 
^^O \J Pour out Thy Spirit from on high ! 
L.M. Thy voice can make dead sinners live ; 
And vilest sinners can forgive. 

2 In vain we build withontlthe Lord ; 
We want Thy Spirit with Thy Word : 



O "hear from Heayen, Thy d«reUing< 

place/' 
And grant ns larg^ supplies of grace 

3 O Thou whose eyes can never sleep. 
Defend each one, and each one keep ! 
Our self -protection is in yain, 
Unless Thou constant care maintain. 

4 O Lord, to Thee, to Thee we cry ; 
Pour out Thy Spirit from on high ! 
Thy little flock defend, we pray ; 
Keep, Lord, oh, keep it night and day ! 

5 Each moment let it own Thy care ; 
Each moment, Lord, Thy blessing share; 
Till, guided safe through all by Thee, 

It folded shall in glory be. 



I will pour waUr upon him that is thirsty, fe. — 

Isa. xUy. 3. 

QAf{ a L^^^> ^^7 promises are sure 
^4U V7 To all who seek Thy face; 
€.M. On thirsty spirits Thou wilt pour 
The riches of Thy grace. 

2 Although like dry and barren ground 

Such souls may seem to be ; 
They shall at length be fruitful found. 
When they, Lord, find Thee. 

3 Thy blessing maketh rich indeed ; 

And Jacob's seed shall know, 
When such from bondage Thou hast freed, 
To Thee their all they owe. 



4 In Thee are all Thj peopleVi 9prings, 

Who hast their sins for^ven; 
And Thy salvation Zion sings, 
Por Thou art Zion's heaven. 

5 Thy predoos blood doth cancel all 

The sins, though great they be. 
Of aU who at Thy footstool fall. 
And put their trust in Thee. 

6 O grant us, Lord, this precious faith ; 

8ay to each doubt <* Be still : " 
Be Thou our hope in life and death ; 
Work in us all Thy will! 



Precious Blood, 

0AJ7 a ^^ Jesus ! O my Jesus ! 
^^1 yj 'Tis Thy precious blood I plead I 
8.7. O my Jesus ! my Jesus ! 

Thou art all my soul can need ! 

2 Every secret, eveiy treasure. 
In one fulness dwells in Thee ; 
Every comfort, every pleasure, 
From this fountain flows i>o me. 

8 ThoQ, Thy Father's well-beloved. 
And Toy own^heloved, too : 
Since in T^ee I am approved. 
This thy Spirit brings to view, 

4 Thou from sin and death hast raifled me. 
Fixed my hopes on Thee alone; 
How can I suf&ient praise Thee 
For the mercy Thou hast s^own P 



HTMK8. 



5 Shed abvoad Thy loye within me; 
Let it flow o'er all my heart ; 
That my sonl may long to see Thee, 
And be with Thee where Thon art. 



OAR (\^(^ more in Salem we appear, 
^^O yj To seek, O Lord, Thy special aid ; 
L.1C Come Thon, and tabernade here ; 
Then we shall never be dismayed. 

2 Onr thanks accept for blessings past ; 
For mercies neither few nor small ; 
While on Thy faithfulness we cast 
Our souls for life, for heayen, for all. 

3 Fain would we banqnet. Lord, with Thee, 
And eat by faith Thy flesh and blood ; 
Each promise should a portion be — 

A crumb of mercy from aboye ! 

4 O make the Gk>spel yery sweet ! 

To eyery heart say " Bat, O friend ! " 
" Into my dvinj^ loye drink deep, 
Abundant, for it knows no end." 

5 Thy goings, Sayiour, let us see ; 
Thy presence fair we would behold ; 
This shall alone Thy welcome be, 
To all who love Thee, young or old. 



Sanetuarjf, 

9A.Q f\^0^ more in Zion's courts we meet 
^^ 57 Vy To hear the Gospel trumpet blown ; 
li.]C. O bring us, Saviour, to Thy feet ! 
Let precious faith by hearing come ! 



HYKSrS. 

2 liet sinn«ioB at Thy footstool fall*^ 
Some who have never prayed before; 
For mercy and for healing (»11 ; 
I^unentixiSg sin's most bit&r sore. 

3 Let angels, too, rejoioe to see 

The "Ohief of Sinners" sin forsake; 
While many shall to Jesus flee. 
And of His mercy rich partake. 

4 The best of news ; glad tidings, too ; 
Thy Gk>spei is to hearts and ears ! 
That, bemg " born of Gk>d" anew« 
Are by it saved from all th^ir fears* 



harvest Symn, 

OKC\ i^NOE more— the season oprne-^ 
^0\J \J j^icii froits of earth we see ; 
6's. We shout our harvest home, 
And glory gure to Thee. 

2 The precious seed once sown, 
Now yields a large increase : 
Thy goodness, Lord« we own, 
Though of Thy saints the least. 

3 The husbandman returns ; 
He shouts with joy again ; 
Thy goodness sees and learns 
In sheaves of golden grain. 

4 Thy providential care. 

Let those who sow and reap 
Together now declare. 
And all Thy praises speak. 



On the FirBt and Second Advent, 

C}K'\ ** riNCE/' to put away my sin, 
^fJX \J Jesuft bled on Calvary; 
7'a Now, by faith, I live on Him, 
Who in glory lives for me ! 
Bleflfi, my bouI, the sinner's Friend, 
Who of sin hath made " an end ! " 

2 When He was about to die. 
When He poured out His soul, 

" It is finished ! " hear Him cry- 
Words that make my spirit wnole. 
He, to make my person free, 
lived, and died, and rose for me ! 

3 On this Saviour I depend. 

Who, ere long, from yonder skies, 
Will Himself for me descend. 
I to meet Him too shall rise ; 
Then shall I, transportiiig word ! — 
Be for " ever " with the Lord ! 

4 Then His own, His blood-bought Bride, 
Clothed in righteousness divine. 
With her Bridegroom shall abide. 
And in glory ever shine ! 

In the heavens, on earth, in air, 
WiXk Him glory everywhere, 

B Glory will His footsteps trace. 
Locally, no matter where ; 
To behold Him face to face 
Will be highest bliss to share : 
Then unveiled we shall Him view. 
And be '* with " and '* like Him," too 



HYMK8* 

New Tear, 

0^9 O^^ more year with us has endedr 
^lO^ \J And another is began ; 
8.7. Lord, Thou hast our souls defendedr 
And to Thee we still must come. 

2 Of all ffood Thou art tjie Giyer, 

Andlrhy mercies ever last ; 
May our peace be " like a river," 
While on Thee our souls we cast. 

3 Eyer eracious and forbearing, 

Fuu of pity Thou hast been ; 
For our suety ever caring, 
Though by us so seldom seen. 

4 Open, Lord, our eyes to see Thee; 

Liet our hearts receive Thee, too ; 
Say, " Fear not, for I am with thee 
Now, and all thy journey through." 

5 Send us down a special blessing 

From the upper courts above ; 
Let our hearts. Thy fear possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

The Sabbath. 

O ^Q i^NE more week has passed away, 
jaDO \J Once more comes the Sabbatn day ; 
7*8. Jesus, make my spirit blest. 
Let me enter into rest. 

2 Li Thy manifested power, 
Let me spend a happy hour ; 
Bid each wave of sorrow cease. 
Grant me unmolested peace. 



HYHN8. 



3 Grant mj fellowship may be 
With the holy, holy Three ; 
Let Thy unction nuike me glad f 
Then my soul shall not be sad. 

Look unto Me. 

Q KA O^^ single glimpse, O Lord, of Thee, 
^O^ \J And of Thy precious blood, 
CM. Begins to set the spirit free, 
And draw the soul to God. 

2 One single touch of that fair hem — 

Thy robe of righteousness — 
Thou fairest of the sons of men. 
Gives ease, and cure, and rest. 

3 Thou Good Physician of the soul. 

However sick are we. 
One word from Thee can make us whole. 
And set the helpless free. 

4 When Thou didst tabernacle here, 

The blind, the halt, the lame. 
To Thee for healing, Lord, drew near. 
From every quai^r came. 

5 May many seek Thy blessed face, 

And ask the Lord ta see ; 
And hunger for Thy saving grace. 
And cry, " Remember me ! *' 

A word in season. — Prov. xv. 23. 

Q ^ ^ /^NE sweet word by Jesus spoken, 
^OO KJ How it breaks the heart, or heals f 
8.7. One sweet kiss, or one love token, 
Oh, what wonders it reveals ! 



Bmora. 

2 Then we prore how efficacions 

Is His blood to cleanse from sin ; 
Then we say, " His words how g^racioos ! 
Never man could speak like ^n ! " 

3 These are times of sweet refreshing; 

We can ne'er forget the same ; 
Then on Zion falls the blessing. 
Life and peace, through Jesu's name. 

4t Come and speak, dear Jesus, often ! 
Break poor sinners' hearts, and heal ; 
Let Thy blessed Spirit soften 
Hearts of stone, and pardon seal. 



Philippians iii. 13, 14. 

O^A f\^^ ihing, my soul, one thing alone, 
^OV \J Should thy ambition claim; 
8.6.8. To see thy Jesus on His throne. 
Who once for thee was slain. 
Lift from the dust thy drowsy eyes. 
And press toward this glorious prize. 

2 Forget the troubles of the way. 

Look to thy journey's end; 
" Hinder me not," to all thines say; 

Behold the sinner's Friend ! 
That far-off land tiiou soon shalt view; 
The Eling in all His beauty, too. 

3 Thousands have run the race before. 

Who now His gloi-y see ; 
Thy sorrows, too, will soon be o'er ; 

With Jesus thou shalt be ; 
Oh, what a vast high callmg this, 
My God in Christ to Sx^e in bliss ! 



HTiors. 

1 Corinthians iii. 11. 

9^7 Ci^ tbat fonndation-stone, 
^Ol VJ God has in Zion laid, 
148tli. I build my hopes npon. 
Nor will I be a^^d ; 
Let come what will, FU never fear 
To trust my whole salvation here. 

2 Christ's p^ect work alone, 
His efficacious blood, 

My soul shall ever own. 

The only way to God; 
His desh, the veil, once rent in twain. 
Is that through which I glory gain. 

3 Nor is it duty-faith 
Which leads me thus to prize. 
And freely thus accept, 
This perfect sacrifice ; 

He who first laid this "living" stone 
Gives "living" faith to build thereon. 

4 It '* works by love " divine. 
It " purifies the heart," 

It calls the Saviour mine, 
Nor will it with Him part ; 
It firmly holds bhe living Head, 
Who suffered in our room and stead. 

5 Alas ! for creeds and pools. 
If faith in God's dear Son 
Is absent, we are f o<^s. 
And ever are undone; 

We may to forms with rigour cleave. 
And yet our foolish souls deceive. 



HTiors. 

6 " In spirit wad in tmth " 
Our God will worshipped be ; 
These worshippers of Him 
Are by Himself made free; 
Free from the law and lo7e of sin. 
They Jesus lore, and worship Bim. 



Ihitblie Worship, 

OKA CV^ ^" assembled here to-day 
ZiOO yJ Poor out Thy Spirit, Lord, we pray; 
L.M. To every seeking soul draw near, 
His faith increase, subdue his fear. 

2 Let Thy good Spirit from above 
Reveal to us the Father's love ; 
Oh, may we each in Jesu's face 
Behold our God, the God of grace. 

3 Thy holy unction, Lord, impart ; 
Oheer each desponding, drooping heart ; 
Lift up each mourning sinner's eyes 
To see Thy wondrous sacrifice. 

4 Thy Gospel peaces O Lord, bestow. 
And let it like a river flow ; 

So shall Thy waiting people see 
There is no God on earth like Thee. 

5 Grant, Lord, as well, that hearts of stone 
Thy power may feel, confess, and own : 
Break with the hammer of Thy Word, 
That others, too, may seek the Xiord. 



HYiors. 

He brought me to Hit bangueting home, 

QKQ O SAYIOUR divine, look down npon me; 
^OV \J Tty mercj^'s repast let me share; 
P.M. In Thy Word, in Thy house, let me ban- 
quet with Thee, 
And sing, " Oh, how rich is Thy fare ! '* 

2 Unless Thou dost bring me, though sump- 

tuous the treat, 
And much as I'm longing to come, 
I feel in myself I am " lame in my feet ; " 
O bring me Thyself to Thy home I 

3 With *' wines on the lees " my spirit regale, 

With " things full of marrow " feed me; 
Say, " Eat, O beloved ! " to drink do not f aU, 
For all is abundant and free. 

4 Thy ensign. Thy banner, unfurl to my 

sight, 
On which is engraven Thy love ; 
Then, Lord, in Thyself I shall ever delight, 
Both now and in glory above. 

5 ni sing of Thy pardon and peace, so 

divine; 
I'll sing of Thy mercy so free ; 
111 say from my heart, *' My Beloved is 
mine, 
" And His desire is tpwsird me ! " 

ting unto the Lord a new song, — ^Fs. zovi. 1. 

Q^A f\ SING to our Jehovah! sing, 
^yjyj \J y^ saints, a song that's new ! 
CM. To Him your choicest praises briag ; 
For He is good and true. 

T 2 



HT1C7S. 

2 Amopg the heathen gods around 

Not one could aouls redeem ; 
Then praiae the Lord with cheerful gound ; 
Salyation be your theme. 

3 Sin^ of His righteousness and blood; 

Sing of His mercy sweet ; 
Sing how in justice^ truth, and love. 
He brought you to His feet. 

4 O sin^ the song that's ever new ! 

Praise God with harp and lyre ! 
In Him your whole salvation view; 
In Him your whole desire ! 

5 sing, for with His own right hand 

He sets His people free ! 
Make melody at His command 
With, « Who is God like Thee I " 

6 Qmff of His holy arm each hour ; 

Sing of His boundless fame ; 
Sing of His victory and power, 
ioid sing "no other Name." 



1 Coiinthians 

981 O 3^^^*^ o^ Holiness, come ; 
^" J- vy I praj^ thee to breatiie, condescend! 
ii.]C. The beauties of Jesus make known, 
My only adorable Friend ! 

2 Thou know'st how I inwardly pine 
His personal beauties to trace — 
To loiow my Beloved is mine 
And I am made His by ffis grace. 



HTKN8. 

3 The Father's own fulness in Thee, 
Sweet Jesus, I know doth reside; 

O cause the sweet streams to reach me 
That constantly flow from Thy side ! 

4 My sanctification, Lord, be, 
For filthy in self do I feel ; 

And lest I am banished from Thee, 
Eternal redemption reveal ! 

5 Descend then, O heavenly Dove, 
For wisdom, indeed, I have none : 
O show me that " wisdom above " 
That dwells in the Father's dear Son ! 

6 I know I am most incomplete. 
But Jesus my glory shall be ; 

In Him all penection doth meet. 
While all is deficient in me ! 

7 Sweet Spirit, then strip me of self; 
Let me live upon Jesus alone. 
And fly to Him daily for help. 
And rest in His blood to atone. 



Pulm zzziv. 8. 

OfKO C\ ^-^TE, my soul, come taste and see 
^U^ yj How good the Lord is unto thee ! 
I..M. Thy da^ need He makes His care. 
While ms salvation thou dost share. 

2 O taste, my soul, come taste and see 
How sTood the Lord is unto thee ! 
His Word is sweeter, thou must own, 
Than "droppings from the honeycomb." 



HYMKS. 

3 O taste^ my soul, come taste and see 
How good the Lord is unto thee ! 

Is not His righteousness and blood 
More precious than thy daily food P 

4 O taste, my soul, come taate and see 
If aught compared to Christ can be 
Then let tiiy trust remain with Him 
Who once atoned for all thy sin. 



The Lord* 9 proffer, — MtM. vi. 9. 

C)f{Q (V^ Father, God, who art in hearen, 
^DO \J ^e hallow Thy loved name ; 
C.1C. Since Thou to us Thy Son hast giren, 
To save our souls from shame. 

2 let Thine outwxtfi kingdom come; 

Thine inward one reveal ; 
In earth Thy wondrous power make known, 
As those in heaven feel ! 

3 We travail often, as in birth. 

That Father, even now. 
Thy righteous will was done in earth. 
As those in glory bow. 

4 We often long for that bright day — 

That bright, that doudl^ mora^-* 
When Thou in ri^teousness wilt sway 
Thy sceptre without scorn. 

5 Give us this day our daily bread, 

And all our sins forgive; 
So shall we, by Thy Spirit led. 
Our enemies forgive. 



HYHir&U 

6 Into temptation lead ns not ; 

Bat, Lord, from evil save ; 
Then onrs shall be a happy lot — 
From Thee the same we craye. 

7 Thine is the kinedom and the power ; 

Thine is the glory due ; 
This, Lord, we would ascribe each hour, 
Thou Holy, Just, and True ! 

Delight thytelf also in the Lord, 

C\ ^J_ r\ THOU before whom angels bow, 
^\j*± \J "^hom cherubims adore; 
CM. None can prepare my heart but Thou, 
Thy beauties to explore ! 

2 Thou, my Salyation and my Lights 

Be to my spirit near ; 
That I may in the Lord delight 
With more than earthly dbieer. 

3 While earth-bom souls, in earthly things. 

Are cleavine to this clod ; 
O grant that faith's superior wings 
May waft me to my God ! 

4 In Thee, in Thee, O God, in Thee— 

In whom is my desire — 
My whole salyation do I see ; 
What else can I require P 

5 Yes, Lord, I do need one thing more, 

I long to realize 
More faith, more hope, more loye, more 
power, 
While wending to the skies. 



Thou thali eail Sia name Jssus, 

C)(\K f\ THOTJ boundless, boundless Lover; 
^XJD KJ Jesus is Thy precious name ! 
8.7. To Thy blood we look to corer 

All our guilt, our sin, and shame. 

2 Soon Thy fame in every nation 

Shall be fully q;>read abroad; 
Thou art Zion's great Salvation, 
Zion's King and Zion's Gk>d ! 

3 Grace is in Thy lips unmeasured — 

Boundless grace, to save the lost ; 
Grace, by GoS Himself there treasured, 
Saving " to the uttermost ! " 

4 Pour upon us now Thy Spirit; 

Send Thy unction from above ; 
Let the poor and needy fe^ it. 
Each rejoicing in Thy love. 



Sim hath God SxaUed, 

OAA CS THOU exalted One, 
ZkXJXJ yJ I love to muse on Thee ! 
B.M. I love to muse up<»i Thy blood. 
So freely shed for me. 

2 Thy Father's greatest gift. 
Centre of all uie rebt ; 

Thy countenance upon me lift, 
And make my spirit blest. 



I mn the Ught of the world,— J (An ir. 12. 

OA7 O THOU who art tliisdiii'k world's light, 
^^^ ' ^^ Be Thou my souFa Bupreme delight ; 
L.M. Draw off my heart from earth's dark sod. 
To hold sweet fellowship with God. 

2 Turn where I will, except to Thee, 
" Tekel" is wrote on all I see ; 
From Thee alone, my Fountain pure, 
Flows bliss which ever shall endure. 

3 I oease to boast in all beside 

The Lamb of God, who for me died ; 
Who for me rose, who for me reigns, 
Whose power both heayen and earth sus- 
tains. 

4 His perfect work with joy I own. 
Whose precious blood did once atone ; 
Whose righteousness, by faith, is mine, 
In which my soul shall erer shine. 

The cfy of the needy — Jeeut paseinff by, 

9fift O THOU who art the sinner's Friend, 
^UO VJ Hear Thou a sinner's cry; 
CM. Thy mercy to my soul extend, 
While Thou art passing by. 

2 Thou knowest better what I need 

Than I can e'er explain ; 
From all my sins I would be freed, 
And know I'm bom again. 

3 One gracious smile, O Lord, from Thee— 

One crumb of liying bread — 
Would set my troubled spirit free, 
And lift my drooping head. 



4 The ** oil of joy for mourning" giref 
I long Thy name to praise ,- 
O bid my dying spirit liye, 
And Ebenezer raise. 



Mighty to Save. 

OftQ C\ THOU who mighty art to save, 
^\}U \J Our souls shall sing of Thee ; 
CM. Since over death and o'er the grare 
Thou'st won the victory. 

2 Thou hast indeed done all things well. 

And Faithful is Thy name ; 
Thy Zion loves Thy acts to tell, 
And spread Thy matchless fame. 

3 Thy victory is so complete. 

No f ailnre can we see ,- 
We fall adoring at Thy feet, 
And overcome through Thee. 

4 By Thee we enter into rest ; 

Our faith on Thee lays hold ; 
Eternally in Thee we're blest — 
Sheep of Thy chosen fold. 

5 No confidence save in Thy blood; 

We're dead to all beside; 
Our hope is in the Lamb of Ood, 
Who once for sinners died. 

6 Who once for sinners died, and then. 

Oh, how we joy to tell I 
On their behalf He rose again. 
And triumphed over hell. 



HYMNS. 

Zeplianiali iiL 17. 

070 C\ THOU that in Thy bofundlees love, 
Zi I U V/ To set Thy ^ple free, 

o.M . Didst leaye the blissral realms above. 
Thy glory let us see ! 

2 An interest in Thy love we crave, 

Thongh we unworthy be; 
Since Thou bo mighty art to save 
AH those who come to Thee. 

3 To every thirsty soul reveal 

Thj^ mercy's hidden spring : 
In guilty sonis Thy pardon seal, 
That they of Thee may " sing." 

4 While o'er Thy saints Thoa dost rejoice 

With everlasting love; 
May others hear Th^ quick'ning voice. 
And seek those things above! 

Jesus the only Way to God, 

071 (\ THOU who art a holy God, 
^ • J- V/ I come to Thee! 

8.4. Through Thy dear Son's most precious 
blood, 
Once shed for me. 

2 In my own works, or in Thy law, 

No hope have I ; 
But Jesus magnified it all ; 
To Him I fly. 

3 His life, His death, His rising too. 

All give me peace; 
While I by faith His glories view. 
My joys increase. 

u 



4 He gare Himtftlf for me entire — 

God's apotleBs Lamb ! 
He is my hope, my whole desire — 
The one God-Man ! 

5 In Him I rose — amended too^ 

^ WitJb. Him above; 
I sit in bliss ; Bis glory view — 
My God is love ! 

6 More than my thoneht can here conceive, 

Win be revealed ; 
This in my heart I do believe — 
'Tis Spirit-sealQd ! 

7 What heights, what depths, what lengtiu, 

what breadths 
Of love Divine, 
In God's own f olness, yet lie hid — 
This Christ of mine ! 



Canticles ii. 1. 

070 f\ WHAT a rose is Christ to me! 
^1 ^ KJ His beauty who can tellP 
CM. In His pure life and death I see 
Ten tnonsand glories dweU. 

2 His life unfolded like a rose — 

The bud, and then the flower ; 
Throughout the whole He did disclose 
Perfection every hour. 

3 What holy savour saints inhale, 

Both from His life and death ; 
His sacrifice shall never fail 
Those who in Him have faith. 



HYMNS. 

4 The gwrden of Getlisemane 

Revealed the Son of Gtod ; 
Twaa there, to set poor sinners free, 
He blushed — ^bnt 'twas in blood. 

5 Then on the tree Bis body hung ; 

" 'Tis finished !" there He cried ; 
His fame in glory shall be snng 
By those for whom He died. 

6 What lily can with Him compare P 

Who can with Jesns vie P 
None can with Him this glory share, 
Who reigns for ns on mgh. 



I tfxUted, ^tf.— Pfl. xl. 

070 pATTBNT I waited for the Lord, 
^^ O JL The Lord in love drew nigh ; 
CM. With power Divine He dothed His Word, 
^d did the same apply. 

2 He brought me out of nature's pit^ 

And nature's miiy clay ; 
Upon the BoNck He placed my feet^ 
On that triamphant day. 

3 Although my soul had waited long. 

Oft tempted to despair, 
The Lord of Hosts is now my song, 
And I His kindness share. 

4 I sing of sweet, preserving grace — 

Of- righteousness and blood ; 
I sing of Jesu's faithfulness 
And everlasting love. 



HYMKB. 

5 To Gk>d alone all nraise is due ; 

To Him alone I U amg ; 
Nor will I tire, since ever new 
Are praises which I bring. 

6 If in His earthly temple now 

'Tis sweet in praise and prayer, 
Before His blessed feet to bow, 
What will it be when there P 

Seeking Jesus, 

97ii P^^OIOTJS Jesus! let Thy blessing 
^ • ^ -*-^ Rest on us assembled here; 
8.7. Let us each. Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in Thy faith and fear. 

2 Speak, O speak, a word in season 

To each sick and wounded heart; 
With each outcast sinner " reason ;" 
Qilead's balm to such impart, 

3 Let the needy now in Zion 

Understand Thy Gospel's sound ; 
liiay they all, in faith, rely on 
Jesus while He may be found. 

4 Thou eternal life to many 

Givest who were given Thee : 
Nor wilt Thou, Lord, cast out any 
Who in faith shall come to Thee. 

1 Cor. XV. 46-47. 

97K ATJIOK'NING Spirit! Lord from heaven! 
^k% u \qlj Second Adam of our race ! 
8.7.X,Thou hast Thine own Spirit given, 
Raising us from sin's disgrace. 



2 Oar first Parent tepteeeikted. 

All niaiikind^ iA whom all died ; 
But the Savioar's blood prevented 
Second' death — upon His Bride. 

3 Earthly Adam siniied, and falling, 

Djing, soon returned to dust ; 
But the heavenly Adam's '' calling " 
Places us among the just. 

4 Thanks to Jesus for revealing 

To our souls this life Divine ; 
Thanks for His own Spirit's sealing, 
I am His, and He is mine. 

5 Life abundant through His coming — 

Life eternal He doth give 
To each soul this Saviour owning. 
And they shall for ever live. 

6 He has borne the curse for ever ; 

Once when He on Calvary bled ; 
Death itself shall never sever 
Members from their risen Heads 

7 Jesus, for the unjust dying, 

l^ose that He might Death destroy; 
So shall such, the Saviour eyeing, 
Rise to everlasting joy. 

8 Those who die with6fit repentaxioe, 

Sadly do we now I'ehisarse, 
These shall hear Death's second sentence, 
With tibe weight of all its curse. 

u 



BTBCK8. 

1 CdoMiaiui i. 14. 
97fi T^BDBMPTION through the Savioxu^s 

CM. By which all sin's forgiven, 

Brings saved sinners nigh to God, 
And takes them safe to heaven. 

2 The Saviour's precious blood speaks peace ; 
How endless is His fame ! 
The Spirit signs our sweet release, 
When He applies the same. 

S^Thrice holy, holy Lamb of God ! 
It is alone through Thee 
Thy children shall, in Thy abode, 
Thyself in glory see. 

4 Give me a heart to seek Thy face ; 
Help me Thy name to bless ; 
Thou art alone the Gk)d of grace — 
The Lord my Bighteousness! 

Salvation of Free Gfoee. 

orriT a ALVATION ! 'tis music to m*— 
^ • • K-5 So filthy, so vile, and unclean ; 
L.M. I For lost I most surely should be. 
Had Jesus not died to redeem. 

2 And not for my works, I confess, 
His mercy took notice of me; 
No, but His distinguishing grace, 
That flowed so eternally free. 

3 Lord, how could it be for my works P 
Since plainly Thy Spirit shows me. 
By nature, I'm under the curse — 

A rebel to self and to Thee. 



HYKNS. 

4 No ; I will rejoice wliile below. 

And say, " 'Twas tlie grace of my Gk)d ! " 
Then sing in that world where I go 
Redemption alone through His blood. 

5 Yes; when I behold His sweet face, 
For erer unveiled to my view, 

I'll sing the sweet fulness of grace, 
And give Him the glory so due. 



Christ in you the Hope of Glory. 

07Q QAYIOUB, at Thy feet I bow, 
^lOO And I do adore Thee; 
7.6. In mv heart thou'rt formed e'en now 
Only Hope of Glory. 

2 Promises from Thy dear lips, 

Through the Spirit's sealing. 
Earthly glories & eclipse. 
Both in faith and feeling. 

3 Honey dropping from the comb 

Sweet and pure as crystal — 
When the promises come home— 
Cannot with them equal. 

4 O how healing is Thy Word ! 

Never man speaks like Thee ; 
When it comes to me, O Lord, 
Then it doth delight me. 

5 From Thy month a fount of grace 

Floweth like a river ; 
Oft I love its streams to trace, 
And to bless the Giver. 



6 OThonbleMedrTiseorHeadl 

Thoa to Zion's cUmghter 
Art indeed her HTing Bread, 
And her living Water. 

7 " Altogether lorely," Thon ! 

And I will adore Thee ; 
At Thy feet on earth Pll how, 
And above in glory. 

Matthew iz. 21. 

^i V vD Of Hig dear garment, who 
CM. Once bled " without J&cxjsslem*^ 
For sinners snch as yonP 

2 Then rest assured, this warm desire 

By Him was kindled there, 
That yon might first for Him aB|»re, 
And then His healing share. 

3 Thongh opposition mni^ yon feel, 

Through doubts and fears within ; 
Your sin-sick soul He'll surely heal. 
And pardon all your sin. 

4 His healing virtue you shall prove. 

When touch of faith is given ; 
You shall rejoice that God is leve ; 
Your rest shall be in heavetf. 

Acts iv. 12. 

QQA QEARGH, guilty soul, from pole to pole; 
^0\J fD Search all the earth and seas ; 
CM. There's none, save Christy can make thee 
whole, 
Or give thy oonsoieaoe easeb 



HYMNS. 

2 Tom wliere tbon wilt, tbon art imdone ; 

None can thy spirit free 
But Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 
Who bled on GaJvary's tree. 

3 He saveth sinners, yea, the worst ; 

For such, O bless His name ! 
For such He once was made a corse, 
And bore their sin and shame. 

4 Say, hast thon then a coming heart P 

Hast thou a longing sonl P 
Hepeace and pardon will impart ; 
His blood shall make thee whole. 



Truth, Lord, yet the dogs, ^e. 
OOI OINGE dogs may eat of crumbs which 

CM. Their masters' table fall, 

O let me j|ather, Lord, among 
Thy chudren one and all ! 

2 I would Thy ^eat salvation see ; 

I long for living bread ; 
This day, O Lord, remember me, 
And let my soul be fed. 

3 Let crumbs of invitation fall, 

And promises more sweet ; 
Thy doctrines, may they yield withal 
A soul-refreshing treat ! 

4 How sweet the manna of Thy grace. 

When hungry souls are fed ! 
It makes us lon^ to see Thy face — 
Oar risen, living Head. 



HYMKS. 

FaUk ia the gijt of Gad.-Sj^ ii. 8, 

OQQ QINOE faith, O Lord, is Thine own gift, 
^a^ )0 May we to Thee our heart uplift, 
8.6 8. This blessing to bestow; 

Thy Word decuires, howe'er we tiy, 
That none can please Thy Majesty 
Till he this secret know. 

2 O gT?e US faith in Jesn's blood ! 
By it m ay w e draw nigh to Qod — 

The Way to Thee alone : 
"Behold, O God, our Shield!" we cry; 
To Thy Anointed, lo, we fly. 
Who did for sin atone. 

3 O grant us Thy propitious look, 
Tlm>ugh Him who fdl our sorrows took, 

In ^om Thou dost delight ! 
Him may we see, Him may we hear; 
Through Him, oh, banish erery fear. 

And put our foes to flight ! 

Matthew xiy. 36. 

QQO OINGE one faith's touch of Jesus 
^OO lo Can make poor sinners whole, 
7.6.8. Illpress through every sorrow 
That agitates my soul : 

I have a hope — ^to touch I'll try-^ 

I thin^ He will not let me die. 

2 Although Fm so misgiringi 

He saith my " heart shall lire ;" 
He knows how oft I seek Him ; 
I know He can f ox^re : 
He healdd all in times of old — 
This sweet remembrance makes me bold. 



UYM3Sf8, 
They looked unto Sim, ^c. At many as touched, ^e, 

ZiO^ hD ig saving to the soul, 

8.6.8. And one faith's touoh of thy dear Word 
Makea wounded sumers whole; 
Then let, oh, let mj soul, I pray, 
Both see and touch Thee every day ! 

2 One word of Thine can quell the strife 

Of every doubting heart ; 
Thywords are spirit, they are life 

when Thou dost power impart ; 
From Thine own month, O Lord, we pcay^ 
Let Thine own word go forth this day ! 

3 To seeking souls Thyself reveal, 

^y hewing blood impart ; 
Let Thy blest Spirit deeply seal 

Salvation in their heart; 
And for imputed righteousness. 
Let sav^d sinneis Jesus bless. 



Mighty to Save, 

285 S^P® T,*^^ ^^ "mighty,** Lord, to 

save^ 
CM. This helpless soul befriend ; 

Thy mercy free, my soul doth crave ; 
O help and succour send ! 

2 Not one good work, nor thought, I plead ; 
Yet save me, O my God ! 
All that'mjr guilty soul can need 
Is found in Thine own blood. 



HYMNS. 

3 To Thee, to Thee alone I cry ; 

Where else can sinners ^o P 
To this dear Fount alone I fly ; 
Its healing let me know. 

4 Lord, I belieTe — at least, I wonld- 

MaJce all my doubts to cease ; 

O come at once, and do me good I 

Speak psjrdon, and give peace. 



Triumph in Chritt, — ^No. 2. 

Ofi A QINGE Thou dost make Thy people free, 
^OU O Our trinmph, Lord, shall be in Thee; 
L.M. We'll trinmph in Thy mercy sweet» 
For mercy every case can meet. 

2 O let Thy blessed Spirit move 
Onr sonls to triumph in Thy love ! 
Thou art a sin-forgiving God ! 

O may we triumph in Thy blood I 

3 We thank Thee for the drawing grace 
Which makes us lozig to see Thy face ; 
In every heart Thy Son reveal, 

And stamp thereon Thy Spirit's seal. 

4 Hast thou not said, "Ask and receive P " 
And shall we not Thy Word believe P 
Thou who art truth itself, and kind, 
Hath said that '< All who seek shall find." 

5 O may we ask, and seek, and knock. 
Till founded on Thyself, the Rock ; 
We there may triumph and adore 
Our triune God for evermore. 



HYHN8. 

Faithful and True, 

OQU QjlNCE Thoa hast g^iven me faitH to see, 
^\D % \D jfy whole salyation comes from Thee, 
L.M. Whose blood from guilt has set me free; 
How oaa I else than happy be P 

2 For my offences Thou didst bleed — 
Thou wast a substitute indeed; 
All that my weary soul can need 
Is found in Thee, on whom I feed. 

3 I hare my seasons of distress ; 

I cannot pray, nor praise, nor bless ; 
Yet 67en then Thou art no less 
Than Jesus Christ my Righteousness. 

4 '< Faithful and True " is Thy dear name : 
Whatever be my state or frame, 

Thou restest in Thy love the same; 
To glory there shaU be my aim. 



The Leper. — Matt. viii. 

Qfifi QINKEB, dost thou see and feel 
^OO k3 Sin's most deadly leprosy P 
7'b. There is One thy soul can heal, 
Bad as thy disease may be. 

2 To Him flee, in faith and prayer ; 
Think not that thy case is lost : 

He will cleanse thee — come, draw near ; 
Save thee " to the uttermost.*' 

3 Tell Him, ** if He will. He can," 
Test his love, and power, too ; 
This will put Him to a stand — 
He will show what He can do. 



HYMNS. 

4 Dost thou wondar what reply 
From His lips shall come feo thee? 
Pear thou not, but hear Him cry-^ 
" I will heal thy leprosy ! " 

5 If He once but toueh thy heart. 
With ELis promise in the Word, 
Thou shalt find thy sins d^a^t^ 
And thy soul shall bless the Lord. 



1 John L 9. 

9ftQ QINNBR ! whoe'er thou tsrt, to Ood 
ZiOe/ P Make thy confessioQ ; 
P.M. He only, through the Saviour's bk>od, 
Can give remission. 

2 Sinner ! the way to God is Ohrist, 

Who ever Uveth — 
Thy sympathizing Great High Priest, 
Who still f or^veth. 

3 The cleansing fount was oped in Hija 

Who said, " 'Tis finished ;" 
The virtue of that blood remains 
Still undiminished. 

4 Between thee and thy God alone 

Let never be 
A man-made priest— 'Suoh stumblingHBttone 
Will harass thee. 

5 If weary of thy sins thou art, 

For thee there's hope ; 
To thee thy Jesus will impart 
His easy yoke. 



HYMNS. 

6 To Him, ihoagli beaver laden, flee — 
Tbere is thy blessiDg; 
Wlien Qod's dear Son alMill make thee free, 
Thy soul sball bless TTim. 

Blood of Sprinkling, — Heb. xik 28. 

OOn QINNEB! wonldst tbon healing know? 
^«7y O To the blood of sprinkling go ; 
7's. Nerer canst thoa pardon gain, 

Sare in Christ, the Lamb once slain. 

2 Creature works, and doings, too. 
Worthless are they, more or few; 
Tis in vain for flesh to call 

For salvation through the law. 

3 Dead to erery hope beside, 
Save through Jesns cmcified ; 
Sinner! wonldst thou healine know P 
To the "blood of sprinkling' go. 

Isa. zzn. 8, 4. 

on 1 QO far as Zion tmsts in Thee, 
^ t/ J. kJ Her doubts and fears shall cease ; 
CM. Thy ^eat salvation she shall see. 
Enjoying perfect peace. 

2 O let my soul on Thee be stayed-* 

On thee, O Lord, alone ; 
That sure Foundation QoA hath laid— 
To me thrice precious Stone. 

3 Increase my faith in Thee to rest, 

So shall I never fear; 
Believing in the Lord, I'm blest, 
And Be is ever near. 



HYMNS. 



4 This peace doth erer, esver last ; 
It comes through Christ alone ; 
It doth " all understanding pass "- 
'Tis stable as His throne. 



Blessed is the man, ^c, — Jamefl i. 12. 

0Q9 Q^ -^^ brings them, bless His name, 
^U^ YD Through the flood and through the 
7's. flame; 

Though aflUotions sore bef all. 
They shall triumph over all. 

2 Borne as if on eagle's wings — 
Raised from earth and earthly things— 
They of sovereign love shall tell ; 
They shall triumph over helL 

3 In Jehorah's mighty strength, 
They the haven reach at lengi^ ; 
Where no storm nor tempest blast 
Shall a single cloud o'ercast. 

4 O for faith's keen eagle eyes, 
So to press toward the prize ; 
Oallinff each affliction li^ht^ 
With the haven full in sigl^t. 

5 Soon 'twill all be endless peace; 
Fires bum out, and floods wiU cease ; 
No more conflict, no more strife- 
Crowned with everlasting life. 

6 Lord, complete what Thou'st begun ; 
Draw our souls, and we will run — 
Kun, still looking. Lord, to Thee, 
Till Thy glory we shall see. 



HTVK8. 

BeMd the lamb of God! 

QQQ QOON as we grasp by precious faith 
^ t70 K3 The spotless Lamb of God, 
CM. We feel onr life spring from His death. 
Our deansiiig from His blood. 

2 Tis here beherers quiet rest^ 

On this foundation laid ; 
'Tis here they are supremely blest, 
Nor can they feel afraid. 

3 Had such ten thousand souls to save 

From sin, and law, and curse ; 
In Him they full salration have, 
E'en to the uttermost. 

4 He casts out none who need His graeei 

But saith " Gome unto me ! " 
And every soul that seeks His gxace 
Shall His salvation see. 

5 Here heavy-laden souls repair 

For pardon free and full. 
While scarlet-coloured sinners are 
Made white as snow and wool. 

They eame to Him from every ;fMf^«r.-^Mark L 45. 

O Q^ QIJCH was the power ol Jesu's fame, 
^ t/T: VD The sick from every quarter came ; 
l-M. And while upon His name they eall, 
He, in His pity, healed them all. 

2 One look, oiie touch, one word from Hin: 
Conveyed a healing balm within ; 
Though desperate their case inight be, 
Hb cured them all, and set them free. 

X 2 
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3 So now, the aoititTpes of theses 
Who feel the worst of all disease, 
Shall find, when they to Christ repair, 
A full and free salyation there. 

4 He casts ont none who oome to Him 
For peace and pardon of th^ sin ; 
He will each seeking siimer bless 
Who thirsts for Jesu's righteonsness. 



At Thy right hand there are pleaauret for evermore, 

OQ ^ Q WEET Jesos ! grant that when 
^VO K) This mortal life shall cease, 
148th. My spirit may be then 

At home with Thee in peace ; 
To Thy right hand I fain would soar, 
For there are pleasures evermore. 

2 Though " worms my flesh destroy," 
Yet in Thy blest abode 

These eyes shall see with joy, 
Through my own flesh, my God ; 
This body, Lord, Thou wilt renew 
As ''part " of Thy redemption too. 

3 Thy suretyship I own 
For body as for soul, 

And Thou wilt yet make known 
Thou hast redeemed me whole; 
Yes, ** bodj, soul, and spirit," too, 
Shall, glorified, their Sayiour view. 
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I know in whom I have beiiev$d, — 2 Tim. i. 12. 

SWEET Jeans ! to know Thee aright, 
And tmst in the work of Thy love, 
Can tnm even death into life, 
And land ns in glory above. 

2 Though Jordan should hastily rise, 
And quickly the body o'erflow. 
The sQul shall ascend to the dcies, 
And the tenement after shall go. 

3 Should death in a moment take place. 
This knowledge in yonder bright sphere 
Will give its possessor a place, 

With all the redeemed to appear. 

4 This knowledge brings peace to the soul, 
And anchors in covenant blood ; 

Its Author death's waves will control, 
And safely conduct through tlie flood. 

5 If we in this knowledge do share — 
If Jesus is formed in our heart— 
His Spirit the witness will bear, 
And strength for our day will impart. 

Harvest Htmn. 
They shall go no more out» 

9Q7 T^-^^-^ ^^ ^^^ beneath Thy care ; 
^ *^ • -^ May we each Thy blessing share ; 
7*8. In our goings out and in 

Save us from ourselves and sin. 

2 Never let ingratitude 
Hide from us that Thou art good ; 
Let Thy Spirit, Lord, increase 
In us fruits of joy and peace. 



S Keep Its difiiiy in 'Shj fear, 
LiTing to Thee very near ; 
Ghiide, oh, guide us with Thine eye 
Till Thon ehalt as glorify. 

4 In Thy gamer, Lord, above 
Gather us as fruits of lore ; 
To Thy presence let us soar, 
Going in, but out no more. 



There remaineth therefore a rest, %e. 

OQQ rpELL me, dear Jesus, can there be 
^ *^^ -^ A reet f<» such a worm as me P 
L.M. And does there, dearest Lord, remain 
A rest from all my toil and pain P 

2 And have I, Lord, a hope through giaoe 
That I shall one day see Thy face ? 

And is this hope that Thou wilt bless 
Fixed in a Saviour's righteousness P 

3 And does this hope I hare within 
Make me to hate indwelling sin P 
Is this the reason. Lord, I sijB^h 
And hope that Thou for me didst die P 

4 ShaU I e'er readh that wislie4-f or shares 
Where sin and sorrow are no more P 
Or, shall I miss the heavemly rest^ 
Andr ftffcer all, be dispossestP 

5 Forbid, forbid it, dearest Lord! 
Speak pardon to me through Thy blood I 
And let me stand in thar great day 
With those whose sins are washed away. 



HYMNS. 



6 Let me live near Thy blood-stained cross, 
Though all things here should suffer 

loss; 
And when my soul is called away, 
O let it be to endless day ! 



And they sung a new song. — Eev. y. 9-12. 

OQQ "rpSN thousand times ten thousand" they 
^UV i Who sing the song of God, 
0.1C And everlasting tribute pay, 

To Christ's redeeming bl<>od ! 

2 These blood-washed sheep in glory's fold 
His face for ever see ; 
The song they sing wUl ne'er grow old 
Throughout eternity. 

8 wondrous song ! to catch its strains 
My soul doth often trjr ; 
While oft my languid spirit aims 
To " Holy, holy ! " cry. 

My aheep hear my voice. 

O AA rpHAT one indeed may well rejoice 
Oxjyj X Who from his heart can say — 
o.M. "Vre heard and known my Shepherd's 
voice. 
He taught my soul to pray." 

2 He speaks to me in accents sweet ^ 
I kuow and follow Him ; 
His promises my longings meet, 
And my affections win. 



HYiors. 



8 He, by His Spirit and Bis W<»rd, 
Leads me in pastttres fair ; 
He speaks— I say, " It is tlie Lord,'' 
And converse with Him there." 



4 The pastures are both fresh and green 

Within the Bible fonnd, 
For there eternal life is seen, 
And joy and peace abound. 

5 My Shepherd leads me into these. 

Where Zion's river flows ; 
His Spirit, like a heavenly breeze. 
O'er all the pasture Idows. 

6 Ixipa^Bing dispensations^ too. 

His voice I often hear ; 
He whispers, " I have loved you ; 
Poor skeep, thou needst not fear P 

7 He saith, " On me, oh, fix thine eye. 

And listen unto me. 
And yon shall never, never die. 
But live eternally ! " 



Se was deHvetredfor our qfenees. 

U\J± ± To lay His glory bv— 
148th. Vile sinners to befriend^ 
For such to bleed and die : 
We well may ask, among mankind, 
Who such unselfish love could find P 



2 Twas not for friends He bled* 
Bat enemies to Him ; 

For sach he bowed His head, 
And bore the curse of sin : 
His Father there, on Calvary's moont, 
Flaoed all our sins to His account. 

3 We ban Thee, spotless Lamb ! 
And yiew with cheerf ol eyes 
In Thee, both Grod and man. 
Our only sacrifice : 

Thy flesh is meat — ^Thy blood indeed 
Is all our ransomed souls can need. 



Faith the Gift of God. 

QftO "PHAT faith by which we apprehend 
OV£k X The Son of God, the sinner's Friend, 
L.H. Lest man, proud man, should vaunt and 
boast, 
Is God's free gift, and can't be lost. 

2 Gracereigns, through Jesu's righteousness, 
To quicken and to call by grace ; 

Then faith comes to us through His Word, 
By which we turn unto the Lord. 

3 O blessed turning ! when from sin. 
Conscience, and law. we turn to Tf^m ; 
When faith from self lifts up her eyes 
To Jesu's perfect sacrifice. 

4 It is a memorable day 

When Jesus takes the yeil away ; 
When unbelief we feel depart, 
And Jesus woos and wins the heart. 



5 Then, one in heart and one in mind. 
We kQow we are to Jesus joined ; 
By one sweet Spirit taught and led. 
We feel we are to Jesus wed. 

6 No longer twain, for we behold 
He was for us transgressors sold : 

His Church He loTed— f or her He bled. 
And she is one with Christ, her Head^ 

7 Now we are bound His name to bless 
Who is the Lord our Bighteousneas ; 
For all our sins were on Him laid 
Who has the fuU atonement made. 



Psalm xzzyiL 37. 

QAQ fTlEEAT man must make a happy end 
0\J0 X Whose hope is in the Lord ; 
CM. For Jesus will all such defend 
Whose trust is in His Word. 

2 Though on his bed afflictions sore 

His pains may much increase ; 
At longest all will soon be o'er ; 
His end it must be ''peace." 

3 Though Satan thrust his fiery dart, 

Faith's shield shall quench the same; 
The instant flesh and spirit part 
He doth the victory claim. 

4 And often now, with dying breath. 

Before his conflicts cease, 
Li Christ he triumphs over death, 
Enjoying heavenly peace. 



HYMNS. 

Thy people shall be wiUing, %c.-^Vb, ex. 

Of\A rpHAT was a memorable hour 
0\J*± X When first I heard Thy Word with 
I1.M. power ; 

'Twas then I felt my heart relent. 
And was made willing to repent. 

2 I often mnse upon that place 
Where Jesus bade me seek His face; 
Till that blest hour, poor worthless me 
No beauty in the Lord could see. 

3 'Twas ffrace that turned my feet to Him 
Who bled to put away my sin ; 

Twas grace that drew my soul to God, 
To seef redemption through His blood. 

4 By grace Fm saved, through faith alone, 
This Bible truth ru ever own : 

'Tis God's free gift from first to last'; 
At His dear feet my crown I cast. 

Paufa departure and charge to Timothy, 

OAK " rjlHE battle's o'er," the warrior cried. 
0\jO X About to sheathe his sword ; 
CM. " The faith I've kept, nor have denied 
My Master's faithful Word. 

2 " The conflict's o'er with self and sin, 

The world, and Satan, too ; 
Hot as the war has often been, 
My Captain's brought me through. 

3 *' The fight has been the fight of faith, 

A holy war, and good ; 
The truths I've preached I'll own in death, 
And seal them with my blood. 

Y 



HYMNS. 

4 '^ O Timothy, my course is run ; 

Henceforth — oh, blissful thought ! — 
One short, sharp struggle, and I'm home 
With Him whose blood me bought. 

5 ''The scourge, my bonds, my prison dress; 

The world which mocked and frowned ; 
Myhunger, thirst, and nakedness, 
with oliss shall all be crowned. 

6 *' Henceforth my crown with His own hand 

Upon my head He'll place. 
And own me in that blissful land 
A monument of grace. 

7 *' He, in that solemn judgment day, 

Will elorify His Bride; 
And miSions more, with me, will say, 
' This Jesus for me died ! ' " 

8 Those Tery souls (the small and great) 

Who long the Lord to see. 
And for His great salvation wait^ 
Shall crowned most surely be. 

9 Each seeking soul in Him that's found 

Shall, in t%at blissful state. 
With lovingkindness ihere be crowned, 
And share in glory's weight. 

10 "O Timothy, endure— endure 
Affliction sharp and hot ! 
Thy crown of righteousness is sure. 
And glory is thy lot." 



HY3iN8. 

Thoughts on the Bible, 

Of\l\ rriHE Bible I read, and the Bible I prize, 

OV/iJ X Since God hath shone into my heart; 

11.8. I lore that dear Book, while I read with 

new eyes 

The wonders its pages impart. 

2 The Spirit of Gk>d on the waters that 

moved, 
When darkness first covered the deep, 
Is He by whose teaching my sonl doth 
approve, 
These pastnres the food of His. sheep. 

3 Its words life eternal to sinners convey, 

When spoken by Author Divii^ie— 
The stoutest opponent's constrained to 
obey. 
Subscribing the truth of each Ime. 

4 'Tis Jesus throilghout, from beginning to 

end, 
Whose gloi7 enriches the whole ; 
He is what He was, the sinnei^s best 
Friend, 
Whose blood is the life of the souL 

5 Hi s flesh, of all food, the most savoury 

meat ; 
Yet none will e'er feed on the same, 
Untn by His teaching they sit at His feet, 
Whose wisdom exceeds aU His fame. 



HYMNS. 

6 Those sinners who hear His life-giying 

voice, 
Awake from the sleep of the dead ; 
The faith He bestows on His objects of 

choice 
Unites them to Him as their Head. 

7 I thank Thee, O Lord, this Book is to me 

The Book of all books that I prize ; 
It testifies sweetly of nothing but Thee» 
Whose power hath opened mine eyes. 

Isaiah xliL 3. 

Qfl'? T'SE bruisM reed He'll never break; 
OVi ± Ah, no, not He! 
8.4. He'll spare it for His own name's sake. 
His grace to see. 

2 Though harsh it sonnds, and out of tnne, 

'Tis music still ; 
Those sighs and groans in Him find room, 
Save, save He will. 

3 Poor bruised reed ! thou useless thing I 

Fear not His crush ; 
He will to thee salvation bring, 
Thou trembling rush ! 

4 Thy heartfelt prayers He'll not despise 

Nor cast away ; . 
But for thy help He will arise— 
Pray on, still pray. 

5 He will avenge thy many wrongs, 

But thee He'U spare : 
Thy weeping, too. He'll turn to songs; 
Do not despair. 



HYMSfS. 

6 Sure as thy flax is smoking still, 

With faint desire, 
There must be smonldering in thy wiS 
Some little fire. 

7 Say, is there ointment in that name ' 

We Jesus call ? 
The.odoni* of whose matchless fame 
Exceedeth all. 

8 GK> on, still call; jea, call again, 

Nor doubt His love : 
In faith none ever sought in vain. 
For God is love. 



And raised again for our juiti/teation, 

Q AO fpHE caverns of the grave 
^wO X Have lost their dismal gloom, 
148th. Since He who rose to save — 

The " firstfruits " from the tomb^ 
Is by His Father glorified, 
To prove that we are justified. 

2 Entered within the veil. 

Our God's " firstfruits'' we see ; 

Nor will the Saviour fail 

His whole dect to free : 
In Him deal's plague with joy we view. 
And grave's most sure destruction, too. 

3 Beein the heavenly song ! 
Before we " dwell in dust;" 
It surely oan't be long 
Before we triumph must 

With. Him who saved us from the fidlr- 
Our Besurreotion, Life, and All ! 
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JuitiJletUion. 

O AQ rriHE Ohnrch is justified by grace ; 
OVfV X While 'tis by grace divine that she 
8's. Beholds she had a name and place 
In Christ from all eternity. 

2 The Church is justified through blood — 
The blood of Christ, the Lamb once slain; 
By this she is made ni^h to God, 

Aiid life eternal doth ootain. 

3 The Church is justified by faith ; 
Faith is the haud that layeth hold 
Of Jesu's perfect life and death. 
And at the throne of g^ace is bold. 

4 The Church is justified by works; 
While all her fruits she well doth know 
Are His who saved her from the curse, 
And made her to His sceptre bow. 

6 *' Not unto me ! " " Not unto me ! " 
The Spouse elect will ever own ; 
" Since what I am I am through Thee, 
Who saved me by Thy grace alone." 

6 Elect, preserved, sought out, new-born, 
Upheld by Christ, her Friend and Guide, 
Has righteousness shall e'er adorn 
Those who in Him are justified. 



The faith of OocTs elect, 

Qi A npHE faith of God's elect, 
OXU X Which does the soul uplift 
6's. From sin, and hell, and death. 
Is God's free sovereign gift. 



HYMK8. 

^ He who His Son first gave 
Most give ns faith to see ; 
He osoL the gailty save — 
The yilest sinner free ! 

3 Tis not onr work for Him 
That saves ns from the fall; 
He suffered once for sin. 
Once for His children all ! 

4 For them it was He came ; 
For them His love doth bam ; 
And when they know His Name, 
They love Him in retnrn. 

5 He gave Himself for them ; 
He bore their every sin ; 
They this believe, and then 
They give themselves to Him. 

6 He woos and wins their hearts ; 
His da;^ is one of power : 

His Spirit love imparts, 

And seals them from that hour. 



The God of glory appeared ttnto our father Abraham 
when he was in Mesopotamia. — ^Acts vii. 2. 

Oil rjlHB God of glory— wondrous thought ! 
^JJ-J--^ To Abrah^ appeared ; 
CM. The God of glory Aoraham bought. 
This God dear Abraham f ear^. 

2 Obedient to the Lord's command. 
His Father's house he left ; 
Departed from his native land* 
And seemed of all berefL 



8 But oh, he tnisied ia his God ; 
The pronuse made was sore ; 
Thoneh Abraham did not know the roadr 
He Knew he should endure. 

4 "In blessing,'* said the Lord to him, 

" Thou shflkLt be blest indeed. 
To bless Thee now I will b^gin, 
And blest shalt be Thy seed." 

5 Have we, lihe Abraham, left our home, 

Our gods, our kincbred too P 
Do we press on by faith alone. 
With heayen and Christ in Tiew P 



Medemptwn, Calvary, Second Accent, 

qi O rpKB greatest battle ever fought, 
O A ^ J- Is over now and ended ; 
8.7.8. The Church's foes are brought to nangkt- 
By Christ, who her defended. 
The mighty blow that set her free 
"Was Btruck on Calvary's bloody tree. 

2 It paralyzed death's vast domain; 
The gates of hell were shaken ; 
He who the Church's peace had slain 

Himself was captive taken. 
Omnipotence, the monster feels, 
Has bound him to. His chariot iidieeb. 

9 Death is in victory swaJIowed up : 
The grave is thrown wide open ; 
The Lord ha£h drank sin's bitter oup^ 

And hell's strong chain is broken. 
In triumph fk^m i£e gloomy grave 
He comes, who ^ mighty is to save." 



HTMNS. 

4 Ye everlastmg doors give way; 

Let in the King of Glory ; 
Death's night is dianged to endless day 

By Him whose name is Holy. 
His people's sins are all forgiven ; 
The fact is proved, for Christ is risen. 

■5 When justice stem demanded pay ; 
Nor aught conld be diminished ; 
His shoulders moved the curse away 

. Soon as He said, " 'Tis finished/' 
The Bridegroom suffered for the Bride; 
The guiltless for the guilty died. 

6 The Holy Ghost His witness bears, 

When Christ by Him's revealed ; 
Such soul the Saviour's image wears — 

He's to redemption sealed : 
The Lord Himself, the sinner's IViend, 
On His behalf will soon descend. 

7 Oh, blissful mom, when Thou shalt come, 

And all Thv saints come with Thee, 
To take Thy blood-bought people home, 

To yon celestial city ! 
E'en now the Archangel's voice I hear; 
To faith the trump of G^ sounds clear. 

^ The Word of God this trath declares; 

How wondrous ! how surprising ! 
The wheat is severed from the tares, 

From earth and sea uprising r 
To meet their Saviour in the air. 
The saints ore rising everywhere 1 



9 Now tlie laat tear is iriped away ; 
Bedempiion'a woik oompletod ; 
Now cornea the eyeriaatang day ; 

The Sponae with Gfariat is aeated : 
Her closing's gold, her robea are white; 
' The LamVa her eTerlaating Hght. 



Psalm czix. 72. 

Q1 O rriHE law of Thy mouth is better to me 
OXO X Than thousands of gold or silyer 
P.M. could be ; 

These ne'er could redeem, but oh. Thy 

blest Word 
Shows how I am saved in Jesna the Lord! 

2 I read and I eat with appetite good. 

By fiuth. Thy dear flesh aa aayoary food ; 
I mnae and I ponder, then lovingly think 
How i>recioaB to me is Thy blood, which 
IdnnV. 

3 No natnnJ food, nor "wines on the lees,** 
Can do a soul good or give conscience ease: 
But Jesus fdone is faith's " Bread of Life; " 
His peace-speaking blood subdneth all 

strife. 

4 The '*law of Thy mouth'* is the joy of 

my heart ; 
No honey such sweetnesa eould ever im- 
part; 
LiTitationa 8€^ precious, and promises dear. 
Oft fin my sad BiMrit witii heavenly cJieer 



Thouffhtt on a Thwtder$torm. 
S1 4 T^^ lightning's flash, the thunder's 

CM. Proolaoms Almighty power ; 

Yet soon as each of these are o'er 
We have the falling shower. 

2 So sinners tremble at the law 

When first it is revealed ; 
While showers of mercy after fall, 
When promises are sealed. 

3 No longer, then, its onrses make 

Oar sotils to qua!ke and fear ; 
Since Jesus died for sinners' sake, 
Onr gnilty souls to clear. 

4 His perfect work, His precious blood— 

His Resurrection, too — 
Not only bring us near to God, 
But glory, too, to view. 

5 The Holy Spirit, through the Word. 

These secrets doth reveal ; 
Nor can we call the Saviour " Lord " 
Without His blessed seal. 

For Christmas. 

O'l ^ rriHE lovely spring, the summer gay, 
^ -■- ^ "^ With fruitful autumn's passed away ; 
8.8.6. The old year's nearly gone : 

We now draw near a special time, 
Bemembered in each Christian cHme, 
When Zion's King was bom. 



2 He came to put away tbe sin 

Of nations that were blest in Him 

Before Creation's mom : 
Thrice happy they who can reply, 
And say, " This Dayspring from on high 

For ns, indeed, was bom." 

3 The Word Himself most be made flesh 
For man's salvation — nothing less 

Oonld raise him up on high. 
This Child once bom, this oim once gives, 
This mighty Grod, this Lord from heaven, 

For sinners came to die. 

4 Great Everlasting Father Tfaon ; 

- Before Thy feet teach ns to bow-^ 

God over all confessed : 
Through Thine own righteousness and 

blood, 
O bring ns safely home to God, 
Our everlasting rest ! 



Your heart BhaU live that seek Ood. 

qi ^ m HERE'S hope for those who Jesus seek, 
OXXJ X jJq matter who they be; 
o.M. His precioDS blood doth still speak peace, 
And sets the vilest free. 

2 He will not break the bruised reed. 
Although it jarring sound : 
He will each hungry sinner feed ; 
Not one will He confound. 



HYMNS. 

S He oasts out nons whose real desire 
Is to be " found in Him ;" 
This smoking flax shows hidden fire 
Is smouldering within. 

4 Wait on the Lord, be patient still, 
For there shall come an honr 
Ere long, and yon shall prore His will 
Is eqnal to His power. 



I am the Base of Sharon. 

O i 17 npHEBE is a predons flower that grows- 
^■*- ■ -*- 'Tis Sharon's sweet eternal B(Me ! 
ibM. To erery soul that is new-bom 
This is a rose without a thorn. 

2 This glory Rose, it doth regale 
The soul when other comforts fail ; 
Its fn^prance, and its glorious hues, 
Life, light, and comfort sweet difi^e. 

8 If the mei-e budding of this Rose 
Such beauties to my sotd disclose, 
What must it be where, in fall bloom. 
It doth abide in rich perfume P 

4 This Rose, in all its perfect bloom. 
For us our nature dia assume — 
For rebels yile, and sinners lost, 

It drooped and died on Oalrary's cross ! 

5 Ye ransomed throng, for you He bled; 
For you it was He £K>wed Mis head : ^ 
For you theypierced His precious side; 
For you the iCose of Sharon died ! 

z 



UYIOB. 

If uny man ain, toe have an AdeoeaUt #c. 

Ql Q mHEBE'S not a single d^, nor hoar, 
01,0 i But what I aee and feel 
8.6.8. Sin'a soul-defiling touch and power, 
Whieh none but Grod can heaL 
Oft as I feel this bitter woe, 
I to the blood of sprinkling go. 

2 My Mediator is the Lamb; 

My trust His precious blood ; 
By precious faith I see Him stand 

£iefore the throne of God. 
My Advocate, who pleads for me, 
Declares that through His blood ltd free. 

3 In thought, in word, in act, or cleed, 

I stumble every day ; 
Nor have I ought to say or plead. 

Save Christ, my living Way. 
His meroy daily I must ^hare. 
Or soon should sink in deep despair. 

4 I live by precious faith on Him — 

To Hun I dailv look— 
Whose blood atiU cleanseth from all sin, 

Who for me undertook. 
He is my Advocate alone. 
Who for my life gave up His own. 

I have eaid to corruptiony Thou art my father, ^tf.— 

Job xvii. 14. 

Q t n rpHEBE seldom passes o'er a day 
*^-***^ •*- But what my thoughts find room 
CM. To bend their solitary way 
Toward the silent tomb. 



HYHNS. 

2 Th0 Babject's gloomj, I confess, 

Yet to it we muat eome, 
'Whene'er we leave this wildem^ sa 
:For our eternal home. 

3 Ere this takes place, I often now 

To vile corruption say, 
** Thou art my father, and I bow 
To thy debasing sway." 

4 So also to my " mother" worm 

' I see I am allied ; 
My '' sister," too, from whom I iQum 
~ Enough to wound my pride. 

5 O sad, O silent, gloon^ tomb 1 

When flesh resigns its breath, 
Must it ffo back into thy womb. 
Thou £ing of Terrors, Death? 

6 In weakness and dishonour, too. 

In thee must I be laid P 
When I stoop down thjr power to view, 
I shrink and am afraid. 

Companion Hymn to abovb. — ^No, 178. 
Other sheep I have. — ^John x. 16. 

QOA^ rpKBSE other she^p, these other sheep^ 
O^ir ± Beside this Jewish fold, 
CM. The Father gave His Son to keep. 
And to redeem of old, 

2 Poor Gbntile siiiners, such as we. 
Though once far off from God, 
Shall in due time to Jesus flee. 
For cleansing in His blood. 



HYMNS. 



3 Each one who is the Savionr's choice 
He certainly wOl brine ; 
They all shall hear the Sayionr's Toioe^ 
And of His mercy sing. 



l%ine ef/es shall see the King in Sis beauty : they shaU 
behold the land that is very far of. — Isa. ttxiik 17. 

Q01 rpHESE very eyes shall see the King 
0^± ± Who for His subjects bled;- 
CM. This very tongue His praises sing 
Who death m triumph led. 

2 These very eyes shall see His face, 

Who, when He dwelt below, 
Was covered with our sin's disgrace, 
HelPs gates to overthrow. 

3 These very eyes shall see Him there 

In that fair world of lieht ; 
With His redeemed His glory share ; 
With Him shall " walk in white. 

4 These very eyes shall there behold 

That more than lovely form. 
Who was for sin by sinners sold, 
Who called Himself *' a worm." 

5 These eyes shall see that wondrous Mas, 

And with Him there abide ; 
In that far-off but happy land. 
Where He is glorified. 

6 His beauty, faintly, we believe, 

While here we still sojourn 
That we may fully it conceive, 
We each must die to learn. 



HYMNS. 
Thine eyes shall see the King in Sit beauty. — laa. tto'ii , 17. 

O^n X In aU His beauty there; 
CM. Shall His eternal praises sing. 
And in His glory share. 

2 Thine eyes shall see that " land on high," 

Though far it seems away ; 
Faith brings its distant glorieB nigh, 
And sees its cloadless day. 

3 Jemsalem, thon quiet spot. 

All citizens are free. 
Whose holy, endless, happy lot 
Is to abide in Thee. 

4 No sorrow nor commotion there ; 

Thy cords, thy stakes, unmored. 
All serve to show how thou shalt shftre 
His loye, who thee approved. 

5 None ever there shall weary grow ,* 

Their sins are all forgiven ; 
Hence sorrows they sh^ never know — 
]31est citizens of heaven ! 

6 O for the Spirit's dove-Uke wing I 

Then to that city blest 
ill flee to see my Lord, my King* 
And in His bosom rest. 

Bread of Life. — John vi. 48. 

Q O Q THIS " Bread of Life," OLord,THon art; 
0^0 X Give faith to feed on Thee; 
8.6.8. Thou '' hidden Manna" of the heapt. 
Oar daily Portion be : 
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HYMKB. 

Increase our faith tliat we may see 
We only lire as we eat Thee. 

2 To eat Thy flesh, to drink Thy blood, 

Is m3rBtery indeed ; 
Yet all who do believe in God 

Do so on Jesns feed : 
Thy spirit. Lord, unto ns give, 
That we may eat and ever live. 

3 Except Thy precious flesh we eat, 

Bxcept we drink Thy blood. 
We cannot be for glory meet— 

We never can see God : 
Except partaking both below. 
We never can to glory go. 

A man thaU beat a hidinff-plaec-^lBa. zxzii. 2. 

OQA fllHlS Man my Hiding-place shall be, 
O^^ J- Who bled for sinners such as me ; 
L.X. My refuge is His wounded side i 
I'U flee me there, and there abide. 

2 This smitten Bock by faith I see. 
And can but hope 'twas cleft for me ; 
Since to it daily I repair, 

And seek my whole salvation there. 

3 Bich oil of joy from Him doth flow. 
And sweetest honey mortals know ; 
The love which unto Him I bear 
Proves in His love I have a share. 

4 O precious Covert ! 'neath His wing 
My soul is safe, and I must sing; 
Since here I'm safdy hid from view 
Qf law, of sin, of conscience too. 



HYHN8. 

5 While tray'linff thxongli this desert knd 
Of snares, and pits, and bnminff sand ; 
How welcome is the friendly aid 
Of snch a Bock, of such a Shade ! 

Th0 work offaiih withpower,^2 Theag. i. '11. 

QOK rpmS wondrous " work of faith," O God, 
^^^ -*- Wrought in me by Thypower, 
CM. O let Thy Spirit and Thy Word 
Confirm afresh each hour! 

2 How soon I in Thy ways decline ! 

What sceptic thoughts arise 
Unless, by Thine own power diyine, 
Thou sendest fresh supplies ! 

3 I would belieye; let unbelief 

To faith, O Lord, give place ; 
It causes oft Thy servant grief 
To ever doubt Thy grace. 

4 Faith in Thy spotless righteousness — 

Faith in Thy precious blood — 
Faith in Thy Holy Spirit's grace 
Still carry on, O God. 

5 While life shall last, tiU latest breath, 

Renew me every hour, 
And let me triumph over death 
Through Resurrection power. 

The living TToy.— Heb. z. 19-22. 

00(^ rpHOSE souls shall live who unto God 
^^yj •*■ Draw nigh through the Redeemer's 
L.M. blood; 

Who can no life nor comfort draw 
From God's most pure and holy law. 



HYKir^. 



% Oiriflt is tbat " new and living Wa^ 
Who did law's precepfls all obey; 
Yes, He hath " made an end of atn,** 
And "righteposness" ooi^iplete ''bronght 



in. 



3 Throngh this High Priest it is alone 
We venture near Gk>d:'s holy throne: 
His blood makes all our garments white; 
Throngh Him we do in God deHghl 

4 Here justice will not cut us down ; 
Here Qod will never on us frown; 
While Jesus saith, *' Who comes to me, 
" Oast out shall never, never be ! " 



They that sow in teara, — Pcu czxvi. §. 

Q()n rpHOSE who, 'midst a thousand fears, 
O^ I X s^ek the Lord, yet sow in tears, 
7's. Such shall never seek in vain ; 
Hiey the blessing shall obtain. 

2 Such shall prove that by-and*by 
Every tear, and every sighj 

By the Lord is owned indeed, 
For He calls it "precious seed.** 

3 Tears of faith, and sighs of hope, 
Will, in time, produce their crop ; 
Thej of pard'ning love shall sing. 
And their sheaves of mercy bring. 

4 Q what joy when Christ is loiond I 
He's the sheaf of Gospel ground; 
Every blessing we of^n ne^ 

. Is bound up in Hixn indeed. 



HYMNS. 

Thou art all fair. — Cant, iv, 7. 

OOQ ^'rriHOn art all fair, mj Love ! in thee 
•O-^O X jjo g^Qt UQj. blemish do I see ; 

i<.M. Thou special object of my love, 

For whom I left the realms above. 

2 " Washed in my blood, how clean art thou I 

Clothed in my robe, I view thee now ; 
My Spirit broa&^ht thee to my feet, 
And hath for glory made thee meet. 

3 " Thon art, my Love, thon art all fair ! 

No wrinkle, sin, nor earthly care 
Shall dond thine own immortal brow, 
When thon shalt in my presence bow. 

4 " Thon fairer art than yonder moon ! 

And shalt be with thy Husband soon ; 
Clear in my sight as mid-day son, 
Thy race, my Love, will soon be run. 

5 ** l^on art aQ fair ! thy covering is 

My perfect robe of righteousness ! 
For thy trainsgressions I was sold ; 
Thy garments are more pure than gold 

6 " Since thon art precious in my sigfht, 

And in Thy person I delight. 

The time wall come when thon shalt be 

Presented by myself to me." 

His rest shall he glorious, — Isa. xi. 10. 

^OQ T^HOXJ art, O Lord, the glorious Rest 
•O-^ t7 X Of aU who trust in Thee ! 
CM. Those souls, indeed, are truly blest 
Wlio to the Saviour flee. 



2 The ensign of T^ wondrooB Gross, 
The Jews and Gentiles too. 
Behold by f^ith, and coont as loss 
Their works wh^ ^l^faine thej view. 

8 Thou hast byrThy mos^ ppscious blood- 
As prophesied at oldr^ 
Bron^t Jew and Qendle msh to Gtodt 
One Shepherd and one fpla. 

4 Elect in Thee, saved bjr Thy gvaoe. 
In time they he%r Thy <^ ; 
Such, and soon only, seek Thy face. 
And such shall n^sver falU 



Te know the grtieey fe. 

OQ A rrinon art the Uving l^onntam 
OOxJ A. Qf jneTcy's slorefuns to ma I 
7.6. From Zion's holy mountain 
So fresh, so pur^ so Ifee. 

2 I trace my first election 

To Thy free grace alone ; 
This soYereigA spring of action 
I will for eflrer own- 

3 Preserved in Thee while sinning ; 

Then freely called by grace ; 
Thy power first made me ''willing 
fn neart to seek Thy face. 

4 Such was Thy i(ree behavionx. 

Which iolfjo^^ hard at hie^ 



tp 



S7M2I8. 

That jufliifyiiig favour 
Thoa freely didst rereal. 

5 And now for Thj salvation 

To lift from dost my horn ; 
I wait with expectation 
The resurrection morn. 

6 Unless it, Lord, should please Thee, 

In twinkling of an eye, 
To call me np to meet Thee 
Before I even die. 



^omanB. y. 11. 

OQI rpHOU hasti O Lord, atonement made — 
<JOX ± Thy blood-bonffht flock made free ; 
CM. My sonl is not at all afraid 
To tmst alone in Thee. 

2 Myself and work is all nndean ; 
A leper vile am I ; 
No spot in !rhee was ever seen, 
Who did for lepers die. 

S Thou wast made sin for such as us. 
That, being found in Thee, 
We midbt be freed from ev^ corse 
And Thy salvation see. 

4 O help ns then, with steady faith. 
To took to Thee alone ! 
Believing both in life and death 
Then didst for sin atone. 



HYHKS. 

Thou hast ascended on high^ %e. 

QQO rpHOn hast on high ascended; 
00£l X Sin's battJe Thou hast fought ; 
7.6.8. Thou hast Thy Church defended. 
And brought ber foes to naught : 
Thy mighty arm, and Thine alone, 
Hath aU her enemies o'erthrown. 

2 Death is by Thee abolished — 
Extracted is his sting ; 
His throne Thou hast demolished. 
And we Thy victory sing : 
Thou hast atonement made, and, risen. 
Thy people's sins are all forgiven. 

8 Death and the grave surrender 
To Thee, Thou mighty One ! 
Thou King of Glory, enter ! 
Ascend Thy rightful throne : 
Soon Thou wilt come Thv Bride to claim, 
To sing Thy everlasting lame. 



I am the Rose of Sharon and the Lily of the valletfs.^ 

Cant. ii. i. 

QQQ nPHOU who art Sharon's lovely Rose, 
OOO ± And Zion's Inly fair, 
CM. Thy beauty to my soul disclose ; 
G^iy fragrance let me share. 

2 Blest Spirit ! testify of Him ; 
Emit Sis fragrance well. 
That He who put away my sin 
May ever in me dwell. 



HYMNB: 

3 The odour of His life and death, 

And resurrection power 
May I enjoy by precioas faith, 
Blest Spirit, every hour. 

4 Thou "altogether lovely " One ! 

For Thee I do aspire ; 
Apart from Thee and hope I've none — 
Thou art my whole desire. 

5 In Thee all invitations meet- 

All promises as well-* 
Thy mouth, to me, is far more sweet 
Than I know how to tell. 

6 Grace reigns through Thee, Thou blessM 

One! 
At whose dear feet we fall ; 
Thy Father's well-belovM Son, 
Thy people's All>in-All. 



My soul thirateth for Ghd. 

Q QA rpHBICE happv souls, who thirst for Qod ; 
OOt: -L Who seek tne Saviour's face ; 
CM. Who look for cleansing through Bos blood; 
Who long for saving grace. 

2 Thrice happy souls, who fain would win, 

The " Pearl of Price " unknown ; 
Whose hope is to be "found in Hitn," 
And claim Him as their own. 

3 Thrice happy souls, whose pure desire 

Is set on things above ; 
Who after fellowship aspire 
With Him, whose name is Love. 

A A 



H¥MN8. 

4 Thrice liappy souls, through Christ alone 

To God access is givexi ; 
This Way the Holy Ghost makes kBOwn 
As God's Highway to hearen. 

5 O Lord, increase the faith of all 

Who to ihe Saviour flee ,• 
Let those who at Thy footstool &H 
Thy great salyation see. 



WUktmt shedding of blood t# m remiasion, ^e, — Heb. ix. 22 
oq^ npHEICE precioos blood of that dear 

. L.M. Who bled to put away my sin ; 

Fain would my soul His praise rehearse, . 
Who bore my din, my shame, my curse. 

2 By His dear blood I am made nigh; 
To this dear Sacrifice I fly ; 

He ffives me faith. Whereby I claim 
An interest in His saving name. 

3 His sacred Spirit doth reveal. 
And in my heart assurance seal ; 
He is my Peace— i^ else is dross ; 
My triumph is in Jesu's cross. 

4 I mean not thus the nails or wood ; 
But Christ Himself, the Lamb'of God, 
Whose finished work on Calvajry's tree . 
It was that set His people free. 



BJU»9, 



B$ of good ehur. 



QQft rnHEICEprecioas Lord, I feel Thee near; 
t/OU Jx J ijgar Thy well-known voice ; 
ck. Amid each tempest Thy " good cheer " 
Bids me in Thee rejoice. 

2 Thy still small Toioe thrills through my 
soul; 

I feel a holy peace ; 
- The raging billows cease to roll. 

And all my sorrows cease. 

3^ A sweet perfume from all Thy Word 
Cheery this of t- weary heart ; 
Thy Qpmt whispers, •* 'Tis the Lord/' 
Ana doubts and fears depart. 

4 heavenly compound-function sweet^* 

I need it every dur ; 
Anointing headt and handq, and feet. 
To he^p me on my way. 

5 Yet when I walk in darkness, Lord, 

O let me not despair ! 
But anchor in Thv faithful Word, 
And find my solace there. 

6 For weQ I know, whatever my fvaoae. 

Thou faithful art and tme ; 
T3iy love apd mercy is the came ^ 
And every mommg new. 



The aainft victory over death and the grave. 
0017 mHEOUGH Christ, who " mighty is to 

L.M. I trinznph o'er the gloomy grave ; 

Throngh faith in my Kedeemer's xuune^ 
O'er death and grave I victory claim. ' 

2 When Jesus died, I died in Him ; 
When He arose, I rose with Him ; 
And while His glory now I view, 

I sit with Him in ^ory too. 

3 He came to set His people free ; 
All that He did He did for me ; 

That Just One died, that through His blood 
Poor sinners might be brought to God. 

4 This body, true, may slumber soon, 
And moulder in the silent tomb; 

' But oh, that precious Son of God 
Will raise it from this earthly dod. 

5 All those who truly in Him die 
He'll surely raise and set on high ; 
And where He is they'll ever b^ 
His glory and His face to see. 



For through Him we both have aceeee, ^e. — Eph. iL 18. 
338 Q^^^^^^^ ^^' ™7 »>ul, through Him 

L.M. Whose blood did for thy sins atone ; 
Through Him alone draw nigh to God, 
And nothing plead but precious blood. 



HYHK8. 

2 Here Jew and Gkntile at His feet 
In one new brotherhood can meet; 
While nnto " both " access is giTexi, 
Through Christy to Qod Himsdf in heayen* 

8 Come Holy Spirit, let me prove 
Hiis sweet, uniting bond of love, 
That miJces the Jew and Gentile own 
They both are one in Christ alone. 



Thy name it exeellent ^throughout the earth. 

QQQ rpHROUGHOUT the earth entire, 
OOU X How excellert Thy Name; 
148ih. And 'tis my own desire 
To glorify the same^ 
So near to me, I will declare, 
In ererythisg, and ererywhere. 

2 The flittering stars above 
Proclaim Thy name divine ; 
With harmony they move» 
And at Thy bidding shine: 
The moon as well, with silver bright. 
And sun, proclaim that God is light. 

8 I torn me to the earth ; 
There rivers, land, and sea — 
All owe their native birth 
To Thy divine decree : 
Thon, Lord, didst speak, and they obeyed 
While for Thy pleasure all were made. 
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HYMNS. 

4 But in redemption's plan 

Thy glories most I trace ; 

In Jesns, God and Man, 

Who saved me by His grace : 
Lord at Thy feet I fain would fall. 
For Thon alone art AU-in-All. 

Thy kingdom come. 
OAC\ T'HT kingdom come, Thy kingdom 

CM. Lord, we in earnest pray ; 
O hasten on, O hasten on 
Thy glory's latter day 

2 That day when man his fellow-man 

Shall persecute no more ; 
When Thou shalt come, whose right to 
reign 
Extends the whole earth o'er. 

3 When nations shall Thy word obey. 

And war shall ever cease ; 
When all shall own Thy sovereign 8way> 
Who art the Prince of Peace. 

4 Ah, then, on earth. Thy will alone 

The people will obey ; 
O hasten on. Lord, hasten on 
This happy, happy day! 

Thy merciea are new every momingj ^. 

^ J. 1 T'^^ mercies, Lord, each morning new— 
0*±X X Thy faithfulness the same; 
o.M. Each evening help me to reriew 
And glorify Thy name. 



EYHK8. 

2 Thy gracions hand is opened wide 

In proTidenoe and grace; 
JehoTah- Jireh will provide 
For those who se^ B^ face. 

3 Onr upper springs are all from Thee ; 

Our nether springs as well 
Flow from Thy own resources free 
To worms deserving heU. 

4 O help me then, most gradoos Lord, 

With gratitude of heart* 

Thv mercies daily to record, 

Li which I share a part. 

6 Each moment on my heart impress 
Thy love and tender care ; 
My stammering tongue, oh, loose to bless 
My Jesus everywhere ! 



A reviving desire. 

J^Q rpHY mercies. Lord, to me renew ; 
v^^ J- Be to my soul as ** Hermon's dew ;** 

L.M. O let me feel Thy Spirit's power. 
Reviving me eadi day, each hour ! 

2 Thy presence keeps my soul alive ; 

1 - May I beneath ^1^ showers revive I 
Thy Spirit with Thy Word, poured forth, 
Re-animates this ''barren earth." -"'^^^^^ 

3 Awake, north wind, and come thou south i 
^ Enlarge my heart and ope my mouth ; 

Then 1 shaill praise the Lord of Hosts^ 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



-r«; 



4 Then I shall f e«l faiUi, hope^ and lovd^ 
Like wiBga, uplifting me aboye ; 
Then shul I o)e68 t£e One-ia-Three, 
Whoae thoughta were '^ tbon^^ita of peace' 
to me. 



Zion, 

QAQ rriHY mercies, O Lord, to Zion how sore I 
OrtO X Thy f aihhf ttlness s^uXL for ever endnre ; 
10.11. Thy love eyerlastingt Thy kindness the 

same. 
All warrant our asking, *' Show ns, Lord, 

Thy name ! " 

2 Thy pillar by day, thy fire in the night; 
StiUshow VLB the way that leads as aright; 
Thy Word- and Tby Spirit, in which we 

delight 
FroYe we shall inherit the mansions of 
light. 

3 Thou knowest our need before we e'en cry; 
The hungry soul feed, the thirsty aappl^ ; 
Let sweetest of honey, and oil from w0 

rock, 
Beplenish and fatten the poor of Thy 
. nock. 

4 Let all, Lord, that seek Thee, who bless- 

ings Implore, 
Be fed firoxgi Thy. bounty at Mercty's own 

door ; 
Send none away empty who long for Tl^y 

grace. 
But fill them with plenty and show them 

Thy tace. 



HYICNS. 

In Thy presence U fulness of joy, ^e. — Pg. xvL 11. 

O^^ npETT presence, dearest Lord, alone, 
tj^^ -*■ Is all my heaven below ; 
CM. And when I stand before Thy throne^ 
No other shall I know. 

2 Here the sweet visits of Thy gprace 

Bevive my fainting soul; 
Yet, Lord, I pant to see Thy face, 
Where living waters roll. 

3 Here sin and sorrow break my rest. 

And rob my sonl of joy ; 
Bat when I reach yon world so bleat. 
Naught shall my peace destroy. 

4 Thy presence. Lord, will be to me, 

While gazing on Thy side, 
A stream of love, both rich and free. 
That will perpetnal glide. 

5 There, never-ceasing pleasures flow. 

And flow for evermore ; 
I lone to quit this vale below, 
Aim reach that happy shore. 

6 O let Thy sanctifying grace, 

Prepare and make me meet 
For that eternal dwelling-place, 
For worship at Thy feet ! 

7 I long with all the f avonred throng 

Li bliss to rennit^ 
And sing the Lord's eternal song 
In that blest world of light. 



HYMXrS. 

Si* "Presence. 

QAK rpHT preflence. Lord, is everywhere^ 
O^O- A. js[q matter where I roam j 
CM. To realize the same, and share. 
Will make each spot mj home. 

2 I see it in the heavens above. 

And trace it in the seas; 
I read it in all things that move. 
And feel it in the breeze. 

3 Thy name, Thy presence, always near- 

In all things that I see^ 
Is in the Gospel atmosphere 
The nearest xmto me. 

4 O breathe Thyself into my sool, 

God, my exiceeding joy ! 
Thy presence only mjakes me whole ; 
This only cannot cloy. 



Awake th&u north wind and eome tkou «0Mf A, ^e, 
QAiR 'pHY presence, sweet Jesos^ Thy blessings 

ll's. Command these sweet breezes to waft us 

above; 
Though ere these shonld reach oa the 

north wind n^iy blow ; 
Yet when the sonth greets us the spioes 

wiU flow. 



HTlfKS. 

2 Thy garden withoatTh^ IB barremindeed; 
In nothing can flonrish save only the weed : 
"Tlien let my Beloved His garden draw 

nigh;" 
The Spouse thus requests, let her Husband 

comply. 

2 " Come into Thy garden, and there walk 
about; 
Then faith, prayer, and praise will all 

sweetly flow out ; 
For these iare Thy fmits. Lord ; they all 

come from Thee»- 
' The Boot, Stem, and Branch, of all that we 
see." 



JThiit is yaur lift ? ^. 

OAJ7 T^IMEj nnbribed, is quickly flying ; 
Ork I X Bich and poor beneath its sway 
8.7. And its infiuenoe are dying ; 

None its rapid course can stay. 

2 In their riches, rich are fading ; 

None his brother can redeem : 
Others through deep straits are wading ; 
While to each is uf e *' a dream." 

3 Gold and silver, lands and mansions. 

Are but playthings at the best; 
These, amidst our deep afiUctions, 
FaQ to give their owners rest. 

4*Those who feel that sharp thorn pricking- 
Poverty, with meagre stare — 
I, From it all will soon be missing; 

All alike the grave must diare. 



HYHNS. 

5 But tlie qaestion yet abiding 

Ib to know we're " bom of Grod : ** 
Are we in the Lamb confiding? 
Are we trusting in His blood P 

6 If we are, tben life's sbort story. 

Whether now we're rich or poor. 
Soon will terminate in glory, 
Where tme pleasures wiU endure. 



Sin eonfessedy forsaken^ and put t^way, 

Q^O 'rplSnot enough that we confess our sin; 
^ ^ ^ -*■ Nor yet enough that we forsake it too : 
id's. We must, by faith, behold it laid on Bim 
Whose i>reciou8 blood doth hide it all 
from view. 

2 God'sjustice must and will be satisfied; 
The Holy One for guilty sinners bled : 
Through Him, our Sureff, we are justified; 
In Him are risen, our exalted Head. 

3 The Father smote theShepherd on the tree; 
It was, indeed, a sin-avenging stroke : 
The Saviour's death alone His sheep must 

free; 
'TIS this alone must break sin's iron yoke. 

4 Without bloodshedding of this Holy One 
There could be no remission of our sin ; 
He only could and did for sin atone; 
Thrice happy they who are complete in 

Him. 



HYMNS. 

5 By faith alone, which is the ffift of God 
Poor sinners look to Jesus Cnrist, and see 
They have redemption through iHli pre- 
cious blood, 

And o'er the grave they get the victory. 

6 He is the Resurrection and the Life : 

In Him abundant life each member 

shares ; 
In Him they see an end of all sin's strife; 
While each His own celestial likeness 

wears. 



Homeward Bound. 

O^Q npO Beulah's land I bend my way, 
O^u X Through chequered hopes and fears ; 
CM. To regions of eternal day 
My weary spirit steers. 

2 D^'ected oft, depressed and sad, 
I cast my longing eves 
On Him who soon wiU make me glad. 
Where storms can never rise. 
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8 I often pant His face to see^ 
And hope to sing that song 
Of " Unto Him that loved me. 
His ransomed saints among. 

4 And out from thence shall no merer go. 
But like and with Him be ; 
His love I then shall' fully know; 
His face shall always see. 

B B 



HTHNS. 

Thou host laid hdp, ^. — Fs. Izxziz. 

Q^A 'pO Chriflt alone I flee for aid; 
OOKJ 1 Por now By faith I see 
CM. The Father all my Bins hath laid 
On Him who hied for me. 

2 Gladly my Boal doth now rehearse 

My hope in Him alone, 
Who for my sins was made a Gorse, 
Who did for me atone. 

3 To bring me safely home to Qod, 

This spotless Lamb was slain ; 
I have redemption throngh His blood, 
Salvation through His name. 

4 Thrice precious blood, thrice precioiu 

faith, 
And thrice blest Si)irit too ! 
By whom, '* baptised into death,' 
I rise again anew. 



God my exceeding joy, — Ps. zliii. 4 

O ^ 1 npO God, from all things here below ; 
OOl. X To God I feel my spirit go ; 
8's. To Gk)d, where sin can ne'er annoy ; 
To God, my own exceeding joy. 

2^To God, my everlasting Rest; 
To God, where weary souls are blest ; 
To God, where sorrows have an end j 
To God, mj everlasting Friend. 



»> 



HTinrs. 

8 To God, Sapreme, whose name is Love ; 
To God, who reigns o'er all above ; 
To God, who dwells in reakns of light ; 
To G^d, where saints arecloUiedin white. 

4 To God, where living fonntains play; 
To God, where all is endless daj ; 

To Gt>d, who ransomed me with blood ; 
To God, the Fount of Praise above. 

5 To Gk>d — ^to Him I've never seen ; 
To Qod my heart and soul doth lean ; 
To Gk>d, I nave a strong desire; 

To God— to Ohrist^I do aspire. 

6 To God, who fills the universe ; 

To God, who saved me from the curse ; 
To God, in life, in death I'd cleave; 
To Gk>d, for whom I all things leave. 



I poured out my complaint before Him^ ^c.^Ps. czlii. 2* 

Q^O rriO GodlpourMout mvsoul; 
OO^ ± To God, and Him alone ; 
CM. He did my many fears control. 
And made His men^ known. 

2 He wounded me with arrows keen ; 

Distress o'erspread my heart; 
He made His mercy shine between. 
And healing balm impart. 

3 On every side I was assailed. 

And overwhelmed within ; 
Look where I would all refuge failed^ 
Until I looked to Him. 



4 Tlurice bafpy qiomeat oi sorj^rise! 
My night was turned to d»j ; 
The Sun oi Bighteonsness cU4 zw, 
And shone mj feaxg away. 

.5 His healine beams do still impart 
Presh life and peace within; 
J ^ii^ promise cheers and warms my hear^ 
And shows me one with Himi. 

6 'Tis thus "PlB nature I poflseas, 
A nature so divine, 
With which the Saviour I can H«M3j, 
For my BdoY^ct^s n^ij^e. 

Hebrews, zi. 16. 

O KO rpO God's mo^t holy mountain— 
<jOO X »Tis heaven that I mean— 

7.6.8. I go where living fountains 

And where the Lamb is seen ; 
There, when my pHgrimage is o'er, 
I shall abide for evermore. 

2 I go whe^ no oppres^on 

And no oppressor dWeUs ; - 

Where waters of- salvation 

Run o'er |rom living wells $ 
Where siffhs and tear^ are n^yer klP^ 
Before J^oyalrs glory tl^rone. 

3 lieel this living water 

Oft springing in my heart ; 
And though I of tex) ffdter, 

I £a.^ would ilien depai^t; 
^ce there, I Imow, it s^all be well 
mth my redeeming Lord to dtrell. 



HYMNS. 

4 Tls true I often weary 

And, tardy, oreep along ; 
For foes are ever near me, 

And often mar my sons $ 
Indwelling sin pollutes my Dr«ath — 
This body vile of sin and death. 

5 Yet onward I am moving, 

By faith and not by sight ; 
Sometimes the sun is shining, 
Sometimes I go by night ; 
But either way, by God's commandr 
I journey to the promised land. 

6 Afflictions and temptations 

I often journey through ; 
Yet, 'midst these tribulations, 

Still keep my home in view ; 
And there wOl surely oome a day 
When home these troubles will repay. 

7 My heart is set on Zion, 

Although I frequent sigh ; 
Though weak, I yet rely on 
, His strength, who, ever nigh. 
Doth whisper (when my warfare's o'er)< 
'* With me is pleasure evermore ! '' 

8 So on I go pursuing, 

Though often sick at heart ; 
But Ghnst^ my strength renewing, 
Fresh comfort doth impart ; 
He saith the work He has begun 
Hell finish, till my race is run. 

B B 2 



To Sim give all the prophets tPttnese, ^e. — Acts x. 4S. 

OKA WO Him, wlio mighty is to aave, 
-Otlrt X The iGtodrgent prophetB ?* witness" 

L.H. gave ; 

Thej olearlv saw Mejsaiah's daj, 
Who did B4B people's ransom paj. 

2 " Moved by the Holy Ghost," thev wrote 
Of Him who Satan's kingdom ssiote; 
That Stone, nnout by hnman h&nds, 
Shall prove the glory of all lands. 

3 Whoever now in Him believes 
Remission of his sins receives ; 
The healing virtae of His name 
The vilest souls, by faith, may d^im, 

4 O help ns, help ns, dearest Lord, 

To muc pure faith with Thy pur^ Word; 
That we may trust in Thee alone. 
Who didEfi for guilty f puis atone. 

Acts X. 48.— No. 2. 

OKK mo Him, who mighty is to sa^e, 
<jOO X The prophets j each one, witness gave, 

8.8.6. Moved by tte Holy Ghost; '*' 

Each wrote and testified oi Him 
Who bore Hfe people's curse and«in 
And came to save the l()st. 

2 Through His dear name— and His alone— 
Who once did ttivottt bins atone, 

All sbfet ore now forgiven; 
Thus, aJl who in the Loud b^eve 
Shall find from aU their sins r9^rieve^ 

And safe be brought to HeAyA 



HYMNS. 



3 O Lord, Thy spirit on us pouj* ; 
Ssnd down, Wpray, ii metcy's shower; 

Let fftith by hearing ooime 1 
So let ns hear, tfnd feel, and see, 
All our saiTation is in Th^, 
And trust in Thee alone. 



What U the life of faith at described by Pa«/ /— 

GaL ii. 20. 

OKA nPO live by feith on Christ alone 
ODD JL Ib when, by faith, I see 
CM. That all the Son of God bath done 
He did for guilty me. 

2 'Tis to believe tbe Father made 
My sins all meet on Him ; 
•Tis to believe'that He hatb paid 
T%^ pi^oe of eve^y ^. 

9 'Tis to believe His precious blood, * 
Once shed ox^ Calvary's -tre^, 
Was shed to bring ine iiear to God, 
And by His death rm free. '^ 

4 'Tis to believe Gk)d looks to Him 

Wbp ^ mj Sarety ^pd ; 
'Tis to believe in all tnerjBii> 
He «»4e ^, B«f fflieiii good. ; 

5 Tis to believe Christ loved me ; 

^at me He came to save ; 
Tis to believe He ransomed me . 
From sin amd f roiti tie grave. 



6 'TU to belieye Hia finished' work 

Is placed to my acoount ; 
Tii to believe that through the svDe 
I shall to g^ory moanit. 

7 Tu to believe He rose atfain. 

First-fruit of mercy He ; • 
Tis to believe within the veil 
I shall His glory see. 

8 Tis to believe, as found in Him, 

I am liithout a spot; 
Thrice happy they who so believe ; 
Theirs is a blessed lot ! 



Salem. 

QKr[ rriO Salem we come, the vision of peace ; 
Ou § X Lord, make it our home, let anarchj 
p.H. oease; 

O multiply to us Thy blessing of love ; 

And often renew us by sprinkling with 
blood ! 

2 Where faith does exist, Lord, strengthen 

the same, 
And scatter those mists which injure Thj 

fame; 
Thou know'st we had rather, without doubt 

or fear, 

Call Thee "Abba, Father,"and to Thee draw 
near. 



HYHNB. 

3 Come, own the rjBlaiion, and bid pa re- 

joice * ^ ' 

In Thy great^ salvation, for sweet is Thy 

voice ; 
Thy Spirit's sweet witness make known to 

each heart» 
And grant ns that meekness none else oan 

impart. 

4 And shonld there be those befqre Thee 

this day 

Who Jesns oppose, Lord, teach them to 
nray; .' ' . 

O break the hard heart with sweet power 

divine. 
Repentance impart, and seal them for 

Thine! 



Pra%9e is Comely. 

OKQ npO Thee, God, to Thee beloi^je 
Ot/O X Our adoration and our songs^ 
I1.M. Beginning of Oreation Thon! 

We fain would at Thyiootatool bpw. 



2 Great Source of Life, of Light, of Love* 
Fix Thou our hearts and hopes i£b€fite ; 
As strangers here we'd ever be, 
Nor feel at home until ^th Thee. 

T 

B Be Thou our climax of desire ; 
To Thee alone may we aspire ; 
Attracted by Thy dying Idre, 
As needles to the magSet move. • 



HYiors. 

4 Without Thyself and saTing grace 

All things are Toid thronghont all space; 
But Thee to see and Thee to know, 
In all things here, is heaven below. 

5 By faith enable ns to see 

What glories are laid up in Thee — 
Treasures we cannot now oonceiye. 
Although in Thee we here beUeve. 

6 For earnests of our future home. 
We thank Thee ere to it we come ; 
Yet, what are drops of grace below 
Compared to glory's ocean flow P 

Jf IfMiy but touch the hem of Sit garment^ ^c, 

Q^Q rpO touch Thy precious garment's hexoi 
OOXj X Immanuei, most Hiffh ! 
o.u. Each daughter of Jerusalem 
Most ardently doth try. 

2 Yes, Saviour, each beUevi^ soul 
Gives credence to Thy Word ; 
• Such perfectly would be made whole, 
. Comd they but touch the Lord. 

: .3 O make a way, then, through the press 
Of anxious thoughts within! 
And every seeking sinner bless 
Whose heart would Jesus win. 

4 Give faith with Thine own word to mix; 
Let invitations sweet 
And promises each seeker fix 
In safety at Thy feet. 



HYICNS. 

5 Let faith's pure finger touch Thy Word- 
More sweet than honey far ; 
Let faith's clear eye discern the Lord, 
Her bright and morning Star. ^ 

S Lord, who can rest when once they see 
Thou canst vile sinners bless P 
Their cry must be, " shine on me, 
Thou Sun of Bighteonsness ! " 



Se will in »# wise east out, 

Qfif) rnRUST in the Lord for ever ; 
^^^ -■- Thon shalt o'ercome at length ; 
7.6. For in the Lord Jehovah 
Is everlasting strength. 

2 Trast in His blood to cleanse thee, 

Whatever be thy sin ; 
Thy Jesas will defend thee ; 
Fnt confidence in Him. 

3 He came to save the guilty 

By dying in their stead ; 
He came to wash the filthy — 
For such the Saviour bled ! 

4 He came to clothe the naked, 

Though enemies in sin ; 
He bled for those who hated 
The blood which flowed from Him. 



dYMNS. 



The wisearchabls riche$ of Chriit, 

Qft't TJNSEAECHABLE riclieB, by faith I 

ll'g. Are laid np izi Je^us for siiuiers, like me ; 
All taught by His spirit are constantly 

led 
For ivisdom and knowledge to Jesas, their 

Head. 

2 It pleased the Fatber in Him to oonoeal 
These riches so great, till He should 

reveal, 
And by His own Spirit to sinners make 

known. 
That Jesus must save them, and Jesus 

alone. 

3 He saves by His choosing. He saves by 

His blood ; 
He salves by His power, and He saves by 

His love; 
< All those of His saving would fain see His 

face, 
Who saves by His pity, who saves by His 

grace. 

4 He saves from all error, and pardon 

bestows ; 

His secrets to sinners 'tis His to disclose ; 

And yet, with all this, His grace is so free. 

If thou callest on Him, thy faith shall 

save thee. 



HYHNS. 

Jayt of SM/vtn, 

QAO TTNUTTERABLE bliBB ! 
OU-^ U Unutterable joy! 
148th. To be wbere Jesas is-^ 

Wkere siil cannot annoy ; 

To see the face of Him who bled, 

Oar risen and exalted Head* 

2 Spirits of jast men there, 
with conntless angels, too, 
A weight of glory share. 
And Jesns ever view ; 

Thrice happy mount, thrice fair abode, 
The city of the living God. 

3 Saints enter into rest ; 
Peace is their happy end ; 
In Christ for ever blest. 
Their everlasting Friend : 

With one accord they praise His name, 
Who saved from ciirse,from sin, and sham 



The Holy Spirift JFUnest. 

Q AQ TTPON my branch, like gentle dew, 
OOO U The Holy Ghost is falling; 
8.7. His visit does my sonl renew ; 
I hear His inward calling. 

2 His sealinff testimony's sweet, 
I know by my own feeling ; 
He brings me to the Saviours feet, 
The &i.vioiir there revealing. 





BYHK6. 

3 How precioHB, then, is Jean's blood I 

It is to me a token 
That I am loved with endless love 
And every yoke is broken. 

4 What liberty I then enjoy, 

When such access is given ! 
No stringer does my peace annoy ; 
I seem almost in heaven ! 

5 The Father's dear delight is then 

More worth than land or money ; 
The Bethel visits of my Friend 
Are sweeter far than honey ! 

6 Then, if I search creation round. 

Naught else can sive such pleasure 
As when the " Pearl of Price " is found- 
For Ohrist is all my treasure ! 

7 And if, in confidence of faith, 

Our spirit is well grounded 
In Jesu's precious life and death. 
We ne'er shall be confoimded. 

8 How sweet in Him to live and sleep 

Who is our soul's perfection ! 
Cease, O my soul, to mourn and weep. 
For He's thy resurrection ! 



WaU on the Lord : he of good courage^ ^t;.— Fs. zxvii. 14. 

^fi4. W*^^^' ^ °^y ^ovlj wait on the Lord; 
0\}*± T T Tj^e throne of grace assail; 
CM. Thei^ plead His promises and Word, 
For these can never faU. 



HYMXS. 

2 These promises belong to all 

Who truly feel their need ; 
All therefore who on Jesus call 
Are surely saved indeed. 

3 The Son of God from heaven came 

Poor needv souls to save, 
Such only call upon His name- 
Such only, Jesus crave. 

4 Oh, who can tell what longings pass 

Through every heaven-bom soul. 
When at the feet of Christ such cast 
Themselves to be made whole ! 

5 They pray for pardon of their sin ; 

They pray the Lord to bless ; 
They pray that they be ** found in Him," 
The Lord their Righteousness. 

6 To such as these we say, " All hail ! 

Strong let your courage be; 
Your G^od will never let you fail j 
His glory you shall see. 



My 80ulf wait thou only upon Ood. 

€k^K TXTAIT thou on Grod, and thou shalt see, 
0\JO YY When thou art at a stand, 
CM. He will to thee a Refuge be — 
A Refuge near at hand. 

2 The clouds above thee may be dark, 
But there is yet a Friend, 
If thou hast got of faith a spark, 
Can make thy heavens rend. 



i» 



HYMNS. 

3 Thy •tiimblmg blocks may maaylbe, 

And fill ihee with dismay ; 
But wait on Grod, and thou shalt see 
He'll take them all away. 

4 Tlr^ troubles may like seas appear ; 

Thy waters deep and wide; 
Yet they shall prove, if God but steer. 
As walls on either side. 

5 Thy wilderness may trackless seem, 

mth dangers night and day; 
Yet only wait by faith on Him, 
And He will make a way. 

6 Huge sorrows may as billows roll 

And deep to deep may call; 
Yet then, tempest-tossed soul ! 
Thy God can manage all. 

7 The raging of the sea He rules ; 

Bids the wild tempest cease ; 
To H^fl wayfaring men, though fools. 
He gives a heavenly peace. 

8 When faith puts Zion's God to test^ 

He ever has, and ¥rill 
Make all tlungs work for us the best ; 
Therefore, my soul, be still. 



On being in time for HforsMp, 

Q AA Wf^ ^^' h&ve you a heart and mind 
OUU T Y The Lord to seekandgrace to find? 
L.M. We pray you, then, be not too late 
In coming unto Zion's gate. 



HYMNS. 

2 Strive, Christian, strive to be within 
Before the service doth begin ; 

A few calm moments try and spare 
To seek the Lord in fervent prayer. 

3 If you wonld grace and mercy find, 
Be not, we pray, so oft behind; 

Your Jesns saith, who speaks with power, 
" Gonld ye not vratch wiui me one hour P " 

4 Strive, Christian, strive, 'twill not be long 
We here shall sing the Saviour's song ; 
Then be in time, and you shall find 

'Tis better than to be behind. 

5 Yet, after all, we'd have you know, 
If you are situated so — 

You could not come before — ^then mind. 
We hope you'll come, although behind. 

6 O for a heart with God to plead, 
His praise to sing, His woixl to read, 
And Hsten to the joyful sound 

Of mercy, which in Christ is found ! 



Followers of them who through faith and patience inherit 

the promisee. 

^fl7 ^iSf^ follow them who Jesus see ; 
OKj 9 f Y "V^Tho now in bliss the Lamb adore ; 
L.M. Who are h^m all corruption free ; 
Who sing His praises evermore. 

2 We follow them whose faith, while here, 
Would sometimes sink, Ihen sweetly rise ; 
Yet now in Zion they appear ; 
Through aU have prest, and took thA 
prize. 

c 2 



HYMNS. 

3 Hold on, my soul, tbe crown is Bnre ; 
To Jesas look as heretofore ; 

" Fear not !" like them, thon shalt endure, 
And shortly triumph evermore. 

4 Thy strongth shall be " as is thy day/' 
Thy hope, thy cause shall ne'er be lost ; 
Since He who holds thee in thy way 

Is mighty still — the Lord of Hosts. 



If I may hut touch the hem^ fe, 

O^O X/if^ want to touch Thy garment. Lord, 
UUO TT Thy healing power to know ; 
O.M. We want from Thee one healing word 
To make us " white as snow. 

2 The unbelief of those remove 

Who would believe in Thee ; 
Help such to so bdieve Thy love 
£a by it to be "free." 

3 Let othera, too, who hate Thee now. 

So feel Thy quick'ning Word, 
That to Thy sceptre they may bow. 
And own no other Lord. 

4 The arrows from Thv quiver drawn, 

And from Thy weU-strung bow, 
Are ** words of truth/* which all shall own 
Who by them are brought low. 



HTMNS. 

HebvewB iy. 8 

Q AQ T7[7^ ^^^ believe by precious faitb 
tJUU TT Do enter into refit ; 
CM. We see in Jean's life and death 
We are completely bleat 

2 We trust in Christ's atoning blood ;^ 
Through that to Gk>d draw nigh ; 
Our righteous Advocate above 
Beholds and hears our cry. 

'3 He " saves unto the uttermost " 
All those who trust in Him ; 
He is to us the Lord of Hosts, 
Who " put away " our sin. 

4 The vilest sinners to Him flee ; 
He bids the needy come ; 
His mercy is so large and free, 
He never casts out one. 



M0de nigh by the blood of Christ. --'E^h, ii. 13. 

QI7A \\7S thank Thee, our redeeming God^ 
U I v f V Though once so far from Tfliee, 
CM. Thou hast, by Thy most precious blood. 
Our guilty souls set free. 

2 In love with sin, we wandered far 
From thy thrice bappy fold ; 
We then knew not, nor did we care. 
That we ourselves had sold. 



HTMNS. 

3 But now we blesB Thee for tbat honr 

When, qmckened first by Thee, 
We heard Thy voioe and felt its power, 
And did Thy gloxy see. 

4 The dravnngs, then, of love divine 

We weU remember, Lord ; 
When in onr hearts Thy light did shine, 
Thy Spirit, and Thy Word. 

5 Upon onr branch what heavenly dew 

Thy Gospel did distil ; 
Our barren seasons then were few ; 
Thy love onr fleece did fill. 

6 Those youthful days are gone, bat Thoa 

Art still onr f aitliJal God ; 
We walked by sense— by faith we now 
Trust Thy atoning blood. 

7 If seldom now in feeling nigh, 

By faith we still draw near ; 
While Thou withdrawest not Thine eye 
From those. Thy name who fear. 

8 Thou restest in Thy love to us, 

In Thy beloved Son ; 
And for His sake Thou finish must 
The work Thou hast begun. 



1 Corintbians i. 30, 31. 

07-1 TX7HATEVER Christ is in His Word, 
O f X TV Believer, dost thou see 
CM. That God has made this self-same Lord 
All that He is to thee P 



HYMNS. 

2 Thj follies all in Him are lost : 
Wilt thou not to Him bow ? 
He is thj Righteousness, thy boast ; 
He is thy Wisdom now. 

3^ In Him who on Mount Calvary died ;. 
Though vile, oh, mayst thou see ! 
In Him alone thou'rt sanctified — 
He's " Holiness " to thee. 

4 Though lost in Adam, cursed by law. 

And in thyself condemned ; 
Christ, thy Redemption, is thy AIL — 
The sinner's only Friend. 

5 How little is this understood ! 

How few the secret own ! 
That we are saved through Jesu's blood 
And righteousness alone 1 

6 Yet, O believer, He's thy Peace, 

Who bled on yonder cross ! 
While in its knowledge you increase, 
Tou'U count all else but dross. 



Heaven, 

079 TXTHATEYER heaven is ; 
01^ YY Wherever heaven be; 
8.M. I know that I shall be at home. 
When from the flesh I'm free. 

2 My elder Brother's there ; 

I shall His x>cr8on view ; 
All those who die in Jesus share 

His graoe and glory too. 



HYHN8. 

3 We shall no straneerB be ; 
Bat Abraham shaSl know ; 

Isaac and Jacob we shall see. 
And dear old Moses too. 

4 The prophets, every one ; 
And the Apostles, all ; 

Each one shall " know as he is known," 
And Christ be AU-in-All. 

5 It is no f orei^ cHme 
To which believers go, 

Who here are taught by grace divine. 

And love the Lord below. 

• 

6 Tme, 'tis a change of place ; 
But that at which I aim 

Is this, to show, by Jesn's grace, 
The company's the same. 

7 We cannot say we love 
With sinners here to dwell ; 

From them we shall be free above, 
And Jesn's wonders teU. 

8 O may we long and sigh 
For Father's house above ! 

Those upper mansions in the sky, 
Where all is peace and love. 

In whom after that ye believed^ ^e. 

070 WHAT joy unspeakable I feel, 
^§U TV When on my heart the Spirit's seal 
J8.8.6. Is by the Spirit prest ! 

His witness in that favoured hour 
I know, for then I feel the power 
Of truth, which makes me blest 



HYMNS. 

2 The Word is then my sayonry meat ; 
It comes with holy unction sweet. 

And iirives me Gk>spel rest; 
The " Chief among ten thonsand," then^ 
Is He who died for sinful men, 

And me among the rest. 

3 Yes I, who am *' of sinners chief," 
In Jesus find a sweet relief, 

From sin, and death, and hell ; 
He set my captive spirit free ; 
While He is All-in- All to me. 

Who " hath done all things well." 

4 Christ is my wisdom, and I bless 

His Name — the Lordmy Bighteoosness f 

My Sanctity beside ! 
lUdemption, too, both fall and free, 
Comes through the Lamb, who bled for me — 

Christ Jesus, crucified. 



WTMt manner of man ? fe, — ^Matt. ix. 27. 

QT/f ''1X7^^^ manner of Man, what maimer 

Ot^ VY of Man," 

Indeed, the disciples might say — 

*' Is He who awakes, and who instantly can 

Make waters and winds to obey P " 

2 Deaf ears He unstops; He opens blind 
eyes; 
And raiseth the dead when He will : 
The poor and the needy He helps when 

he cries ; 
And now bids the ocean " Be still ! " 



HYKKS. 

3 Such Man, we are sure, mnst more than 

man be ; 
He turns even waiter to wine ! 
This Man is Jehovah's own feUow^we see— 
Thy Saviour, poor sinner, and mine ! 

4 He miracles wrought— ^five loav^ in His 

hand. 
And two little fishes as well. 
Five thousand with these, when He gives 

command, 
Are not only fed, but fed welL 



With lovinghindness have I draum the$. 

•O'?^ \\/HAT means this living^ strong desire 
<} 9 O TT That's in my bosom rising? 
B.7.8. I after happiness aspire, 
Endnriog and abiding; 
This mnst be trae, eternal love. 
Now drawing me to realms above. 

2 Against its force no power have I, 
Since to be drawn I'm willing ; 
" Draw me, O Jeens," is my cry. 

Thy Word in me fulfilling ; 
From love's deep well I dearly see 
These living waters flow to me. 

.3 Thronffh flesh, throngh worlds through 
se&, throngh sin; 
Command, O Hol^ Giver, 
Thy Spirit's water, like a spring, 

May flow into a river ! 
Into that ocean bid it rise-^ 
Eternal life beyond the skies. 



Hnors. 

Se loved me and gave Hifmelf for me. 

OIT/:* TT7HAT more conld Jesas do 
O f U T f pQj. myjpoor jToflty sotd 
148tli. Than freely giye Himself, 
The Lamb, entirely whole P 
He for His Spouse atonement made, 
And freely saved withont her aid. 

2 What elsebnt love divine 
Covild bring Him from above P 
His pnrpofics— they shine 
In counsel, oath, and blood : 
O Gift nnspeakable and sweet 
Is Christ, in whom I am complete ! 

Z O help Qs, more and more. 
To take Thee as Thon art-^ 
Thy wondrons love explore^ 
And never with Thee port : 
For erace so rich, so large, and free. 
We'll praise Thee till Thy face we see. 



A weight of glory. — 2 Cor. iv. 17. 

0»7'7 TinTLAT mortal tongae can teU — 
Oil ▼ f What worm of earth relate — 
148ih. The glory that doth dwell 
Amidst the heavenly state, 
Where sinners, saved by sovereign srace. 
Behold, unveiled, the Saviour's faoe P 

D D 



HYMNS. 



2 To see Him as He 
And to be like Him, too — 
This mnst, indeed, be bliss, 
Yea., bliss for ever new ; 

To Bis right hand I fain wonld soar. 
And share these pleasures evermore. 

3 There angels join in praise 
To Him who did atone ; 

Bat saints their sours shall raise. 

Still nearer to His throne : 
Redeemed by blood, they shall relate 
The Saviours love with glory's weight. 



The voice of my Beloved, 

OfTQ TT7HAT music's this which vibrates on 

10.6. Subdues my sins, and drives away my fear. 
But mercy's healing sound P 
This melody, indeed, delights my soul- 
It wins my heart, and doth my fears 
control — 
Yea» binds up every wound ! 

2 It is the voice of my dear loving Lord, 
Who, through His Gospel, speaks that 
precious word, 
And says that He is mine ! 
How good the balm His peaceful voioe 

imparts. 
When MissweetpeaceHepoursin wounded 
hearts — 
The Grospel oil and wine I 



HTMNS. 

3 O for a tongae to spread abroad HIb 

fame, 
And tel] the sweetness of His saying name, 

That savM one like me ! 
Thoneh in the fall, all covered o'er with 

shame, 
Yet, even then. He to my rescue came, 
And set me truly free ! 

4 So sweet His voice, it broke my stnbbom 

heart, 
And made me monm with a rejoicing 
smart; 
I loved, nor could tell why ; 
His promises appeared divin^y sweet. 
They made me sing, yea, love, rcgoice, and 
weep. 
Yet bade my tears be dry. 

5 Here I'm constrained to say, " 'Twas all 

of grace," 
Or my proud heart had never sought His 
face, 
For this was not my choice ; 
He chose me first, and then His love, the 

same. 
Set my poor heart and thirsty soul on 
flame: 
Now I in Him rejoice. 

Te hare an imetionfrom the Holy One. — 1 John ii. 20. 

070 -yCTHAT'S reliffion without this P 
Oft/ Tf '1^ its life, its soul, its power; 
7's. Hope's blest earnest ; pledge of bliss ; 

Faith^s support ; and strong^ each hour ! 



2 When the 'K6ty Word we read, 
'Tis the salve by which we see ; 
At a throne of grace we need 
This blest auction to be £ree. 

3 Beauty none in Christ is seen. 
Till this holy on is felt; 

But its softening power within 
Makes a heart of stone to melt, 

4 Then in Zion's courts to stand. 
And Immanuel's goings see ; 
Truth and mercy on each hand. 
This is all-in-all to me ! 

5 All things needful to be known 
This blest unction will reveal; 
All that God will ever own, 
This must on our conscience seal. 

6 Holy, holy, sacred Three ! 
Father, Son, and Spirit, too; 
On a guilty worm like me 
Let it drop as holy dew ! 



What shall I render unto the Lord f ^e. 

QQH TJi/HAT shall I render, Lord, to Thee, 
OOV TT For all Thy benefits to me ? 
L.M. My spirit of Thy mercy sings, 

Because in Thee are all her springs. 

2 O mav I render Thee Thy due 1 
My " body, soul, and spirit," too ; 
Let grace Thy servant. Lord, incline 
To render evezy thought to Thine. 



HTW8. 

S Thy benefits of peace revealed, 
And pardon hj Thy Spirit sealed- 
All flowinff to me tnrongh Thy Word, 
They oleany prove Thy g^oodness. Lord. 

4 O let me feel Thy mighty i>ower 
Work in my spirit, I^rd, each honr; 
Commanding all my praise above 
To Thee, dear olject of my love ! 

5 To Thee, O Lord of Hosts, is due— 
To Father, Son, and Spirit, too — 

A revenue of glory great. 

Both now and in the heavenly state ! 



Isaiah Ivii. 2, Ixri. 2. 

o Oi T17HAT Thon wooldst have me be, 
tjOl. T T That make me, graoions Lord ; 
fi.M. And let my spirit both rejoice 
And tremble at Thy Word. 

2 No power, save that Divine, 
Can ffive a " contrite heart "— ^ 

Can m&e me in Thine image shine. 
Or humble thoughts impart 

3 The work is Thine alone ; 
It is Thy Spirifs power 

To take from me the " heart of stone," 
And visit me each honr. 

4 O God, Thon Lord of Hosts I 
Bevive my heart, my sonl ; 

In me, as in Thy temple, dwell; 
And manage Thon the whole. 
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6 Betide me by Tkjr Word, 
And by Thy Spint> too ; 

Benve me by Thy presence, Lord, 
My life's short journey through. 



JeBtu at thsffrave of Lazarus, — John zi. 25. 

QfiO '\X7HAT words of majesty are these • 
OO^ Tf Which at the grave I hear ? 
CM, They sca4^r, like the aatuttin leaves, 
My every doubt and fear. 

2 Words, challenging both death and grave ; 

Quelling all mortal strife ; 
Whose resurrection power to save, 
Reveal Himself — the Life. 

3 At His command death yields its prey ; 

The ^ave at once must ope ,* 
His Majesty they both obey, 
The moment Jesus spoke. 

4 Laz'rus comes forth from their domain ; 

He hears the life- word sound; 
Though hands and f eet, as with a chain, 
Are by his grave clothes bound. 

5 " Loose him (at once) and let him go ! " 

So spake the Son of God ; 
And soon His sleeping ones shall know 
The ransom of His blood. 

6 His precious blood, which now speaks 

peace. 
Tlurough His own Spirit given. 
Shall from the grave bid their release. 
And welcome them to heaven. 



HYMKS. 

Ihte Mxeving. 

QQO "I17HEN by precious faith alone 
^^^ '^* We on Jeans venture, 
7.6. Then, and not till then, we own 
We have found our centre. 

2 Fearing and misgiving, too, 

Mixed with much suspicion, 
WiU, till Christ by faith we view. 
Be our sad condition. 

3 What a hapj^ change comes o'er 

When the &ock we enter ; 
When we trust to self no more. 
But on Jesus venture. 

4 When from all our works we cease- 

Trust the Saviour's merit- 
Then we enter into peace. 
And true rest inherit. 

5 When we trust to Christ alone, 

All from Him receiving. 
Adding nothing of our own — 
This is true believing ! 

6 Who can tell but those who know 

What a holy river 
Both to such from Jesus flow P 
iVom Himself, the Giver ! 

I shali be 9at%$fied when I awake^ %€• 

384 W^^^^' dearest Lord, Thou shalt com- 

CM, That I from hence depart, 

Thy servant, then, in safety land 
in, glory, where Thou art I 



HYMNS. 

2 I can't be satisfied unless 

I see that once-marred face, 
And join with Thy redeemed to bless 
The riches of Thy grace. 

3 My oonntenanoe most soon be changed; 

I must be sent away ; 
With Thy own sheep may I be ranged 
In that momentous day ! 

4 Yes, when this sleeping dnst shall rise, 

O may it faihioned be 
Like Tlune, O Lord, in yonder skies. 
Thy glory there to see ! 



385 



2 CorinthianB t. 1. 

WHENE'EE, OLord,at Thy command, 
This eartiily house shaU fall, 
CM. Like day I'd drop into Thy hand — 
Obedient to Thy call. 

2 Into Thine hand my spirit, Lord, 

In faith may I commend ; 
Be Thou my Rehire in Thy Word— 
My own redeemmg Friend. 

3 To my own people gather me. 

And not with sinners— no ; 
From sin and sinners gather me ; 
These make me mourn below. 

4 I would be where the patriarchs 

And where Thy prophets stand, 
And where Thine own aposUes, too. 
Bow down at Thy right hand. 



BTHirS. 

5 I "v^onld for ever sing Thy praise ; 

Tor ever chant Thy love ; 
For ever with Thee have a plaoe 
In Salem fair above. 

6 Offrant, whene'er Thou call me, I 

May wafted be to Thee 
On angel wings above the sky, 
Thy glory there to see ! 

7 Oh, happy thought! when there I soar- 

Jemsafem, to thee — 
I shall 20 in, but out no more. 
And be from sorrow free. 



The brteen serpent and its Antitype, 

QQ A T17HEN first I felt the bite of sin, 
OOO TV To heal myself I tried ; 
CM. But Jesns bade me look to !^m. 
Who once for sinners died. 

2 Sin's venom flowed through all my vein9 

My tronbles did not cease 
Till Jesn's blood waited ont my stains. 
And gave my conscience peace. 

3 I looked to Him ; He gave me faith ; 

I then saw all He did> 
In all His sorrows, life, and death, 
Was that my soul might live^ 

4 'Twas here alone I healing found ; 

To Him I go each day ; 
This good FhysicialL heals each wound 
Without a farthing's pay. 



liYMNS. 

And they 9ung. a new aong, — Rev. y. 9. 

Qft 7 "XKf^^^f ^0 from all indwelling sin, 
OOI TV With tliat celestial throne, 
CM. Shall my poor blood- washed som begin 
That eyerlasting songP 

2 When will this oft sin-aching breast. 

From all Tile passions free. 
Enter that everlasting rest, 
Thy glory, Lord, to see P 

3 When, with unspeakable delight. 

Released from every care. 
Shall I, with perfect saints in light, 
My palm of victory bear P 

4 When shall I reach that longed-for 

prize — 
That unmolested sphere — 
Where God will wipe from off these eyes 
Each sin-begotten tear P 

5 When, in the New Jerusalem— 

That citadel of peace — 
Shall I by Christ be welcomed in, 
And all my sorrow cease P 

6 When will that blessed Him I need 

Lead me to living springs. 
And with His hidden manna feed 
A soul that to Him clings P 

7 When shall these eyes fair Zion's King 

Li all His beauty see P 
And His well-worUiy praises sing, 
Who bled for wortluess me P 



HTICNS. 

St^atitution. 

OO Q T17HEN I look alone to JesuSt 
OOO T f Then He predoos is to me ; 
8.7. Substitation 'tis that frees ns — 
Snbetitation is my plea. 

2 Not a single work I'm doing — 

Erer did, or hope to do — 
GlTes me comfort in reviewing ; 
All is naught tiU Christ I view. 

3 All my sins, with their demerit. 

Were npon the Saviour laid ; 
This He i^ows me by His Spirit ; 
He the mighty debt has paid. 

4 Through His righteousness still reigning, 

Peace and pardon come to me ; 
Nothing is ox my obtaming; 
He alone has made me free. 

5 E'en the faith to apprehend Him 

Is His own free gift I'll own ; 
Surely this should stop our boasting, 
Save in Jesus Christ alone. 



Se wiU awallow up death in victory, — Isa. zxv. 8. 

OOQ TT7HEN Jesus drank sin's bitter cup 
OOu T? In ga^ Qethsemane, 
CM. And on the cross did swallow up 
Grim death in victory, 

2 The grave, with Pilate's watch and seal, 
Could not the Lord retain ; 
Ab dead the keepers backward reel. 
To see Him rise again. 



HYiars. 



3 For thy offenoes, O mj soul. 
Not for His own, He di^! 
Throngh Him alone thoa art q^ade v^iidl^ 
Through Him art justified ! 



2%e ZorcTs presence* 

OQ A TITHEIN JesQS whispers to my soul, 
Ou\J T T xhfi ra^g billows cease to roll ; 
L.M. His loving voice subdues mj m, 
And Gospel peace doth enter in. 

2 My stubborn will is then subdued. 
And feUowship again renewed; 
His presence doth to me impart 

A sacred charoi that wins my heart. 

3 My soul then leaves terrestrial things 
And monftts as though on eagle's wings 
While faith and everj other grace 

My dear Immanuel tast embrace. 

4) How sweet these moments ! and I find 
Their absence brings distress of mind ; 
My spirit pines, and longs to taste 
More of His love, and see His face. 



I prop th$e lit me go over tnd see the good land^ |a^ 

Beut. iii. 25. 

OQ1 TyHEN, Lord, from benoe I shall de- 

0.1C And 80(m the tiiae mast come*- 

Oheer Thou my fiunting Bmk and heart 
With sweet iialth's views of home. 



HYlfVS. 

2 That goodly mountain let me 

Mount Zion*-that I love ; 
. With Thee for ever let me be 
In Lebanon above. 

3 I pray Thee let Thy servant go 

Thine own sweet face to view ; 
The fulness of Thy {[lory know, 
And sing Thy praiaes, too. 

4 The patriarchs I there shall see, 

With prcphets, too, shall stand; 
And floorish like the cedar tree 
At my own Gk>d's right hand. 

5 With Thy support to cheer my soul, 

Old Jordan's waves I'll ford ; 
And while the waters round me roll, 
Sing " Ever with the Lord." 



Mine age is as nothing before Thee. 

o QQ TITTHEN omoe compared to Deity, 
OU^ TV What, O my soul, is puny man ? 
jj M. Less far than smallest dust is he. 
And boasted l^e is but a span. 

2 Gvasskopper he — ^himself as giHss — 
While daily here and there he hops, 
Till, reaching bounds he cannot- pass. 
Into the tomb at last he drops. 

-^ Life, like a «hadow^ thin and vain. 
Appears, then vanishes away ; 
Ye^ if bom twice, he shall ragvdn 
Existence, ne'er to know decay. 
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4 Author of Life ! who life hast giyen; 
Who hast abolished death and grave ; 
Prepare onr souls for both — ^f or heaven- 
Erom both Thon mighty art to save! 

5 O Mystery of Mysteries ! 

Who can by searching find ont Thee— 
Thon great •*•! Am " P Tbj history 
Is known alone to Deity. 

6 Yet thanks— eternal thanks—we give; 
Thon dost to sinners still reveal 
That Way of life by which we live. 
Confirmed by Thine own Spirit* s seal. 



Where the uncked eeaaefrom troubling, 

QQO '\17HEN shall my ardent spirit rise 
OVO TT To those eternal summer skies? 
L.M. Where troubles cease, wheie saints are 
blest, 
Where weary souls for ever rest. 

2 In that celestial atmosphere 
The Lord Himself is ever near ; 
How sweet the hope that I shall gain 
That place and see the Lamb once slain 1 

3 All His redeemed His face shall view ; 
Be with, yea, and be like Him, too ! 
His praise to sing, whose loving face 
Enlightens all that holy place. 

4 Our doubts and fears, which now so mar 
Our peace. He there will scatter fiur; 
While never more shall unbeli^ 
Draw nigh to put our souls to grief. 



HYMNS 

5 Affliction's deep and bitter onp 
For ever will he swallowed up 
By Him alone who came to saye 
His Ghnrch from hell and from the grare. 

Luke z. 9. 

OQ J^ TITTHEN sitting at my Saviour's feet, 
€>Urt TT Like Mary, I must own 
o.M. His words are to my soul more sweet 
Than honey or its comb. 

2 Each sentence from His lips is truth ; 

None ever speaks like Him ; 
I ^4ean each golden word, like Bnth ,* 
He pardons all my sin. 

3 His month is far more sweet to me 

Than gold or silver store ; 
He sets my ransomed spirit free. 
And what can I say more P 

4 My springs, I see, from first to last. 

From uiis dear Fountain come ; 
Into His arms my soul I cast, 
Till He shall call me home. 

AngeVa Song, 

OQrC *^^7HEN souls are born again 
OvO 11 It makes the angels smg; 
6's. In heaven's vast domain 
Their hallelujahs ring. 

2 Before the face of God 
They shout with holy joy ; 
The Lamb's most precious blood 
Doth Satan's power destroy. 



HYMNB. 



3 How greatly they deaire 
To see Qod s work go onr— 
Bi«nds plucked from Satan's fire, 
Aiid brought to heaven's high throne. 



Pealm zlvi. 

QQ A "XJCrflBN the earth to thee seems qnaJdng, 
Ot/U TT When thy mountains all are shaking, 
8.7. When thy friends are thee forsaking. 

Then, in faith, to Jesus flee ; 

He thy " present Help" will be ! 

2 When thy soul is all commotion, 
Restless as the troubled ocean. 
Roaring with its constant motion. 

Then be still, for God is God ! 
He can hush this mighty flood ! 

3 Safety firm we may rely on, 
Having fled to Gospel Zion, 
Here we still see Judah's lion 

And find here (however sad) 
Flows a stream to make us glad ! 



JThen the poor and needy seek water, ^e. — ^I^-a. xli. 17. 

QQ7 TU"HEN the poor and when the needy 
Ot/ f VV Water seek from Zion's well, 
8.7. Jesns Christ wiUgive them freely ; 
They shall of £ub wonders teU. 



HYMN'S. 

2 He to Zion's sons and danjo^hters 
Is a Fonntain ricb and free, 
Mowing o'er with living waters ; 
Happy those who taste and see ! 

S Though, at times, articulation 

FaSa them, as they seek the Lord ; 
Jesns, with His great salvation. 
Shall them timely aid afford. 

4 None shall die who seek the Savionr, 

Though they thirsty are, and sad ; 
They shall drink of Zion's River, 
Aiid its streams shall make them glad. 

5 God, His faithful Word hath s^ken ; 

He will g^ve their souls to view 
How for them His love can open 
Pools, and springs of water, too. 



O death, where is thy sting ? grave, where is thyvietwy f 

QQQ TXTHEN to the chambers of the grave 
OtJO YV I do in faith repair, 
o.M. I muse on Him whose power to save 
Obtained the victory there. 

2 " Awake and sing." I hear Him cry, 

" Although in dust ye dwell ; 
So sure as I ascended high. 
Ye shall be raised as well ! 

3 " On me alone the law curse fell ; 

I took the sting away ; 
I vanquished for thee death and hell I 
Thou art my ' lawful prey ! ' 
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HYMNS. 

4 " Fear ziot oormptioiL in the grave ; 

Immortal thoa ahalt rise; 
My power's omnipotent to save 
And bring thee to the skies I 

5 " My love, my Uood^my promise^ too. 

Shall Test with power divine. 
Like holy unction, heavenly dew, 
Upon that dast of thine ! 

6 ''As herbs revive, in time of spring, 

!When bursting from the eeoth. 
So shaU my members rise and sing 
Of an eternal birth I 

7 '* No more to we^, no more to die^ 

No more to suffer pain ; 
No more to sorrow, nor to sigh, 
Nor be disteessed a^pdn ! 

8 " Their triumph shall be finally. 

For death hath lost its sting : 
* O ffrave, where is thy victory ? * 
They shall for ever sing I " 



Ordinance Sfftnn. 

QQQ TXTHEN these symbols. Lord, I see, 
OVU TV Thus upon Thy table spread ; 
7'8. Give me faith to feed on Thee— 
Zion's 02ily living Bread ! 

2 Thou didst agonize for me, 
When Thy sweat was drops of blood; 
Thou wast bruised on Oalvarv's tree, 
That I might be brought to Uod. 



HYMNS. 

3 Thou who didst this feast ordaim 
To Thyself each heart iacline ; 
Let Thy djijxg love constrain 
Each to saj, " The X^ord is mine ! " 

4 Let each gpest of mercy sine ; 
Eat, by faith, Thy flesh and olood ; 
And to onr remembrance brin^ 
Sealing tokens of Thy love. 

Ki8 rest shall be glorious. 

A(\r\ T17HEBE can a weary sinner rest, 
^KJyJ YY So as to be completely bleat P 
i<.M. When wars without and fears within 
Distress him, with indwelling sin. 

2 When troubles press on ever^ side. 
With safety where can he abide ? 
From creatures then I turn to Thee, 
A Refuge suited well for me. 

3 O give me faith, dear Lord, to rest 
Upon Thy sympathizing breast ! 

O let me trust Thy blood alone. 
And Thy complete salvation own ! 

4 Like Noah's dove, with fluttering wing, 
Till Thine own hand shall take me in. 
Amid the tempest and the dark 

. I still would fly around the ark. 

I press toward the mark, %€. 

AXW WT^^-'^ i^7^ ^^ sense are wanmg, 
^v/X YY Let joys divine increase ; 
7.6. Let promises sustaining 
Impart a solid peace. 



HYMNS. 

2 How Boon, and death's dark riyer, 

I shaU haye forded throngh ! 
How soon, and ob, for erer, 
I shall my Sayionr view! 

3 The thought promotes expansion ; 

I feel my spirit press 
Towa^ my happy mansion, 
Where saints are fully blest. 

4 There bliss will be completed. 

And pleasures eyer new 
The Lord, who death defeated, 
Will eyer bring to yiew. 

5 I think I see already 

The golden city nse, 
In majesty and glory, 
To faith's belieying eyes. 

6 No moon nor sun's reflection 

To radiate that sphere ; 
Its light and its perfection 
God and the Lamb appear ! 



In all these things we are more than eonquerors.— 

Rom. Tui. 37. 

AC\0 TX7HILB passing Achor's gloomy yale, 
^yj^ yy ah sorts of sorrows saints assail; 
L.M. Bat Christ will safely bring them through, 
And make them more than conquerors, too! 

2 While passing through this eyil world. 
By Satan fiery darts are hurled ; 
X et, after all, our foe must yield. 
As each one faUs on faith's oright shield. 



STMKS. 

3 His aaints shall to the end eniuxe; 
Throagh Ohrist their yietoiy is axujre : 
'Twas for their sins the Laanb was slain ; 
For them He died and rose a^pEon. 

4 We fear not earth with all its powers. 
As we behold the Lord is onrs ; 

For then by faith we say and see, 
" AU that He did. He did formel" 

5 Oar Captain of Salvation trod 
For as each footstep home to God ; 
To Him we look, on Him we rest. 
Till with His saints in glory blest. 

6 While on oar way to His abode, 
We meet mach trouble on the road ; 
Bat Christ will safely bring as throagh, 
And make as more than conqaerors, too. 



The Cross of Christ. 

AfiQ "W7HTLE shame and wonder, lore and 

L.M. Unite in bowing at His feet, 

With ravished heart and eyes Fd see 
My dying Lord on Calvary. 

2 Then should I count all else bat dross. 
While gazing on His wondrous cross. 
And every glance increase my love 
To Him, who sought me from above. 

3 O blessed Spirit ! led by Thee, 
rd contemplate this mystery — 
Redemption's gp*eat and glorious plan — 
The love of God to fallen man ! 



HYlOrfl. 



4 Thus with the saints Fd shout abroad 
The lore of my incarnate Qtod ; 
And Him who sayed me from the fall 
I'd then extol as All-in-All. 



Paul at GamalieVs feet.-^Aoita zxii. 3. 

AfiA TyHiLE sittinff at Gamaliers feet, 
^yjrt 11 Paul earMy wisdom drew ; 
O.M. Bat secrets learned at Jesa's feet 
Before, he never knew. 

2 A persecuting bigot he. 

With all that he attained ; 
Till from the Son, who made him free, 
He heavenly wisdom gained. 

3 Ah, then the wolf dwelt with the lamb. 

The leopard with the kid; 
For, tamed by grace in Jesu's land, 
He did as Jesus bid. 

4 Their new Relation first to own, 

Disciples all were shy ; 
Till Barnabas to them made known 
The power of God Most High. 

5 Then had the churches rest indeed. 

And multiplied withal ; 
From persecution they were freed, 
Especially from Saul. 

6 They walked with God in holy fear, 

And in the Holy Ghost ; 
They found His presence ever near, 
And praised the Lord of Hosts. 



HYHNS. 

Oodit Love. 

Af\K "W^^ should I doubt God's love to me 
Tcv/tl VT Beyond death's darksome river P 
8.7. Since all my mercies now I see 

Come from Himself, the Giver. 

2 Why tremble to commit my soul 

Into His hands who gave it P 

He has already made it whole ; 

His blood alone has saved it. 

3 Why doubt His love, since he has said, 

** 111 never, never leave thee " P 
He who once suffered in my stead 
Will surely then receive me. 

4 He does receive me, even now; 

On Him my soul I'm casting ; 
I Imow He'll never let me go — 
His love is everlasting ! 

5 To trust Thee, Lord, increase my faith, 

That, when I ford death's river, 
I may believe what Jesus saith, 
And trust in Him for ever. 

6 Though '* heart and flesh " so soon must 

faU, 
Yet, in His love confiding, 
O let me hear Thee say << All hail l" 
When Jordan is dividing. 

In all their ajfiicti^nt S» ia aJjUUed. 

AfiR 'VSl^^ should I doubt my Fafcher^s love, 
'±yj\3 TT When He afflicts my frame P 
CM. His loving " bowels " always '' move " 
Toward me just the same. 



HYMNS. 

2 No dispensation chanjjres Him, 
Since He appoints it all ; ^ 
He who baa put away m j sin 
Will hear me when I calL 

8 His sympathizing, loring heaxt 
Hath halm for erery sore ; 
He knows my sorrows* feels ^aeh smart, 
And what can I need more P 



Whp art thou cast down, my soui, ^e. — ^Ps. zlii. 5, 6, 

4-07 W^^ should doubts and fears assaQ 

8.7. Why give way to unbelief P 

Gilead's balm, n^iy souly ean heel thee ; 
Ohriat for thee was pat to grief. 

2 He has all thy sins r^iitted, 

Though so oft thou art oast down ; 
IVom them all thou art acquitted ; 
Fear not, then, a Fathers frown. 

3 In thyself too eit&a groping — 

Fruitful source of all thy care-*- 
In thy Gk>d so little hoping; 
W^ in faith and faint in prayer. 

4 When He said for thee '<'TiB finished!" 

Then thy mightj^ debt was paid ; 
LoYC divine is unmminished ; 
Kever, nevter doubt His aid. 

5 Hope 'in Him ! Hell not forsake thee, 

In the flood or in t^e flame I 
Boon His presence will renve thee ; 
Thou shalt praise His faithful name 1 



JTeOy though I walk through the vaUty^ #^.— ^Pf . zziiL 4. 

• 

A AQ \3S7Hr should we fear to die, 
-EtUO YY n aU onr hope's in Jesns P 
6.7.8. For He has said, who cannot lie, 
That He will " never leaye ns." 

2 Though heart and flesh both f ail. 

As we pass through the riyer ; 
Triumphant faith mil then prevail 
In Him, who will deliver. 

3 His Gk>8pel rod and staff 

Of promise shall prove cheering ; 
Himself at all our foes shall laugh. 
If we love His appearing. 

4 Death's shadow may depress. 

As we the flood are fording ; 
But "our own God" our soms shall bless. 
Strength '* equal " tiien affording. 

Isaiah zlii. 3, 4. 

ACiCk \Kn^^ Thou, dear Jesus, break 
^!Jt7 YY A bruisM reed like me ? 
6's. Wilt Thou, indeed, forsaJke 
A soul that pants for Thee P 

2 Sore bruised I am through sin. 
But Thou hast power to heal ; 
One word can make me clean, 
If Thou Thy love reveaL 

3 Thy loving heart is such 
That Thou wilt cast out none 
Who long Thy robe to touch. 
And worahip Thee alone. 

F p 



4 I cannot see the fire 

Of love tliat in me bams ; 
Yet, smoking with desire^ 
To Thee alone it turns. 

5 O let Thy Spirit fan 
These longing into flame, 
Renew m^ " mner-man," 
And glonfy Thy. name! 

6 In snoh a bruised reed 
Thy healing power display ; 
Of Thee I feel my need ; 
For Thee I long all day. 

7 The vision tarries long ; 
! O let it speak within ! 

! That I suvation's song 

! May shoat, through pardoned sin. 



Wilt Thou skew wonders to the dead, ^c, — ^Pb. Ixxxviii 10. 

Al n TXT"^^^ Thou show wonders to the dead, 
^JL\J TY Who put their trust in Thee ? 
CM. Wilt Thou lift up the drooping head 
Of all that to Thee flee P 

2 This drooping, dying, barren soul 

Has felt Thy quick'ning power ; 
O let Thy presence make it whole ! 
Send down Thy mercy's shower ! 

3 Thv former mercy, Lord, renew, 

As in the days of youtli ; 
Be to my soul like *' morning dew,*" 
Revive me with Thy truth. 



HYMNS. 

4 O let Thy Spirit with Thv Word 

Both set and keep me free ! 
That I may glorify my Lord, 
Jehovah, One-in-Three. 

5 So shall my soul, by precious faith, 

Look forward through the grave ; 
And, singing, triumph over death— 
Thou " mighty art to save ! " 



Reviving Desired, 

4-11 ^Sf^'^^ ^^^ descending from above, 
■^ -*- -*- ^^ The feeblest plants revive ; 
L.M. So, Lord, Thy manifested love 
Will make us grow and thrive. 

2 Thy blessing drops as gentle rain ; 
Thjr Word distils as dew ; 

O visit us, we pray, again. 
Most Holy, Just, and True ! 

3 Revive Thy work ; Thy power impart ; 
Set captive sinners free ; 

Refresn each poor sin-burdened heart 
With sweet faith's views of Theei 

4 O let Thy everlasting love. 
And faithfulness divine. 

Revive and draw our souls above^- 
The glory shall be Thine ! 

Whom having not seen ye love. 

4.1 9 W^^-^ ®y®s ^^ ^^^ I know I've never 
seem 
lO's. The Lord of Life, who did Hiiuself be« 
mean; 



HTMKB. 

Who veiled Himself in buman flesh and 

blood 
To bring His ransomed children home to 

God. 

2 Yet, strange to say, I feel my bowels 

move 
With sweet affection and with holy love 
To Him who shed His blood on yonder 

tree — 
To Him who died and rose for guilty me. 

3 How strong must be those cords of love 

divine! 
They draw my heart away from things of 

time; 
They tnm my soul to Christ, my onlj 

Itest^ 
In whom alone we are completely blest. 

4 There, foj unspeakable I in Him we view 
Grace in its fiuness, and all glory too ; 
'Tis onrs to draw salvation from the same, 
That we may rightly glorify His name. 



Habtest Hymn. 

Psalm, czvi. 12. 

^i O TJCTITR hearts of thanksgiving, O may 
^ J- O T T we be found, 
ll's. Since Thou, >7ith Thy blessing, our harvest 
hath crowned : 
Throueh summer, through winter ; by day, 

and by night. 
Thou savest our harvest from failure and 
bHght. 



HYMNS. 

2 With ohoicest proyision our gamers are 

stored; 

May each with deep feeling sing " Good is 
the Lord!" 

Thy mercies so tender, Thy works all de- 
clare ! 

Oh, what shall we render to Thee for Thy 
care ! 

3 Thy hand opened wide onr blessings doth 

bring; 
Hon, Xord, dost provide for each living 

thing ; 
While all Thy works praise Thee, O let 

Thy saints own 
The upper and nether springs flow from 

Thy throne. 

« 

4 Our thankful wave-ofPring for all that 

we owe; 

Within may Thy Spirit now swing to and 
fro! 

Past, present, and future, may each one 
confess 

The whole comes from Jesus, whose good- 
ness we bless ! 

5 For favours so many, so gpreat, and so 

free, 
O that we could always be grateful to 

Thee! 
But, Lord, that sweet feeling we feelingly 

own. 
With all other mercies must come from 

Thy throne. 

F F 2 



HYUN8. 

If any man lack Ufisdomy ^c. 

41 4. "W^^™ lieavenly wisdom fill our soul; 
•*"■■•* ' ' Enlighten 6very part j 
C.U. Let love divine each thought control. 
And animate our heart. 

2 Let Thy good spirit ope our eves. 

And wondrous things reveal ; 

His unction makes us truly wise ; 

Through Him we see and feel. 

3 The veil remove from many hearts ; 

Let many seek the Lord, 
And share the bUss His love imparts 
When power attends l^e Word. 

4 In Thee alone can we see light — 

Darkness itself are we ; 
O let Thy Spirit guide us right, 
And 1^ our souls to Thee! 

Within the m/.— Heb. vi. 19. 

415 WITHIN the veil ! within the veil, 
^j-t/ TT By faith, we Jesus see ; 
CM. Within the veil ! within the veil 
He claims the victory. 

2 Witihout the gate ! without the gate 

Of old Jerusalem ; 
Without the gate I without the gate 
He put away our sin. 

3 W^in the veil ! within the veil 

B^ people, too, shall be j 
W;rthin the veil I within the veil 
His face shall ever see. 



HTHN& 

4 Blest hope! blest hope which anchors 

there, 
Where our Forernnner^s g^ne ; 
Each one eternal bliss shall share 
Who bailds his hopes thereon. 

5 Within the veil ! within the veil ! 

Ascended u^ on hish ; 
Within the yeil ! within the yeil ! 
No more, no more, to die. 

6 Celestial state ! thou city fair ! 

Where saints once entered in. 
Go out no more, but ever there 
Redemption's song will sing. 



Second Part. 



A-ta "XXriTHriSr the veil ! within t 
4I:±U YV O blissful thought !— for 



ITHTSr the veil ! within the veil- 
ever; 
8.7. Within the veil ! within the veil ! 
Where sin no more can sever. 

2 No mortal cares ! no mortal cares 
Or sorrows shall distress me ; 

No sighs, no groans, no briny tears — 
These all shall cease to vex me. 

3 Within the veil ! within the veil, 
There Jesus, our Eorerunnner, 

Awaits us all, nor will He fail 
To bless each after-comer. 

4 Within the veil! within the veil ! 
With His own blood most precious; 

Within the veil ! within the veil ! 
'Tis ever efficacious ! 



9YHKS. 

5 Within the veil He pleads. He claims 
For all His love-elected. 
The purchase of His dying pains — 
Not one shall be rejected ! 

Jordan, 

4.1 7 lOO"^^ Jordan's waves surrounded, 
t: i I T Y Although they dash and foam, 
7.6. We shall not be confounded, 
Who trust in Christ alone. 

2 Safe in His love confiding. 
We 8ure]y then shall see 
Our great High Priest dividing 
The waves to set us free. 

. lUlnesa, 

^ 1 O TX7TTH love divine my bosom swells 
^ 1 T Y To thiok in Him all fulness dwells; 
L.M. Not only so, but there to see 

That "fulness ^ is for worthless me. 

2 And while I call it all my own — 
I see it is not mine alone^ 

'Tis yours, 'tis mine, in fact, for all 
Who from the heart on God do calL 

3 The millions of the human race, 

Who daily here have " grace for grace," 
Do not the least decrease its store — 
'Tis ''fidness" still, and running o'er! 

4 Here sinners of the vilest caste 
Have found a safe retreat at last ; 
And from the Lamb, who bled and died, 
Have had their every want supplied. 



HTHKS. 

5 No Pharisees nor worldly-wise 
Can e'er inoreaae its vast supplies ; 
Without their aid, I joy to namei 
My Christ, my Fulness, is the same ! 

6 My Wisdom and my Righteousness ! 
My Sanctity ! my Holiness ! 

My whole'fiedemption — ^precious word ! 
Henceforth Fll glory in the Lord ! 

The Holy Spirit^s offU* in the covenant of grace, — 

Johu xvi. 13. 

J^-f q "VyiTHOUT Thine aid, sweet Spirit, 

c.u. In vain we read or sing ; 

Then condescend to rise and shine. 
With healing 'neath Thy wing. 

2 Thine is the work to call by grace 

And cause a soul to pray ; 
'Tis Thine to show a Saviour's face. 
And lead, us in the way. 

3 'Tis Thine to make poor sinners cry 

For mercy, through the Son ; 
'Tis Thine to lead to Calvary, 
And make salvation known. 

4 Tis Thine to break the heart through sin, 

And cause that earnest cr^ ; 
'Tis Thine to bind it up again. 
And GUead's balm apply. 

5 'Tis Thine to make His beauties known, 

For whom we inly sigh ; 
'Tis Thine to safe convey us home, 
To better worlds on high. 



HYUKS. 

There thall be showere of bletaing, — ^Ezek. zrsiy. 26. 

ytOn \S[^^^^ ^^^ ^*^^ fertilizing sbowers, 
^^U TV Yiait, Lord, these souls of ours; 
L.M. Thy Bethel visits, Lord, renew, 
And light npon ns as the dew. 

2 As com revives in early spring. 
So let our sonls of mercy sing ; 
Not only keep our faith alive, 

Bat make us grow in grace and thrive. 

3 As lilies spring when winter's o'er. 
So let our spirits upward soar ; 

And though "among the thorns" we dwell, 
May we emit a fragrant smell. 

4 As olives filled with holy oil. 

So we shall fatten 'neath Thy smile ; 
Like cedars we shall g^w and spread. 
If by Thy Word and Spirit fed. 

5 While we in Zion's courts are found, 
O make tbese fruits in us abound ! 
And when these clusters we shall see, 
We'll sing " Our springs are all in Thee." 



The one baptism of the Spirit desired, 

AO i "WTITH Thine own pure seraphic fire, 
*±^1. TV Oome, Holy Ghost, is our desire ; 
L.3i. Oome, and immerse these souls of Thine 
In Gospel mysteries divine. 

2 In sacred knowledge may we grow ; 
To Jesus more our union know ; 
With Him enjoy communion sweet, 
In whom alone we stand complete. 



HYHN8. 

3 Increase our faith in Jean's blood ; 
Baptize us in His cliajigeless love, 
That we of Him may tuk and think, 
And deep into His Spirit drink. 

4 O help us daily more to trace 

The heights and depths of truth and 

grace 
That, bursting from the Father's throne, 
Shine forth t&ough His beloved Son ! 

5 Come, Holy Ghost, and plunge us deep 
In mercy and in love so sweet, 

That we may more of Jesus know, 
And daily more like Jesus grow. 

6 O that our soul could every hour 
Feel more of this transforming power ! 
To us each day Thy Word reveal. 
And in our heart each promise seal. 



But toe all with open faecj ^e.~^2 Cor. iii. 18. 

A 00 T\7ITH what ineffiible delight 
^^^ VV Do Zion's children see 
CM. Theglories that in Ctirist unite, 
When He hath made them free. 

2 The Holy Spirit life imparts. 

Then takes the veil awaj 
That shrouds all unbelieving hearts. 
And darkness turns to day. 

3 In God's own Word they wonders see ; 

In His own law behold. 
With open face, that mystery 
The Spirit doth unfold. 



HTMKS. 

4 Hepoints them to the Son of Grod; 

They now His person bless. 
And glory in their risen Lord, 
Their Hope, their Righteousness. 

5 With *• open face," '' as in a ghiss," 

His beauties there they trace ; 
And while they gaze, it conies to pass 
His image stamps their face. 

6 From " glory into glory " changed* 

By secret power divine. 
They so, till all in glory ranged 
Shafi in His likeness shine. 



Seturn unto thy reat^ ^e, — Ps. cxvi. 7. 

^O Q "WTOULDST thou, my soul, be truly blest? 
^^O TT Then from all creatures turn, 
c.u. And seek to find thy daily rest 
In Jesus Christ alone. 

2 'Midst storms of life, whatever they be — 
Though billows rise and roll-* 
Thy safety in the Saviour see. 
Who regulates the whole. 

8 To Him, thy Ark, 'midst wind and tide, 
Like Noah's dove, come home ; 
For here in safety thou may'st ride. 
Although the deep may foam. 

4 Best in the Saviour's faithfulness ; 
Turn to His cleansing blood; 
Put on, by faith, His righteousness, 
And own Him as thy Qod. 



HYMNS. 

In blemng I will bleaa thee, — Gen. zzii. 17. 

AQA XlUOTJliD we have a New Year's blessing P 
rt^rx YY Let ns look to Jesus, 
O.M. Till, sweet Gospel peace possessing, 
He from doubt snail free us. 

2 Life eternal 'tis to know Him 

In the smallest measure ; 
Thus, and always upward growing 
In Him as our Treasure. 

3 To Him cleaving ; on Him leaning ; 

Be it our ambition, 
Things behind us ever leaving, 
For this blest condition. 

4 This will make us press unto Him, 

Till in His dominion 
We shall ever, ever view Him, 
In His glory kingdom. 

Lord help me. — ^Matt. xv. 25. 

AQK "yS Oentile sinners, one and all, 
rx^O X Though " dogs " yourselves you often 
ii.H* call. 

The Lord will crumbs of mercT give ; 

For all who seek His face shall live. 

2 If " help me. Lord," in truth, you cry. 
That help He never can deny ; 
Whatever your state of bondage be. 
In His set time your soul He'll free. 

3 " O man," or " woman," He wiU say, 
" Great is thy faith in me this day ; 
For such as you I came to save. 

Since you the ' crumbs of mercy ' crave." 

o o 



Behold the eye of the Lord is upon them thatfiar Sim, ^e, 

AOR ^-^ Beekers of Jesus, ye hopers in Him, 
*±^\j X Tiie ** eye of the Lord " is on von; 
11.8. He knows how you long to be dleaiiB^ 
from sin — 
From sins of a crimson-like hue. 

2 Disheartened you may be, and tempted to 

think 
In Christ there's no mercy for you; 
But He is still able and willing to sare^ 
And that to the uttermost, too. 

3 His blood is still precious, if this you can 

prize ; 
Its virtue is ever the same ! 
From all other refuge tJien turn off your 

eyes. 
And put all your trust in His name. 

4 The waters are moring; your time and 

your turn 
Will certainly come at the last ; 
Your Jesus, who knows you. His love inH 
disclose. 
And grant you beyond what you ask. 



In your patience possess ye your souls, 

A 97 VES, Lord, I can afford to wait 
^±^ ff X j«Qr heaven, to enter there, 
CM. Since then in that celestial state 
I shall Thy likeness we^r. 



HYM27S. 

The Btifferings of this present time. 
From whatsoe'er they spring, 

O let them, Lord, this sonl of mine 
Still nearer to Thee bring ! 

3 Life's road I fain would plod along. 

Though rough — still look to Thee ; 
Believing that I shall ere long 
From all my sins be free. 

4 O help me, Lord, with steadfast eye. 

To look to Thine abode ! 
With heart and soul, oh, may I cry 
To Thee, the living God ! 

5 I often lonff to be at home, 

Yet treim>le at the gate 
That leads where sorrow is unknown 
In that thrice happy state. 

6 All slavish fear from me remove ; 

In life and death, may I 
Remember God to me is love, 
And He is always nigh. 



Te know the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, 

^QO "V^S, Lord, I knew the grace-— 
*±iBQ X All glory be to Thee !— 
6's. That made me seek Thy face, 
And set my Spirit free. 

2 I know it for my good ; 
I laiow it in its power ; 
It is my richest food — 
My solace every hour. 



HTiors. 

3 How poor Thou didat become, 
Althoagh 80 rich before ! 
To raise me to Thy throne 
Of bliss for evermore. 

4s From Thy humility, 
Thy sorrows, and Thy cross, 
Come all real dignity 
To sinners who were lost 



In the Lord shall aU the seed of Israel be juatifiedj #«.— 

Isa. zIt. 25. 

AQQ V^S, now I see with wond'ring eye — 
^^ U X The eire of faith I mean— 
CM. How God Himself can justify 
The filthy and unclean. 

2 Ungodly sinners ! wondrous thought ! 

For such did Jesus die ; 
E'en such who, by His Spirit taught. 
To Him for mercy cry. 

3 Approved in Christ ; in Him complete ; 

Accepted in the Son y 
Where " grace and glory " only meet — 
That holy, harmless One ! 

4 Thrice happy they who, " found in Him," 

Do now in Him delight ; 
They soon shall, free from every sin. 
Walk with Him " clothed in white." 

5 O help me, while I sojourn here, 

To glory. Lord, in Thee ! 
Till I at Thy right hand appear. 
Thy lovely face to see. 



HYMKS. 

Reyelation vu. 17. 

AOfi "V^^' ^^^ '^'^ snrely come a day 
^0\J X When Zion'a Lord and God 
O.M. Will wipe His people's tears away 
With His dear hand of loye. 

2 When they are lifted np on high, 

Their everlasting Friend 
Will never let them heave one sigh — 
Their mourning then shall end. 

3 All faces, then, will shine with joy ; 

Love will His people £11 ; 
No sin will once their peace destroy, 
Nor time their comforts kill. 



John vui. 36. 

J.m "V^^' ^^ ^^ ^^° made me free, 
^OJ. X Pq]. He died instead of me ; 

7's. All my sins were on Him laid, 
And His blood my ransom paid. 

2 He has made me " free indeed ;" 
He is all my sool can need ; 
Condemnation there is none, 
If we truly " kiss the Son." 

3 From the curses, one and all. 
Of each precept of the law, 
Jesus sets each sinner free. 
When he looks to Calvary. 

o o 2 



HYMNS. 

4 Through Hi^ blood, for sixmers spilt. 
Sinners are set free from g^t ; 
While the Holy Spirit, too, 

Doth confirm uie witness trae. 

5 If we look to Christ to save. 
We shall triumph o'er the grave ; 
He who '^ hath done all things well," 
Frees £rom sin, and death, and helL 

6 Thanks eternal ever be. 
Father, for this gift to me ; 
Blessed Spirit ! Thou alone 

Hast tihe precious fact made known ! 



We beheld Bis glory , ^e. — John i. 14. 

J^OO "VES, we have seen Thy glory, 
^^^ J- Thou dear incarnate Lord! 
7.6.8. And read the wondrous story — 

Redemption through Thj blood : 
Of Thee we've heard, in Toee believed, 
And of Thy fulness have received. 

2 Yes, we have seen Thy glory, 

Thou very God-and-Man ! , 

By faith we do explore Thee, i 

Thy Father's spotless Lamb ! I 

We do explore, but can't explain ' 

What must a mystery remain. j 

3 Yes, we have seen Thy gloij. 

But none can comprehend 
The fulness of that story — 
Jesus, the sinner's Friend : 



Yet, while we can't explain, .we see 
'Tis blessed to believe in Thee. 

4 Yes, we have seen Tby glory, 

And satisfied are we 
Thou art a mighty Saviour 

To all who trust in Thee ; 
Thou art a sure Foundation Stone 
To all who build on Thee alone. 



T/mt thought upon Sis name. 

^1 DO VE thinkers on the name of Him 
*tOU X "VHio put away His people's sin, 
£.8.6. Ye need not be afraid ; 

Since after Him you do aspire. 
And He is all your soul's desire. 
You need not be dismayed. 

^ Hear what the Lord to you doth say, 
He'll think of you in t^t great day- 
He will not you forsake ; 
As trophies then at His right hand. 
Among His jewels you shaD stand, 
His glory to partake. 

3 Tbat Jesus whom you now desire 
Will then destroy the world by fbre. 

But you will sheltered be ; 
As sinners saved by sovereign grace, 
You'll see Him in yon blissnil place. 

And from all sin be free. 



n 



HTMN8. 

The bruiaed.raed and nmkmng flax, — Ifla.zlu. 2, 

/I ^4. Y^» ^^^ resemble bmised reeds 
^^^ "*■ With their discordant soand, 
8.6.8. And ye who like the smoking flax. 
Whose flame cannot be found ; 
To each of yon, saith Zion's King, 
** I will, from judgment, victory Ining. 

2 Though you know scarcely how to pray. 

With broken words and sounds ; 
The Lord will teach you what to say. 

And show where grace abounds : 
Your stammering tongue, with joyful lays. 
Shall shortly sing your Saviotur's praise. 

3 Those secret moyemenis of your heart 

Toward the Gh>d of grace 
The' Holy Spirit doth impart, 

And nothing shall erase : 
These smoke<like longings of desire. 
Shall yet borst forth with holy fire. 



The Setting Sun, 

A^K "VON setting sun, with golden beamsf, 
^^^ -*■ Now sinking in the west, 
CM. Beminds us of a soul that leans 
And dies on Jesu's breast. 

2 The closing eve of painful life 
Shall, like this lovely scene, 
Then put an end to all his strife. 
And all shall prove serene. 



S So does he ^esn^j disappear 
And vamsli from our sight; 
Yet rises in another sphere 
With an immortal Ught. 

4 He rises never more to set ; 
No cloud shall intervene; 
For sin shall never more beset. 
Nor hide his Lord from him. 



Matthew vi 8. 

J, q A Y^UR rather, seeking sonl— 
^^^ -*■ Your Father knows your need 
S.M. Whene'er you come b^ore His throne 
Your trying cause to plead. 

2 Your Father knows your heart ; 
He knows you seek His face; 

He peace and pardon will impart, 
Through His abounding grace. 

3 Your Father's loving eye 
Sees all your heart's desire ; 

He listens to each secret sigh 
Which doth to Him aspire. 

4 Your Father pities you ; 
'Tis He who draws you near; 

And since you long ESs fyjoe to view, 
You must possess His fear. 
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Your heart shall live that seek God, 

4S7 Y^^^ ^®*^ ®^*^ ^^^® *^** "®^ ^^ 

L.M. Who love His people and His Word — 
Who after heayenly things aspire, 
And Christ is your supreme desire. 

2 " Eternal life " 'tis yours to know, 
Sure asyou seek it here below ; 
While He who only this can give 
Declares your seeking soul shall lire. 

3 He who in you has wrought the wUl, 
WUl to your fears say, **Teace, be still ! " 
The Sun of Righteousness shall rise. 
And with His love your soul surprise. 

4 Then always pray, and never cease; 
Your sorrows shall give place to peace ; 
Though unbelief may now annoy, 
You soon shall reap with heavenly joy. 

Luke xiz. 5. 

y4QO u^AOOHjEUS, Ihaveneedof Thee; 
*±00 ZJ Come down at once, I say: 
8.6.8. Forsake the branches of that tree ; 
Gome down without delay." 
Zacchsdus felt his heart incline ; ^ 
He knew the power must be Divine. 

2 " This day," said Zioii's King to him, 

'' I must with thee abide ; 
Salvation to this house I bring ,* 

To thee I am allied." 
Zacchsens could not Christ withstand. 
He opened both his heart and huid. 
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3 The simslime of the Son of God 

Made his hard heart to thaw; 
He felt his very bowels move, 

For Christ was All-in-AU ! 
He now resigns Him half his store 
To feed whom he had robbed before. 

4 Lord of all hearts, Thou hast the key ! 

Thon openest at will ! 
Or, if Thou shuttest, who are we P 

Thou dost as Thou wilt stiU : 
Thy people prove in Thy set hour 
"Thy Word is full of life and power. 
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